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RIGHT HONOURABLE MR. PITT. 
SIR, = 
EVER poor Wight of a Dedicator had ef hopes fork bis 
Dedication, than I have from this of mine ; for it is written 

' In a bye corner of the kingdom, and in a retired thatched houſe, 
where | live in a conſtant endeavour to fence againſt the infirmi- 
ties of ill health, and other evils of life, by mirth ; being firmly per- 
ſuaded that every time a man ſmiles, but much more ſo when he 
laughs, it adds ſomething to this fragment of life, 


I humbly beg, Sir, that you will honour this book, by taking 
it(not under your protection, it muſt prote& itſelf, but)—into 
the country with you; where, if I am ever told it has made you 
ſmile, or can conceive it has beguiled you of one moment's pain— 


I ſhall think myſelf as happy as a miniſter of ſtate ; ;—perhaps much 


happier than any one (one only excepted ) that 1 have ever ones or 
heard of, 


I am, preat Sir, 

(and what is more to your honour) 
I am, good "L 
Your well-wither, and 


moſt humble fellow-ſubje&, 


Es fo L STERNE. 
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LIFE any OPINIONS. 


OF 


TRISTRAM SHANDY, GENT. 


VOLUME THE FIRST. 


CHAP. FT. 


Wiſh either my father or 
my mother, or indeed both 
of them, as they were in 
duty both equaily bound 
| to it, had minded what 
* they were about when 

they begot me : had they duly conſider- 
ed how much depended upon what they 
were then doing—that not only the 
production of a rational,being was con- 
cerned in it, but that poſſibly the happy 
formation and temperature of his body, 
perhaps his genius and the very caſt of 
his mind—and, for aught they knew 
to the contrary, even the fortunes of 
his whole houſe, might take their turn 
from the humours and diſpoſitions 


which were then uppermoſt—had they. 


duly weighed and conſidered all this, 
and proceeded accordingly—I am ve- 
rily perſuaded I ſhould have made a 
quite different figure in the world from 
that in.-which the reader is likely to ſee 
me.—Believe me, good folks, this is 
not fo inconſiderable a thing as many 


of you may think it--you have all, L 


1 


dare fay, heard of the animal ſpirits, 


as how they are transfuſed from father 
to ſon, &c. &c,—and a. great deal to 
that purpoſe——well, you may take my 


word, that nine parts in ten of a man's. 


ſenſe, or his nonſenſe, his ſucceſſes and 


miſcarriages in this world, depend upon 


their motions and aftivity, and the dif= 
ferent tracts and trains you put then 
into ; ſo that when they are- once ſet a 
going, whether right or wrong, 'tis not 
a halfpenny matter—away they go clut« 
tering like hey-go-mad ; and, by tread 
ing the ſame ſteps over and over again, 
they preſently make a road of it, as 
plain and as ſmooth as a garden walk, 
which when they are once uſed to, the 
devil himſelf ſometimes ſhall not be abte 
to drive them off it. _ 

* Pray, my dear,* quoth my mother, 
© have you not forgot to wind up the 
© clock ?'—"" Good G—d!* cried my fa- 


ther, making an exclamation, but tak- 


ing care to moglerate his voice at the 
ſame time, © did ever woman, {fince the 
© creation of the- world, interrupt a 
© man with ſuch a filly queſtion ?2'—— 
© Pray, what was your father ſaying ?* 
pon. Nothing.” 
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TRISTRAM SHANDY, 


CHAP, Il. 


———* Then, poſitively, there is no» 
thing in the queſtion rhat I can fee, 
either good or had.*—* Then, let me 
tell you, Sir, it was a very unſea- 
ſonable queſtion, at leaſt; becauſe it 


ſcattered and diſperſed the animal ſpi- 


rits, whoſe bulineſs it was to have 
eſcorted and gone hand in hand with 
the HOMUNCULUS, and conducted 
him ſafe to the place deftined for his 
reception. ET 

©'The KOMUNCULUS, Sir, in how- 
ever low and Judicrovs a light he may 
appear, in this age of levity, ta the 
eye of folly or prejudice z—to the eye 
ot reaton wn ſcrientifick reſearch, he 
{tzands confefled—a being guarded and 
circumlciibed with rights, "The mi- 
nutelt philoſophers, who, by the bye, 
have the moſt enlarged underitand- 


ings, (their fouls berng inverſely as 


their enquiries) hew vs incontettibly, 
that the KOMUNCULUSas created by 
the ' fame hand, engendered in the 
fame co.'r{c ot nature, endowed with 
the lame loco motive powers 3nd ta- 
culitics with vs :z—that he conkits, as 
we do, of ſkin, hair, tat, fleth, veins, 
are :es, hgaments, nerves, Carinages, 
bon«cs, marrow, brains, glands, geni- 
ta's, humours, and arnculations==ts 
a being of as much aRiviey—and, in 
all ſentes of the word, as muck and as 
truly our fellow creature, as my Lord 
Chancellor of England.—He m:y be 


| benefited he may be injured—he 


may obtain redre{s z-in a word, he 
has all the claims and rights of hu- 
manity, which Tully, Puffendorfi, or 
the beſt ethick writers, allow to ariie 
out of that tate anderelation. 

© Now, dear Sir, what if any accident 


had befalilen hun in his way alone? 


or that, through terror of at, natural 
to ſo young a travelier, my little gen» 
tleman had got ro his journey's end 
miſerably (pent—his mutcular itrength 


and vralty worn down to a thread—— 


his own animal ſpirits rafled beyond 
deſcriptioF—and that in this {ad diſ- 
ordered late of nerves he hid lan 
down 2 y*ey to fadden ttarts, or a le» 
ries of me{1n holy dreams and fancies, 
tor mne lon", long months together 
—} treanbic to think what a founda- 


© tion had been laid for a thouſand 
© weakneſſes both of body and mind, 
© which no ſkill of the phytician or phi-- 
© loſopher could ever afterwards have 
© tet thoroughly to rights,” 


CHAP. I: 
FO my uncle Mr. Toby Shandy 
& do I ſtand indebtetl for the pre- 
ceding anecdote, to whom my father, 
who was an excellent natural philoſo- 
her, and much given to cloſe reafon- 
ing upon the ſmalleſt matters, had oft, 
and heavily, complained of the injury 
—but once more particularly, as my 
Uncle Toby well remembered, upon his 
obſerving a molt unaccountable ohli- 
uity (as he called it) in my manner of 
letting up my top, and jutltitying the 
principles upon which I had done it—the 
old gentleman ſhook his head, and in 
a tone more expretſive by half of for- 
row than reproacz—he taid his heart 
all along forchoded, and he ſaw it veri-_ 
Red in this, and from a thouſand other 
oblervatons he had made upon me, that 
I ihould neither think nor aQ like any 
other man's child z—* But, alas!* con-« 
tinued he, ſhaking his head a fecond 
time, and wiping away a tear which 
was trickling down his cheeks, * My 
© 'Triftram's misfortunes began nine 
© months before ever he came into the 
© wortd.” 
—— My mother, who was fitting by, 
looked up—but ſhe knew no more than 
her backfide what my father meant— 
but my uncle, Mr. Toby Shandy, who - 
had becn often informed of the affair, 
underitood him very well, 


CHAP. IV, 


F Know there are readers in the world, 

as we'l as many other good people 
in it who are no readers at all=who 
find themſelves ill at eaſe, unleſs thi 
are let into the whole ſecret, from fark 
to laſt, of every thing which concerns 
you. | G 

It is in pure compliance with this 
kumour of theirs, and from a back ward- 
nels in my nature to diſappoint any one 
foul hemg, that I have been ſo very 
parnirgiar already, As my Lite and 
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Opinions are likely to make ſome noiſe 
in the world, and, if I conjeQure right, 
will take in all ranks, profefſions, and 
denominations of men whatever—be no 


Jeſs read than the Pilgrim's Progrefs it- 


ſelf—and, in the end, prove the very 
thing which Montaigne dreaded his 
Eſſays ſhould turn out, that 18, a book 
for a parlour-window—l find 1t necef- 
ſary to conſult every one a little in his 
turn; and therefore muſt beg pardon 
for going on a little farther in the ſame 
way : for which cauſe, right glad I am, 
that I have begun the hiſtory of myſelt 
in the way I have done; and that I am 
able to go on, tracing every thing mn it, 
as Horace ſays, ab owvo. 

Horace, I know, does not recom- 
mend this faſhion altogether : but that 
gentleman is ſpeaking only of an epick 
p-em or a tragedy—(l forgee which ;) 
— beſides, if it was not fo, I ſhould 
beg Mr. Horace's pardon ; for in writ- 
ing what I have ſet about, I ſhall con- 
fine myſelf neither to his rules, nor to 
any man's rules that ever hved. 

To ſuch, however, as do not chuſe 
to go fo far back into theſe thing, I can 
given better advice, than that they ſkip 


over the remaining part of this chapter; - 


for I declare hefore-hand, "ns wrote on- 
ly for the curious and inquiſitive. 

——- Shut the door——l was begot 
in the night, betwixt the firſt Sunday 

and the firſt Monday in the month of 
_ March, in the year of our Lor&$ one 
thouſand ſeven hundred and eighteen. 
I am pottive I was. —But how I came 
to be fo very particular 1n my account 
of a thing which happened before I was 
born, 1s owing to another ſma.l anec- 
dote known only in our family, but 
Now made publick for the better clearing 
up this point. 
 M\y father, you muſt know, who was 
origmally a Turky merchant, but had 
left off buſineſs for ſome years. in or- 
der to retire to, and dte upon, his pa- 
ternal eſtate in the county of ==—, was, 
] believe, one of the moſt regular men 
in every thing he did, whether "twas 
matter of buſineſs, or matter of amuſe- 
ment, that ever lived. As a ſmall ſpe- 
' ©c:men of this extreme exzQuels of his, 
to which he was in truth a tlave, he 
bad made it a rule for many years of 
his life, on the firſt Sunday-night of 
every month throughout the whole year 
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=—as certain as ever the Sunday-night 
came—to wind up\a large houſe-elock, 
which we had ſtanding on the back-ſtairs 
head, with his own hands :—and being 
{:mewhere between fifty and ſixty years 
of age, at the time I have been ſpeaking 
of—he had likewiſe gradually brought 
ſome other little family concernments 
to the ſame period; in order, as he 
would often ſay to my Uncle Toby, to 
get them all out of the way at onetime, 
and be no more plagued and peftered 

with them the reſt of the month. | 

It was attended with but one misfor-_ 
tune, which, in a great meaſure, fell 
upon myſelf, and the effes of which, 
I fear, I ſhall carry with me to my 
grave; namely, that from an unhappy 
aſlociation of 1deas which have no con- 
nection in nature, it fo fell out at 
length, that my poor mother could ne- 
ver hear the ſaid clock wound up, but 
the thoughts of ſome other things un- 
avoidably popped into her head—and 
vice verſa :—which ſtrange combina- 
tion of ideas, the ſagacious Locke, who 
certainly underflood the nature of theſe 
things better than moſt men, affirms to 
have produced more wry aCtions than all 
other ſources of prejudice whatſoever. 

But this by the bye. 

Now it appears, by a memorandum 
in my father's pocket-book, which now 
lies upon the table, that on Lady-day, 
which was on the agth of the ſame 
month in which I date my geniture— 
my father ſet cut upon his journey to 
London with my eldeft brother Bobby, . 
to fix him at Weſtminſter ſchool 3; 2nd, 
as it appears from the ſame authority, 
that he did not get down to his wife 
and family ni! the ferond week in May 
following—it brings the thing a!moſ 
to a certainty, However, what follows 
in the beginning of the next chavter, 
puts it beyond all poſſibility of doubt. 
——* But pray, Sir, what was your 
father doing all December, January, 
and February ?'*—* Why, Madam, 
he was all that time afflicted with a 
ſciauca," 


_ 0 


CH A P;,-V; 


N the fifth day of NovemHher 1518, 
which, to the Tra fixed on, was 
AS Rear nine calendar months as anv 
huſband 


B 2 


huſband could in reaſon have expeRted 
—was I, Triſtram Shandy, gentieman, 


brought forth into this ſcurvy and diſ- 


aſterous world of ours.—I wiſh I had 
been born in the moon, or in any of the 
planets, (except Jupiter or Saturn, be- 
cauſe I never could bear col gon” 
for it could not well have fared worſe 
with me in any of them (though I will 
not anſwer for Venus) than, it has in 
this vile, dirty planet of ours—which, 
o' my confeience, with reverence be it 
ſpoken, I take to be made up of the 


 FRISTRAM SHANDY, 


 friendſhip.—-O diem preciarum!—then 


your knowledge of my charaRer, and 
of what kind of a mortal I am, by the 
one, would give you a better reliſh for 
the other, As you proceed farther with 
me, the flight acquaintance, which is 
now beginning betwixt us, will grow 
into familiarity; and that, unleſs one 
of us is in fault, will terminate in 


'nothing which has touched me will be 
thought trifling in it's nature, or te= 
dious in it's telling. Therefore, my 
dear friend and companion, if you 


ſhreds and clippings of the reſt !--—Not 
but the planet is wel] enough, provided 
A man could be born in 1t to a great t1- 
tle or to a great eſtate ; or could any how 


ſhould think me ſomewhat ſparing of 

my narrative on my MHirit ſetting out— 
| beat with me—and Jet me go on, and 
' tell my ſtory my own way :—or, if I 


contrive to be called up to piblick 
charges, and employments of dignity 
or power—but that is not my'caſe—and 
therefore every man will ſpeak of the 
fair as his own market has gone 1n 1t ; 
—— for which cauſe, I affirm it over a- 
gain, to be one cf the vileſt worlds that 


ever was made—for I can truly ſay, that 


from the firſt hour I drew my breath in 
It, to this, that I can now {carce draw 
It at all, for an aſthma I got in ſkait- 
ing againſt the wind in Flanters—LI 
have been the continual ſport of what 
the world calls Fortune z and though I 
will not wrong her, by ſaying ſhe has 
_ ever made me feel the weight of any 
great or ſignal evil—yet, with all the 
good temper in the world, I affirm it of 
Her, thar in every ſtage of my life, and 
at every turn and corner where ſhe could 
cet fairly at me, the ungracious ducheſs 
has pelted me with a ſet of as pitiful 
_ miſadventures and croſs accidents as 
ever ſmall hero ſuſtained. 


CHAP. VI. 
T3 the beginning of the Jaſt chapter, 


I informed you exaly when I was 
born ; but I did not inform you how, 
No, that particular was reſerved entire- 


ly for a chapter by irſelf ;—beſides, Sir, 
as you andI are in a manner perfect 


ſtrangers to each other, it would not 
have been proper to have let you into 
too many circumſtances relating to my» 
_ ſelf all at once—you mult have a little 
patience. I have undertaken, you ſee, 
to write not only my Life, but my Opi- 
nions allo; hoping and expecting that 


ſhould ſeem now and then to trifle upon 
tne road—or ſhould ſometimes put on 
a fool's cap with a bell to it, for a mo- 
ment or two as we paſs along —don't 
fly off—-but rather courteouſly give me 
credit for a little more wiſdom than ap- 
pears upon my outfide;—and as we jog 
on, either laugh with me, or at me, or 
in ſhort, do any thing—only keep your 
temper, pate 


CHAP. VII. 


N the ſame village where my father 
and my mother dwelt, dwelt alſo a 
thin, upright, motherly, notable, good 
old body of a midwife, who with the. 
' help of a little plain good ſenſe, and 
ſome years full employment in her buſi. 
nels, in which ſhe had all along trvſted 
little to her own efforts, and a great 
deal to thoſe of Dame Nature—had ac- 
quired, in her way, no ſmall degree of 
reputation in the world—by which word 
world, need I in this place inform your | 
worſhip, that I would be underſtood to 
mean no more of it, than a ſmall circle 
deſcribed upon the circle of the great 
world,, of four Engliſh miles diameter, 
or thereabouts, of which the cottage 
where the good old woman lived, is 
ſuppoſed to be the centre?—She had 
been left, it ſeems, a widow in great 
diſtreſs, with three or four ſmall chil- 
dren, in her forty-ſeventh year; and ag 
ſhe was at that time a perſon of decent 
carriage—grave deportment—a woman 
moreover of few words, and withal an 
object of compaſſion, whoſe dittreſs, and 
filence under 1t, called out the louder for 
a friendly 
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a friendly lift ; the wife of the varſon 


of the pariſh was touched with pity— 
and having often'lamented an incon- 
venience, to which her huſband's flock 
had for many years been expoſed, in- 
aſnuch as there was no ſuch thing as a 
midwife, of any kind or degree, to be 
got at, let the caſe have been never fo 
urgent, within leſs than fix or feven 
long miles, riding—which Aaid ſeven 
| Jong miles, in dark nights and diſmal 
roads, the country _thereabouts being 
nothing but a deep clay, was almoſt 
equal to fourteenz and that in effect 
was ſometimes next to having no m1id- 
wife at all—it came into her head, that 
it would be doing as ſeaſonable a kind- 
neſs to the whole pariſh, as to the poor 
creature herſelf, to get her a little in- 
ftry&ed in ſome of the plain principles 
of- the buſinels, in order to let her up 
in it. As no woman thereabouts was 
| better qualifi:d to execute the plan the 


had formed than herſeit, the gentlewo-- 


man very charitably undertook it ; and 
having great influence over the female 
part of the pariſh,, ſhe found no dith- 
_ culty in eff-Cting it to the utmoſt of her 
wiſhes. In truth, the parſon joined 
his intereſt with his wife's in the whole 
affair; and in order to do things as they 
ſhould be, and give the poor ſoul as 
good a title by law to praCtiſe, as his 
wife had given by inſtitution—he chear- 
fully paid the fees for the ordinary's 
licence himſelf, amounting in the whole 
| to the ſum of eightcen ſhillings and 
four-pence; ſo that, betwixt them both, 


the good woman was fully inveſted in, 
the real and corporal poflefſion of her 


office, together with all it's rzghts, mem- 
bers, and appurtenances whatſoever. 
"Theſe latt words, you mult know, 
were not according to the old form 
in which ſuch licences, faculties and 
powers, uſually ran, which in like caſes 
had heretofore been granted to the ſiſter- 
hood : but it was according to a neat 


formula of Didius his own deviſing, 


who having a particular turn for taking 
to pieces and new-framing over again, 
all kind of in{truments 1n that way, not 


only hit upon this dainty amendment, 


but coaxed many of the old licenſed ma» 
trons in the neighbourhood, to open 
their faculties afreſh, in order to have 
this whim-wham of his 1aſerted, 


T own, I never could ewvy Didivs in 
thele kinds of fancies of his—but every 
man to his own taſte.-Did not Dr, Ku- 
nattrokius, that great man, at his leiſure 
hours, take the greateſt delight imagin= 
able in combing of aſſes rails, and plucks 
ing the dead hairs out with his teeth, 
though he had tweezers 'always in his 
pocket ? | 
have not the wifeit of men in all ages, not 


excepting Solomon himſelf—have they 


not had their HOBBY-HORSES ;—their 
running- horſes—their coins, and their 
cockle-ſhells—their drums 4nd their 


trumpets—their fiddles, their pallets— 


their maggots, 2nd, their butterflies ?— 
and fo long as a man rides his hobby- 
horſe peaceably and quietly along the 


Nay, if you come to that, Sir, 


-> 


ff 


king*s highway, and neither compels you }_ 


or me to get up behind him—pray, Sir, 
what have either you or I to do with 1t 


/ p 


CHAP. VII. 


w—De guſitbus 107 eff diſputandum ; 
—that 1s, there is no diſputing againſt 


hobby-horſes ; and, for my part, I fel- | 
dom do—nor could I with any ſort of _ 


grace, had I been an enemy to them at 
the bottom ; for happening, at certain 
intervals and 'changes of the moon, to 


be both fidler and painter, according as ' 


the fly.ſtings——Be it known to you, 
that I keep a couple of pads myſelf, 
upoh which, in their turns, (nor do I 
care 'who knows it) I frequently ride 
out and take the airz—though ſome- 
times, to my ſhame be it ſpoken, I take 
ſomewhat longer journies than whar a 
wiſe man would think altogether right. 
—But the truth is, I am not a wiſe man; 
—and, beſides, am a mortal of fo lite 
conſequence in the world, it is not 
much matter what I do; fo I ſeldom 
fret or fume at all about it; nor does it 


much diſturh my reft, when I fee ſuch. 


great lords and tall perſonapes as heres 
after follow ;z—ſuch, for initance, as my 
Lord: A, B, CG, D, E, F, G, H, Il 
K, L, M, N, O, P, Q, and (0 on, 


all of a row, mounted-upon their ſeve- 


ral horſes—ſome. with large ſtirrups, 


getting on in a more grave and ſober 
pace—others, on the contrary, tucked 
up to their very chins, with whips acroſs 
their mouths, ſcouring and ſcampering 


\ 
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it away like ſo many litle party-colour- 
ed -devils aftride a mortgage—and as if 
ſome of them were reſolved to break their 
necks.—* So much the better,” ſay I to 
myſelf; © for in caſe the worſt ſhould 
happen, the world will make a ſhift 
to do excellently well without them 
and, for the reſt—-why—God ſpeed 


A a a n a 


oppoſition from me; for were their 
© lordſhips unhorſed this very night, tis 
© ten to one but that many of them 
© would be worſe mounted by one half 
© before to-morrow morning.” 

_ Not one of theſe inſtances, therefore, 
| Ean_be ſaid to break in upon my reſt,— 
But there is an inſtance, which I own 


pure me off my guard, and that is, when 


ſee one born for great a&tions—and, 
what is ſtil] more for his hogour, whoſe 
nature ever inclines him to good ones z 
— when I behold ſuch a one, my lord, 
like yourſelf, whoſe principles and con- 


 dutt are as generous and noble as his 


blood, and whom, for that reaſon, a 
corrupt world cannot fpare one mo- 
ment ;— when I ſee ſuch a one, my lord, 
mounted, though it 1s but for a minute 
| beyond the time which my love to my 
country has preſcribed to him, and my 
zeal for his glory wiſhes—then, my lord, 
I ceaſe to be a philoſopher, ard in the 
firſt tranſport of an honeſt impatience, 
'T wiſh the hobby-hborſe, with all his fra- 
ternity, at the deyi], 


© MY LORD, 


c 

I © notwithſtanding it's fingularity 
in the three great effentials of matter, 
form, and place: I beg, therefore, 
you will accept it as ſuch, and that 
you will permit me to lay it, with the 
moſt reſpe&tful humility, at your lord- 
flip's feet—when you are upen them 
— which you can be when, you pleaſe; 
—end that 1s, my lord, whenever 


add, to the beft purpoſes too. I have 
the honour to be, my lord, your lord- 
ſhip's moit obedient, and moſt de- 
yuted, and moſt tumble ſervant, 
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them—e'en let them ride on without 


Maintain this to he a dedication, 


there 1s occahon for 1t—aud I will 


TRISTRAM SHANDY. 


Solemnly -declare to 'all mankind, 

that the above dedication was made 
fqr no one prince, prelate, pope, or po- | 
tentate—duke, marquis, earl, viſcount 
or baron, of this or any other realm in 
Chritendom—nor has it yet been hawk - 
ed abgut, or offered publickly or pri- 
vately, directly or .indiretly, to any 
one perſon or perſonage, great or ſmall ; 
but 18 honeſtly a rrue virgin dedica-' 
tion, © untried on upon any ſoul liv- 
INg. 
5 !abqur this point fo particularly, 
merely to remove any offence or objec- 
tion which might ariſe againſt it. from 


the manner in which I propoſe to make 


the moſt of it—which is the putting. it 
up fairly to publick ſale; which I now 
do, 
Every author has a way of his 
own in bringing his points to bear z— 
for my own pazt, as I hate chaffering 
and higgling for a few guineas in a dark 
entry—1 reſolved within myſelf, from 
the very beginning, to deal ſquarely and 
openly with your great folks in this af- 
fair, and try whether I ſhould not come 
off the better by it. SEE 
If, therefore, there is any one duke, 
marquis, earl, viſcount, or baron, in 


theſe his majeſty's dominions, whoſtands 


in need of a tight and genteel dedication, 
and whom the above will ſuit—(for, by 
the bye, unleſs it ſuits in ſome degree, 
I will not part with t)—it 1s much at 
his ſervice for fiſty guineas which 
I am poſitive is twenty guineas lefs than 
1t-ought to be afforded for, by any man 
of genius. big 
_ My lord, if you examine it over 
again, 1t is far from being a groſs piece 
of daubing, as ſome dedications are, 
The deſign, your lordſhip ſees, is good, 
the colouring tranſparent—the drawing 
not amiſs ;—or, to ſpeak more like a 
man of ſcience, and meaſure my piece 
in the painter's ſcale, divided into 20— 
I believe, my lord, the outlines will 
turn out as 12—the compoſition as 9g 
—the colouring as 6—the expreſlion x3 
and a half—and the deſign—if 1 may 
be allowed, my lord, to underſtand my 
own deſign, -and ſuppoling abſolute per- 
tection in deſigning, to be as 20—T 
think 
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think it cannot well fall ſhort of 19. 
Beſides all thig—there 1s keeping in it; 
and the dark ſtrokes in the hobby -horſe, 
(which is a ſecondary figure, and a 
kind of back-ground to the whole) give 


great force to the principal lights in your | 


own figure, and make it come off won- 
derfully z—and beſides, there is an air 
of originality in the fout enſemble. 

Be pleaſed, my good lord, to order 
the ſum to be paid into the hands of 
Mr. Dodfſley, for the benefit of the au- 
| thor; and in the next edition care ſhall 
be taken that this chapter be expunged, 
and your lord{hip's titles, diſtingions, 
arms, and good attions, be. placed” at 
the front of the preceding chapter: all 
which, from the words—* De guſtibus 
© non eft diſputandum,” and whatever 


_ elſe in this book relates to HOBBY-' 


HORSES, but no more, ſhall ftand de- 
dicated to your lordſhip.—The reſt I 
dedicate to the MooN; who, by the 
bye, of all the Patrons or Matrons I 
can think of, has moſt power to ſet my 
book a going, and make the world run 
mad after it. | | 


© BRIGHT GODDESS! 


© If thoa art not too buſy with Can- 
< did and Miſs Cunegund's affairs— 
© take Triſtram Shandy's under thy 
6 protection alſo,? | 


CHAP. X. 


X77 HATEVER degree of ſmall 

merit, the a& of benignity in 
favour of the midwife might juſtly 
claim, or in whom that claim truly reit- 
ed—at firſt fight ſeems not very mate- 
rial to this .hiltory ;—certain however it 


was, that the gentlewoman, the par- 


ſon's wife, did run away at that time 
with the whole of it: and yet, for my 
life, I cannot help thinking but that the 
parſon himſelf, though he had not the 
good fortune to hit upon the deſign firſt 
—yet, as he heartily concurred in it the 
moment it was laid before him, and as 
heartily parted with his money to'carry 
it into execution, had a claim to fome 
ſhare of it—-if not to a full half of 
whatever honour was due to it, | 
The world, at that time, was pleaſe 
_ to determine the matter otherwite, 


In 


Lay down the book, and I will allow 
you half a day to give a probable gueſs - 


at the grounds of this procedure. 


Be it known, tiven, that for akout 


five years before the date of the mid- 


wife's licence, of which you have had 
ſo circumſtantial an account—the par- 
ſon we have to do with had made him- 
ſelf a country-talk by a breach of all 
decorum, 


againſt himſelf, his ſtation, and his 


oftice—and that was, in never appear- 


ing better, or otherwiſe mounted, than 


upon a lean, ſorry, jack-aſs of a horſe, 


value about one pound fifteen ſhillings; 


who, to ſhorten all deſcription of him, 


was full brother to Rofinante, as far as 
ſimilitnde congenial could make him ; 
for he anſwered his deſcription to a 
hair-breadth in every thing—except that 
] do not remember it is any where ſaid, 
that Rofinante was broken-winded ; 
and that, moreover, Rofinante, as is the 


_happineſs of moſt Spaniſa horſes, fat or 


lean—was undoubtedly a horſe at all 
points. . my 

I know very well that the Hero's 
horſe was a horle of chaſte deportment, 
which may have given grounds for the 


contrary opinion: but it is as certain at 


the' ſame time, that Rofinante's conti- 


nency-(as may be demonſtrated” from 
the adventure of. the Yanguchian tar- 


Tiers) proceeded from ao bodily defe&. 


or cauſe whatſoever, but from the tem- 
perance and orderly current of his blood, 


And let me tell you} Madam, there is 
a great deal of very good chaſtity in the 


word, in behalf of which you could not 
ſay more for your life, *' 

Let that he as it may, as my purpoſe 
is to do exact juſtice to every creature 


brought upon the {tage of this drama- - 


tick work—T could not ſtifle this diſ- 
tinftion in favour of Don Quixote's 
horſe: in all other points, the parſon's 
horſe, I ſay, was juſt ſ:ch another—for 
he was as lean, and as lank, and as 
ſorry a fade, 'as Humility herſelf could 
have beitrided, : 

In the eſtimation of here and there a 
man of weak judgment, it was great] 


in the parſon's power to have helped the 
figur? of this horfe of his—-for he was 


maſter of a very handſome demi-peaked 
ſaddle, quilted on the ſeat with green 


pluſh, garniſhed with a double row of 


filver-headed ttuds, and a noble pair 
| | of 


which he had committed - 


Cl > 


| 
| 
| 
( 


of ſhining braſs ſtirrups, with a houſing 
altogeiher ſuitable, of grey ſuperfiie 
cloth, with an edging of black lace, 
terminating in a deep, black, filk fringe, 


poudre d'or —all which he had purchated 


. 


in the pride and prime of his life ; to- 
gether. with a grand emboſſed bridle, 
ornamented at 51] points as it ihould be. 
But no: caiing to banter his beaſt, 
he had hung all theſe up behind his 
Rudy-door ; and, in lien of them, had 
ferionfly befiited him with juft ſuch a 
bridle and ſuch a ſaddle, as the figure 


and valus of fuch a fteed might well 


and tru! deſerve. 

In the ſeveral {allies about his pariſh, 
and in the neighbouring viſits to the 
gentry who lived around hun-—vou will 
ealily comprehend, tha: the parſon, {- 
appointed, would "both hear ani ſe 
eno::gh to keep his phi.olophy from 


ruſting. To f{peik the irnth, he never 


could enter a viilige, but, he caught the 
attention of both o!d and youn2,-La- 
hour food itil] as he palied—tie bucket 
hung ſuſyentled im the micldle of the 


_ weli—the ſpinnng - whe! forgot 1's 


round—even chuck-farthing and thuf- 
fle-cap themſelves ftood gaping ti he 
Had got out of fight; and, as his move- 
ment was not of the quicket, he had 


generally time enough apon his hands 
to wike bis obſervations=-to hear the 


gro41s of the ſerious, and tne taughter 
of the light-hearted ; all which ke bore 
with excellent tranquillity. His co2- 


| Catter was—he loved a jeſt 1n his heart; 


— and as he ſaw himfelf im the true 
point of ridicule, he would ſay, he 
cold not be angry with others for 
ſeeing him in a light in which he ſo 
ſtrongly ſaw himſelf io that to his 


Friends, who knew his foible was not 


the love of money, and who there- 
fore made the leſs ſcruple 10 bantering 
the extravagance of his humour, 1n- 
ſtead of givinz the true cauſe—hie choſe 
rather to join in the laugh againſt him- 
ſelf; and as he never carried one ſingle 
ounce of fi-/h upon his own bones, be- 


ing altogether as fpare a figure as his 


bealt—he would fometimes infill upon 
it, that the horſe was as good as the 
rider deſerved ;—that they were, cen- 
taur-like—both of a piece, At other 
times, and in other moods, when his 
ſpirits were above the temptation of 
falſe wit—he would ſay, he found him- 
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ſ:If going off faſt in a conſumption— 
and, with great gravity, would pretend, 
he couijd not bear ' the ſight of a fat 
horle without a deje&ion of heart, and 
a ſenſible alteration in his pulſe; and 
that he had made choice cf the lean one 
he rode upon, not only to keep hinlelf 
in countenance, but in ſpirits, , 

At cifterent times, he would give 
fiity humorous and appoſite reaſons for 
riding a meek-ſhirited jade of a broken- 
winded horfe, preferable to one of met- 
tle;—for on ſuch a one he could fit 

echanically, and meditate as de- 
Iightfuily de vanitate mund!, et fuga 


ſecult, as with the advaniage of a 


death's head. before him ;—that in all 
other exercitations, he could ſpend his 
time, :S he rode ſlowly along, to as 
much account as mm his ftudy ;—that he 
covld draw up an argument in his ſer- 
mon—or a hole in his breeches—as 
fteadily on the one as in the other ;— 
that br: trotting and flow argumen=- 
tation, like wit and judgment, were 
two incompatible movements—but that 
upon his: tteed—he could unite and re- 
conciie every tlung ;z he could compoſe 
his ſerrmon—he could compole his 
cougn—and, in caſe nature gave a call 


that way, he could likewiſe compoſe 


himſelf to ſleep. 


In ſhort, the par- 


. fon upon ſuch encounters. would afhgn 


any caule, but the true cauſe—and he 
witheld the true one, only out of a 


'nicety of temper, becauſe he thought it 


did honour to him, | 

But the truth of the ſtory was as 
foliiows—lIa the firſt years of this gen- 
tleman's life, and about the time when 
the ſuperb ſaddle and bridle were pur- 
chaſed by him, it had been his manner, 
or vanity, or call it what you will, to. 
run into the oppoſite extreme.—In the 


language of the country where he dwelt, 


he was ſaid to have loved a good horſe, 
and generally haa one of the beſt in the 
whole pariſh ſtanding in his ſtable al- 
ways ready for ſaddiing; and as the 
neare{t midwife, as I told you, did not 
live nearer to the village than ſeven 
miles, and in a vile country—it ſo fell 


out, that the poor gentleman was ſcarce 


a whole week together without ſome 
piteous application for his beaſt; and 
as he was not an unkind-hearted man, 
and every caſe was more preſſing and 
more diſtreſsful than the laſt—as much 
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2« he loved his beat, he bad never "Y 


hcart to refuſe him; the upſhot of which 
ws generally tas, that his horſe was 
either clapped, or ſpavined, or greazed; 
—or he was twitter-boned, or broken- 
winded—or ſomething, in ſhort, or 
other, had befallen him, which would 
Jet him carry no fleſh—lo that he had 
every nine or ten months a bad horſe to 
' et 11d of, and a good horſe to purchaſe 
in his ſtead, 

What the loſs in ſuch a balance 
might amount to, communzibus anns, I 
would leave to a ſpecial jury of ſuffer- 
ers in the ſame tratack to determine z 
—but let it be what it would, the ho- 
neſt gentleman bore it for many years 
without 2 murmur, till at length, by 
repeated 11] accidents of the kind, he 
found 1t neceſſary to take the thing un- 
der conſideration; and upon weighting 
the whole, and ſumming it up in his 
mind, he found it not only diſpropor- 
tioned to his other expences, but with- 
al ſo heavy an article in itſelf, as to 
diſable him from any other act of ge- 
neroſity in his pariſh: befides this, he 
conſidered, that with half the ſum thus 
callopped away, he could do ten times 
as much good—and what iti]] weighed 
more with him than all other conlidera- 


tions put together, was this—that it 


confined all his charity into one par- 
ticular channel, and where, as he fan- 
cied, it was the leaſt wanted, namely, 
to the child-bearing and child-getting 
part of his pariſh; reſerving nothing 
for the impotent—nothing for the aged 
—nothing for the many comfortleſs 
{ſcenes he was hourly called forth to 
viſit, where poverty, and ſickneſs, and 
affliction, dwelt together. | 
For theſe reaſons, he reſolved to diſ- 
continue the expence; and there ap- 
peared but two poſſible ways to extri- 
cate him clearly out of it ;—and theſe 
were, either to make it an irrevocable 


law never more to Jend his ſteed upon 


any application whatever—or elſe be 
content to ride the laſt poor devil, ſuch 
as they had made him, with all his 
aches and infirmities, to the very end 
of the chapter. 

As he dreaded his ewn conſtancy in 
the firſt—he very chearfully betook him- 
{elf to the ſecond ; and though he could 
very well baye explained it, as I faid, 


13 


to his honour—yet, for that very reaſon, 
he had a ſpirit above it; chuſing rather 
to bear the contempt of his enemies, 
and the laughter of his friends, than 
undergo the pain of telling a ſtory, which 
might ſeem a .panegyrick upon him- 
ſelf. | wt 

I have the higheſt idea of the fpiri- 
tua] and refined ſentiments of this reve- 
rend gentleman, from this ſingle ſtroke 
in his charaRer, which I think comes 
up to any of the honeſt refinements of 
the peerleſs Knight of La Mancha 
whom, by the bye, with all his follies, 
I love more, and would actually have 


gone farther to have paid a vifit to, than 


the greateſt hero of antiquity. 

But this is not the moral of my ftory: 
the thing I had in view was, to ſhew 
the temper of the world in«the whole 
of this affair..-For you mult know, 
that ſo long as this explanation would 
have don? the parſon credit, the devil a 
ſoul could find it out—TI ſuppoſe his 
enemies would not, and that his 
friends could not—but no ſooner did 
he bettir himſelf in behalf of the mid- 
wife, and pay the expences of the ordi- 
nary's licence to ſet her up—but the 
whole ſecret came out; every horfe he 
had Joſt, and two horſes more than 
ever he had loft, with all the circum- 
ſtances of their deſtru&tion, were known 


and diftintly remembered, —The ſtory 


ran like wild-fire,—* The parſon had a 
« returning fit of pride which had juſt 
ſeized him, and he was going to be 
well mounted once again in his lite; 
and if it was ſo, 'twas plain as the 
ſun at noon-day, he would pocket 
the. expence of the licence, ten times _ 
fold, the very firſt year—ſo that every 
body was left to judge what were his 
views 1n this aCt of charity.” | 

What were his views in this, and in 
every other ation of his Iife—or rather 
what were the opinions which floated in 
the brains of other people concerning 
it—wasa thought which tuo much float- 
ed in his own, and too often broke 1n 
upon his reit, when be ſhould have beca 
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ſound aſleep. 


About ten years ago this gentleman 
had the good fortune 10 be made en- 
tirely eaſy upon that fcore—it be- 
ing juſt fo long fince he left his pariſh, 
and the whole worid at the ſame tim2, 
| CG behind 


A 
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behind him—and ſtands accountable to 
a Judge of whum he will have no cauſe 
to complain. 

But there 1s a fatality attends the ac- 
tions of ſome men—order/them as they 
will, they paſs through a certain me- 
dium, which ſo twilts and retracts 
them from their true direions—that, 
with all the titles to praiſe which a 1ec- 


titude of heart can give, the doers of - 
them are nevertheleſs forced to live and. 


die without it, 

Of the truth of which this gentleman 
was 2 painful example.—But to know 
by what means this came to paſs, and 
to make that knowledge of ute to you, 
I infitt vpon it that you read the two 


| following chapters, which contain ſuch 


a tketch of his hife and converſation, as 
will carry it's moral along with it, 
When this is done, if nothing ſtops us 
in our way, we will go on with the mid- 


© wie. 


p / | In HAP. » 4 We 


| ORICK was this parſon's name; 


and what 1s very remarkable in 
it, (as appears from a moſt ancient . 
account of the family, wrote upon ftrong 
vellum, and now in perfe& preſerva- 


' tion) it had been exattly fo ſpelt for 


near—I was within an ace of ſaying, 
nine hundred years: —but I would not 
ſhake my credit in telling an improba- 
ble truth, however indiſputable in 1t- 
ſelf;—and therefore 1 ſhall content my- 
{cIf with only ſaying, it had been ex- 
a&tly fo ſpelt, without the leaſt varia- 
tion or tranſpoſition 'of a fingle letter, 
for I do not know how long—which 1s 
more than I would venture to ſay of 


one half of the beſt furnames- in the 


kinzdom; which, in a courſe of years, 


| havegenerally undergone as many chops 


and changes as their owners, —Has this 
been owing to the pride, or to the ſhame * 
of the refpective proprietors ?—In ho- 
neſt truth, I think, ſometimes to the 
one, and fometimes to the other, juſt as 
the temptation has wrought. Buta v1]- 
lainous afai,it 1s, and *will one day fo 
blend and confound us all together, 
that no one ſhall be able to ttand up 
and ſwear, that his own great grand- 
father was the man who did either this 
or that, | | 

- This evil had been ſufficiently fenced 
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againſt by the prudent care of the Yos 
rick's family, and their religious pre- 
{ſervation of thele records I quote ; which 
do farther inform us, that the tamily 
was originally of Daniſh extraction, and 
bad been tranſplanted into England as 
early as in the reign of Horwendillus, 
King of Denmark, in whoſe court, it 
ſeems, an anceſtor of this Mr. Yorick, 
and from whom he was lineally deſcend- 
ed, held a conſiderable poſt to the day 
of his death. Of what nature this con- 


ſiderable poſt was, this record faith not; 


—it only adds, that, for near two cen- 
turies, it had been totally aboliſhed as 
altogether unneceflary, not only in that 
court, but in every other court of the 
chriftian world. Er Tio ok 
It has often come mto my head, that 


this poſt could be no other than that of 


the king's chief jeſter;—and that Ham= 
let's Yorick, in our Shakeſpeare—many 
of whole plays, you know, are found= 
ed upon authenticated fatts—was cere 


tainly the very man. 


I have not the time to look into Saxo 
Grammaticus's Daniſh Hiſtory, to know 
the certainty of this ;—but if you have 
letiure, and can eafily get at the book, 
you may do it full as well yourſelf. 

I had juſt time, in my travels through 
Denmark with Mr. Noddy's eldeſt fon 
—whom, 1h the year 1941, I accompa- 
nied as governor, riding along with 
him at a prodigious rate through moſt 
paris of Europe, and of which original 
journey performed by us two, a moſt 
delectable narrative will be given in the 
progreſs of this work—1I had juſt time, 
I fay, and that was. all, to prove the 
truth of an obſervation made by a long. 
ſojourner in that country : namely, that 
Nature was neither very laviſh, nor was 
the very ſtingy, in her gifts of genius and 
capacity to it's inhabitants—but, like 
a diſcreet parent, was moderately kind 
to them all; obſerving ſuch an equal 
tenor 1n the diltribution of her favours, 
as to bring them, 1n thoſe points,' pret- 
ty near to a level with each other ; ſo 
that you will meet with few inſtances 
in that kingdom of refined parts, but a 
great deal of good plain houſhold un- 
derſtanding among all ranks of peo- 
ple, of which every body has a ſhare 
———-which is, I think, very right, 

With us, you ſee, the cafe is quite 
different ;w=we are all ups and downs 

1K 
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in this matter,-You are a great ge- 
nius;—or, 'tis fifty to one, Sir, you 
are a great dunce and a blockhead ;— 
not that there is a\total want of inter- 
mediate ſteps—no, we are not ſo irre- 
gular as that comes to—but the two ex- 
tremes are more common, and in a 
- greater degree, in this unſettled ifland— 
where Nature, in her gifts and diſpo- 
ſitions of this kind, is moſt whimiical 
and capricious; Fortune herſelf not be- 
ing more ſo in the bequeſt. of her goods 
and chattels than ſhe. 


This is all that ever ſtaggered my 


faith in regard to Yorick's extraCtion ; 
who, by what ] can remember of him, 
and by all the accounts I could ever 
get of him, ſeemed not to have had one 
iingle drop of Daniſh blood in his whole 
craſs: in nine hundred years, it might 

libly have all run out.—I will not 
philoſophize one moment with you a- 
bout it ; for, happen how it would, the 
fat was this—that inſtead of that cold 
phlegm and exa& regularity of ſenſe and 
humours, you would have Jooked far 
in one ſo extracted ; he was, on the con- 
trary, as mercurial and ſublimated a 
compoſition, as heteroclite a creature m 
all his declenfions; with as much life 
and whim, and gazete de ce&ur about 
him, as the kindlieſt chmate could have 
engendered and put together. With 
all this ſail, poor Yorick carried not 
one ounce of ballaſt—he was utterly 
_ unpraQtiſed in the world ; and at the 
age of twenty-ſix knew juſt about as 
well how to ſteer his courſe 1n 1t, as a 
romping, unſuſpicious girl of thirteen— 
ſo that upon his firſt ſetting out, the 
briſk gale of his ſpirits,” as you will 
imagine, ran him foul ten times in a day 
of ſomebody's tackling; and as the 
grave and more flow-paced were often- 
eſt in his way—you may likewiſe 1ma- 
gine, *twas with ſuch he had generally 
the ill luck to get the moſt entangled. 
For aught I know, there might be ſome 
mixture of unlucky wit. at the bottom 
of ſuch fracas ;for, to ſpeak the truth, 
Yorick had an invincible diflike and 
_ oppoſition in his nature-to gravity—— 
Not to gravity, as ſuch—for where gra- 
vity was wanted, he would be the moſt 
- grave or ſerious of mortal men for days 
and weeks together—but he was an ene- 
my to the affe&ation of it, and declared 
open war again it, only as at appeared 


I5 
a cloak for ignorance, or for folly 
and then, whenever it fell in his way, 
however ſheltered and proteQed, he ſel- 
dom gave it much quarter, 

Sometimes, in his wild way of talk- 
ing, he would ſay, that gravity was an 
arrant ſcoundrel, and he would add— 
of the molt dangerous kind, too, becauſe 
a ſly one; and that, he verily believed, - 
more honeft, well-meaning people, were 
bubbled out of their goods and money 
by it in one twelvemonth, than by pock- 
et-picking and ſhop-lifting in ſeven, In 
the naked temper which a merry heart 
diſcovered, he would ſay, there was no 
change—but to itfelf—— whereas, the 
very effence of gravity was deſign, and 
conſequently deceit ;—"twaz a taught 
trick, to gain credit of the world for 
more fenſe and knowledge than a man 
was worth; —and that, with all it's pre- 
tenſions, 1t was no hetter, but often 
worle, tha what a French wit had 
long ago defined it; viz. * A myſte- 
© rious carriage of the body to cover 
© the defects of the mind:'—which de- 
finition of gravity, Yorick, with great 
imprudence would ſay, deſerved to be 
wrote 1n letters of gold. | 

But, in plain truth, he was a man un- 
hacknied and unpraQtiſed in the world, 
and was altogether as indilcreet and, 
foolith on every other ſubje& of diſcourſe 
where policy is wont to impreſs reſtraint. - 
Yorick had no imprethon but one, and 
that was what aroſe from the nature of 
the deed ſpoken; which impreſhan 
he would uſually tranſlate into plain 
Engliſh without any periphraſig—ind 
too oft, without much diſtinftion of 
either perſonage, time, or place—ſo that 
when mention was made of a pitiful or 
an ungenerous proceeding—he never 
gave himſelf a moment's time to refl-& 


who was the hero of the piece—what 


his Ration—or how far he had power 
to hurt him hereafter : ——hut if it was 
a dirty ation—without more ado—the 
man was a dirty fellow—and fo on,——' 
And as his comments had utually the 
11] fate to be terminated either in a bon 
mot, or to be enlivened - throughout 
with ſome drollery or humour of ex- 
preſſion, it gave wings to Youck's in- 


diſcretion. In a word, though he ne- 
ver ſought, yet at the ſame time, as he 


ſeldom ſhuuned occahons of ſaying what 
came uppermoſt, and without much 
4 cere- 
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ceremony—he had but too many temp- 
tations 2n life, of ſcattering his wit ard 
his humour—his gibes and his feſts, 
abovt kim.—— They were act loft for 
| wint of gathering. 

What were the conſequences, and 
what was Yorick's cataltrophe there- 
upon, you will read in the next chapter, 


CH AP. XIE 


ſ\HE mor trager and mortgagee dif- 
fer the one from the other not 


more in length cf purſe, than the zefeer | 


and jeftee do in that of memory. But 
in this the compariſon between them 
runs, as the ſcholialſts call it, vpon all- 
four; which, by the bye, 1s upon one or 
two l-g8 more than ſome of the beſt of 
Homer's can pretend to—nzmely, that 
tlie one railes a ſum, and the other a 
laugh, at your expence, and thinks no 
wore about it. Intereſt, however, ſti!l 
Tuns on In both cales;—the periodical 
or accidental payments of it, juſt {:rv- 
ing to keep the memory of the af air 
alive; till, at I:ogth, in fome evil hour 
—pop comes the creator upon each, 
and by demanding principal upon the 
ſ>ot, together with full intereſt 10 the 
very day, makes them both feel ihe full 
extent of their obligations, | 


As the reader (for I hate your 25) 


has a thorough Knowledge of human. 


nature, I need not ſay more to fatisfy 
him, that my hero could not go on at 
this rate without ſome flight experience 
of theſe ivcidental mernentos.. 1 o ſpeak 
the truth, he had wantonly involved 
himſelf in a multitude cf {mall book- 
debts of this {tamp—which, notwith- 
ſtanding Evgeni»s's frequent advice, 
he too much ditregarded; thinking, that 
a3 not one of them was contracted 
through any malignancy—but, on the 
contrary, from an honeſty of mind, 


and a mere ſocundity of humour, they, 
wou'd all of them be croiled out in 


courle, . ; 
_ Euzenius would never admit ts; 
and would often tell him, that one day 


- 


_ or other h& would certainly be reckoned 


with; and he would ofien add, in an 
accent of forrewtul apprehenfhon—to 
the uttermoſt mite. To which Yerick, 
with his uſual careleſInefs of heart, 
would as oftet, aaſwer with a © Piliaw!'—— 
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And if the ſabje& was ſtarted in the 
helds, with a hop, ſkip, and a jump at 
the end of it: but if cloſe pent up in 
the ſocial chimney-corner, where the 
culprit was barricadoed in with a table 
and a couple of arm-chairs, and could 
not ſo readily fly off in a tangent— 
Eugenius would then go on with his 
lecture upon diſcretion in words to this. 
purpoſe, though ſomewhat better put 
together. 
©. Truit me, dear Yorick, this un- 
* wary plealantry of thine will ſooner 
© or later bring thee into ſcrapes and 
© difiicultics, which no after-wit can 
© extricate thee out of .—In theſe (allies, 
© toq oft, I fee, it happens, that a per- 
* ſon laughed at, conſiders himſeif in 
© the light of a perſon injured, with all 
* the rights of ſuch a ſituation belong- 
* ing to him; avd when thou vieweſt 
* him in that lighttoo, and reckons up 
* his friends, his family, his kindred 
© and allies—and muſters up with them 
© the many recruits which will lift un- 
* der him from a ſenſe of comman dan- 
© ger—*tis no extravagant arithmetick, 
* to ſay, that for every ten Jokes, thou 
© haſt got a hundred enemies ;z and till 
* thou haſt gone on, and raiſed a ſwarm 
* of waſps about thine ears,. and art 
* half ſtung to death by them, thou 
© wilt never be convinced it 1s ſo. 
* I cannot ſutpect it in the man whom 
TI efteem, that there 1s the leaſt ſpur 
from ſpleen or malevolence of inteny 
in theſe fallies—T believe and know 
them to be truly honeſt and ſportive : 
——But conlider, my dear lad, that 
fools cannot diſtinguiſh this—and that 
knaves will not; and thou knowelt 
not what it 1s, either to provoke the 
one, ,or to make merry with the 
other :—whenever they aſſociate for 
mutual defence, depend upon it, they 
will carry on the war in ſuch a man- 
'ner againſt thee, my dear friend, as to 
make thee heartily fick of it, and of 
thy life too. 
* Revenge from ſome baneful corner 
ſhall level a tale of diſhonour at thee, 
which no innocence of heart or inte- 
rity of condutt ſhall ſet right.— The 
fortunes of thy houſe ſhall totter— 
thy character, which led the way to 
them, ſhall bleed on every ſide of it 
thy . faith queltione@—thy works be- 
lyed——thy wit forgotten—thy learv- 
< ing 
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ing trampled on. To wind up the 
jait ſcene of thy tragedy, Cruelty and 
Cowardice, twin rufhans, hired and 
ſet on by Malice in the dark, hall 
{rike together at all thy” infirmities 
and miftakes—the beſt of us, my dear 


and truſt me-— 


lad, lie open there; 


private appetite, it is once reſolved 
upon, that an innocent and an helpleſs 
creature ſhall be ſacrificed, "tis an eaſy 
matter to pick up flicks enough from 
any thicket where it has flrayed, to 
make a fire to offer it up with !" 

Yorick ſcarce ever heard this fad va- 
ticination of his deſtiny read over to 
him, but with a tear ſtealing from his 
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eye, and a promiſſory look attending it, 


that he was reſolved, for the time to 
come, to ride his tit with more. proprie- 
ty.—But, alas, too late !-a grand con- 
federacy, with F*#*** anq *###* at the 
head of it, was formed before the firſt 
prediftion of it, —T'he. whole plan of 
the attack, juſt as Eugenius had fore- 
boded, was put in execution all at once 
—with ſo little mercy on the ſide of the 
allies—and fo little ſuſpicion in Yorick, 
of what was carrying on againſt him— 
that when he thought, good eaſy man ! 
fall ſurely preferment was o'ripening, 
they had ſmote his root, and then he fel}, 
2s many a worthy man had fallen before 
him. 


Yorick, however, fought it out with 


all imaginable gallantry for ſome time ; 
11! overpowered by numbers, and worn 
out at length by the calamities of the 
war—but more ſo by the ungenerous 
manner in which it was carried on—ne 
threw down the (word; and though he 
kept up his ſpirits in appearance to the 


laſt, he died, nevertheleſs, as was gene-_ 


rally thought, quite broken-hearted. 

What inclined Eugenius to the ſame 
opinion, was as follows. 

A few hours before Yorick hreathed 
his laſt, Eugenius ftept in with an in - 
tent to take his laſt ſight and laſt fare- 
wel of him : upon his drawing Yorick's 
curtain, and aſking how he felt himſelf, 
Yorick, looking up in his face, took 
hold of his hind—and, after thanking 
him for the many tokens of his triend- 
ſhip to him—for which, he ſaid, if it 
was their fate to meet hereaficr, he 
would thank him again and again—he 


truſt me, Yorick, —wwhen to gratify a 


% «a " 
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told him, he was within a few hours of 
giving his enemies the ſlip forever, :* I 
* hope not!” anſwered Eugenius, with 
tears trickling down his cheeks, and 
with the tendereſt [tone that ever man 
ſpoke—* I hope not, Yorick!* ſaid he. 
Yorick replied, with a look up, and 
gentle ſqueeze of Eugenius's hand; and. 
that was all—but it cut Eugenius to 
his heart. * Come, come, Yorick," 
quoth Evugenius, wiping his eyes, and 


ſummoning up the man within him, 


* my dear lad, be comforted—let not 


all thy ſpirits and fortitude forſake 
thee at this criſis when thou moſt 
wants them; —who knows what re=- 
© ſources are in ſtore, and what the 
© power of God may yet do for thee ?'—- 
Yorick laid his hand upon his heart, 
and gently ſhook his head. * For my 
« part,' continued Eugenius, crying 
bitterly as he uttered the words, * I de- 
* clare I know not, Yorick, how to part 
© with thee—and would giadly flatter 
* my hopes,” added Eugenius, chear- 


Ing up his voice, © that there is (till 


* enough left of thee to make a biſhop 
© —and that I may live to fee it. —— 
© I beſeech thee, Eugenius,” quoth Yo- 
rick, taking off his night cap as well as 
he could with his left- hand—bis right 
being ſtill graſped cloſe in that of Euge- 


'nius—-< I beſeech thee to take a view of 


© my head.'—*< I ſee nothing that ails 
it,' replied Eugenius. * Then, alas 1 
my friend,” ſaid Yorick, * let me te}l 
you, that *tis ſo bruiſed and miſ- 
thapen'd with the blows which #**#*# 
and ***** and ſome others, have ſo 
unhandſomely given me in the dark, 
that I might ſay with Sancho Panca, 
that ſhould I recover, and *©* mitres 
© thereypon be ſuifered to rain down 
&© from heaven as thick as hail, not one 
&© of them would fit it.”— Yorick's laſt. 
breath was hanging upon his trembling 
lips ready to depart as he uttered this ; 
—yet {til| it was uttered with ſomethin 

of a Cervantick tone ;—an« as he ſpoke 
It, Evgenus could perceive a fiream of 
I:+mbent fire lighted vp for a moment . 
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_ in his eyes—taint picture of thoſe flaſhes. 


of his ſpirit, which (as Shakeſpeare ſaid 
of his anceſtor) were wont to ſet the 

table jn a roar! 
Eugentus was convinced from this, 
that the heart of his friend was broke ; 
he 
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he ſqueezed his hand—and then walked 
ſoftly out of the room, weeping as he 
walked. Yorick followed Eugenims 
with his eyes to the door——he then 


cloſed them—and never opened them 


more. | ; 
He lies buried in a corner of his 
church-yard, in the pariſh of=———, 


under a plain marble flab, which his 


friend Evgenivs, by leave of his execu-_ 


tors, laid upon his grave, with no 
more than thefe taree words of inſc1ip- 
tion, ſerving boti for his epitaph and 
elefyt | | 


I ALAS, POOR YORICK|| 


Ten times a day has Yorick's ghoſt 
the conſolation to hear his monumental 
inſcription read over with ſuch a variety 
of plaintive tones, as denote a general. 
pity and eſteem for him.——A footwa 


croſſing the churcn-yard, cloſe by the 


fide of bis grave—not a paſſenger g0Es 
by without ſtopping to calt a look upon 
it—and fighing, as he walks on— 


* Alas, poor YORICK!? 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. XU. 


T is ſo long ſince the reader of this 
I rhapſodical work has been parted 
from the midwife, that it is high time 


to mention her again to him, merely to. 


put him in mind that there is ſuch a 
body [till in the world, and whom, up- 
on the beſt judgment I can form upon 
my own plan at preſent—lI am going to 
introduce to him for good and all: but 


as freſh matter may be ſtarted, and 


much unexpeRted buſineſs fall out be- 
twixt the reader and myſelf, which may 
require immediate diſpatch—'twas right 
to take care that the poor woman ſhoul{ 
not be loſt in the mean time :—becauſe, 
when ſhe is wanted, we can no way do 
- without her. | | | 
I think I told you, that this good: 
woman was a perſon of no ſmall note 
and conſequence throughout our whole 
village and townſhip—that her fame had 
ſpread itſelf to the very out-edge and 
circumference of that circle of impor- 
tance, of which kind every ſoul living, 
whether he has a ſhirt to his back or no, 
—has one ſurrounding him ;—which 
Aid circle, by the way, whenever *tis [aid 
that ſuch a one is of great weight and 
importance in the wwor/d—l deſire may 
be enlarged or contraQted in your wor- 
ſhip's fancy, in a compound-ratio of the 
ſtation, profeſſion, knowledge, abilities, 
height and depth (meaſuring both ways). 
| cf the perſonage brought before you. 
In the preſent caſe, if I remember, I 
fixed it at about four or five miles, which 
not only comprehended the whole pa- 
rith, but extended itſelf to two or three 
of the adjacent hamlets in the ſkirts of 
the next pariſh ; which made a'conft- 
derable thing of it. I muſt add, that 
the was, moreover, very well looked on 
at one large grainge-houſe, and ſome 
other odd houſes and farms within two 
or three miles, as I ſaid, from the ſmoke 
of her own chimney :—but I mult here, 
once for all, inform you, that all this 
will be more exa&ly delineated and ex- 
plained in a map, now in the hands of 
the engraver, which, with many other 
pieces and developments fo this work, 


w1i] be added to the end of the twentieth 


volume——not to ſwell the work—I de- 
teſt the thought of ſuch a thing ;—but 
by way of commentary, ſcholium, illuſ- 
tration, and key to ſuch paſſages, inc1- 
dents, or inuendos, as ſhall be thought 
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| to he cither of private interpretation, or 


of dark or doubtful meaning, after my 
Life and my Opinions ſhall have been 
read over (new don't forget the mean- 
ing of the word) by all the aworid— 
which, betwixt you and me, and in ſpite 
of all the gentlemen-reviewers in Great 
Britain, and of all that their worſhips 


ſhall undertake to write or ſay to the 


contrary—T am determined ſhall be the 
caſe, —T need not tell your worſhip, that 
all this is ſpoken in confidence. 


CHAP, XIV. 


TTPON looking into my mother's 


marriage-ſettlement, 1n order to {a- 
tisfy myſelf and reader in a point neceſ=- 
ſary to be cleared up, before we could 
proceed any farther in this hiſtory ;z—L 
had the good fortune to pop upon the 
very thing I wanted before I had read 
a day and a half ſtraight forwards—it 
might have taken me up a month ;— 
which ſh:ws plainly, that when a man 
ſits down to write a hiftory—though it 
be but the hiſtory of Jack Hickathrift or 
Tom Thumh, he knows no more than 


his heels what lets and confounded, hin= 


drances he is to meet with in his way— 
or what a dance he may be l:d, by one 
excurſion or another, before all 1s aver. 
Could a hiſtoriographer drive on his hif- 
tory, as a muleteer drives.on his mule 
—ſtraight forward—for inſtance, from 
Rome all the way to Loretto—without 
ever once turning his head aſide to the 
right-hand or to the left—he might ven= 
ture to foretel you to an hour when he 
ſhould get to his journey's end;—but the 
thing 1s, morally ſpeaking, impoſlible z;_ 
for, if he is a man of the leaſt ſpirit, he 
will have fifty deviations from a ſtraight 
line to make with this or that party as ae 
goes along, which he can no ways a- 
void, He will have views and pro- 
ſpets to himſelf perpetually ſolicning 
his eye, which he can no more help 
ſanding to look at than he can fly; he 
will moreover have various— 

Accounts to reconcile ; 

Anecdotes to pick up; 

Inſcriptions to make out ; 

Staries to weavein 

Traditions to ſift; 

Perſonages to call upon ; 

Panegyricks to paſte up at this door, 

Paſquinades at that—all which, both 
the man and his mule are quite ex<mpt 

from, 
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from, To ſom vp all; there are ar- 
chives at every ſtage to be looked into, 


and rolls, records, documents, and end- 


leſs genealogies, which juſtice ever and 
anon calls him back to ſtay the reading 
of :—in ſhort, there is no end of it !— 


'For my own part, I declare, I have 


been at it theſe ſix weeks, making all 
the ſpeed I poſſibly could—and am not 
yet born ;—I have juſt been able, and 


that's all, to tell you awher it happened, 
but not bow—ſo that you ſee the thing 


Is yet far from being accompliſhed. 
Theſe unforeſeen Rtoppages, which I 
own I had no conception of when I firſt 
ſet out ;—but which, I am convinced 
now, will' rather increaſe than diminiſh 
as I advance—have ftruck out a hint 


which I am reſolved to follow; —and 


that is—not to be ina hurry—but to go 
on le:ſureiy, writing and publiſhing two 


-_ volumes of my lite every year—which, 


if I am ſuffered to go on quietly, and 
can make a tolemable bargain with my 


bookſeller, F ſhall continue to do as 


lorg as I live. 


CHAP. - XV, 


HE article of my mother's mar- 
riace- ſettlement, which I told the 
reader I was at the pains to ſearch for, 
and which, now that I have found it, I 
think proper to lay before him—1s ſo 
mugh more fully expreſſed in the deed 


itlelf, than ever I can pretend to do it, 


that it would be barbarity to take it 
out of the lawyer's hand,——It is as 
follows— 


© And this indenture further wit- 
neſleth, That the faid Walter Shandy, 
merchant, in conſideration of the ſaid 
intended marriage to be had, and, by 


ſolemnized and conſummated between 
the ſaid Walter Shandy and Eliza- 
beth Moliineux aforeſaid, and divers 
other good and valuable cauſes and 
contiderations him thereunto ſpecially 


deſ.end, conſent, conclude, bargain, 
and fully agree, to and with John 
Dixon and James Turner, Eſqrs: 
the above named truſtees, &c, &c, 
To wit. That in caſe it ſhould here- 


otherwiſe come to paſs—that the faid 
Walter Shandy, merchant, ſhall have 
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God's bieſſing, to be well and truly 


moving—doth grant, covenant, con- _ 


after fo fall out, chance, happen, or 


TRISTRAM SHANDY, 


© left off buſineſs before the time o 


© times that the ſaid Elizabeth Moll. 
© neux ſhall, according to the courle of 
nature, or otherwiſe, have left off 
bearing and bringing forth c..ildren; 
—and that, in conſequence of the 
ſaid Walter Shandy having (o left off 
buſineſs, he ſhall, in deſpite, and 
againſt the free-will, conſent, and 
good-liking, of the ſaid Elizabeth 
Mollineux—make a departure from 
the City of London, in order to re- 
tire to, and dwell upon, his eſtate at 
Shandy-Hall, in the county of 


bl 
or at any other country-ſeat, caſtle, 


; 
« 
o 
« 
c 
c 
- 
. 
» 
c 
o 
c 
© hall, manſion-honſe, meſſuage or 
* grainge-houſe, now purchaſed, or 
© hereafter to be purchaſed, or upon 
© any part or parce] thereof—That 
© then, and as often as the ſaid Eliza- 
© beth Mollineux ſhall happen to be 
© enfient with child or children ſeverally 
© and lawfully begot, or to be begot- 
© ten, upon the body of the ſaid Eliza- 
© beth Mollineux, during her ſaid co+ 
© verture—he the ſaid Walter Shandy 
© ſhall, at his own proper coſt and 
* charges, and out of his own proper 
© monies, upon good and reaſonable 
* notice—which 1s hereby agreed to be 
© within ſix weeks of her the ſaid Eliza- 
© beth Mollineux's ful] reckoning or 
© time of ſuppoſed and computed de- 
£ livery—pay, or cauſe to be paid, 
© the ſum of 1201, of good and lawful 
© money, to John, Dixon and James 
© Turner, Eſqrs. or atiigng——upou 
© TRUST and confhdence, and for and 
© unto the uſe and uſes, intent, end, 
© and purpoſe following :—That is to 
© fap, That the ſaid ſum of 1201. ſhall 
© be paid into the hands of the faid 
© Elizabeth Mollineux, or to be other- 
* wiſe applied by them the ſaid truſtees, 
* for the well and truly hiring of one 
© coach, with able and ſufficient horſes, 
© to carry and convey the body of the 
© ſiid Elizabeth Mollineux, and the 
© child or children which ſhe ſhall be 
© then and there enftent and pregnant 
© with—unto the city of London; and 
© for the further paying and defraying 
© of all other incidental coſts, charges, 
© and expences whatſoever—in and 
© about, and for and relating to, her 
© ſaid intended delivery and Iving-ing 
© in the ſaid city or ſuburbs thereof. 
© And that the ſaid Elizabeth Molli- 
© neux ſhall and may, from time to 
« time, and at all ſuch time and times 
* ab 


- * 36, . i. EO nd as Be Ones 


o 
> 
C 
« 
c 
c 
c 
c 
. 
« 
c 
. 
« 
c 
s 


f 
: 
c 
£ 
c 
c 
i 
c 
. 
« 
c 
< 
c 
- 
o 
c 
£ 
c 
« 
c 
c 
c 
c 
C 
C 
< 
c 
c 
£ 
c 
c 
c 
< 
c 
« 
c 
c 
c 
c 
C 
c 
c 
c 
£ 
£ 


' TRISTRAM SHANDY. 23 


as are here Covenanted and agreed 
upon—peaceably and quietly hire the 
ſaid coach and horſes, and have free 
ingreſs, egreſs, and regreſs, through- 
out her journey, in and from the ſaid 
coach, according to the tenor, true 1n- 
tent and meaning of theſe preſents; 
without any let, ſuit, trouble, diſ- 


turbance, moleſtation, diſcharge, hin- 


drance, forfeiture, eviction, vexa- 
tion, interruption, or incumbrance 
whatſoever.—And that it ſhall more- 
over be lawful to and for the faid 


Elizabeth Mollineux, from time to 
time, and as oft or often as fhe ſhall. 


well and truly be advanced in her ſaid 
pregnancy to the time heretofore ſt1- 
pulated and agreed upon—to live and 
refide in ſuch place or places, and 
in ſuch family or families, and with 


ſuch relations, friends, and other 


perſons, within the ſaid city of Lon- 
don, as. ſhe at her own will and 
pleaſure, notwithſtanding her pretent 
coverture, and as if ſhe was a feme ſole 
and unmarried—ſhal] think fit. —And 
this indenture further witnefleth, 
That for the more effe&ually carrying 
of the ſaid covenant into execution, 
the ſaid Walter Shandy, merchant, 
doth hereby grant, bargain, fel], releaſe, 
and confirm, unto the ſaid John Dixon 
and James Turner, Eſqrs. tneir heirs, 
executors and atligns, in their ac- 


tual poſſeſſion now being, by virtue of 


an indenture of bargain and ſale for 
a year to them the ſaid John Dixon and 
James Turner, Eſqrs. by him the 
ſaid Walter Shandy, merchant, there- 
of made; which ſaid bargain and 
ſa!e for a year, - bears date the day 
next before the date of thele preſents, 
and by force and virtue of the ſtatute 
for transferring of uſes into poſſeſſion 
——All that the manor and lordſhip 
of Shandy, in the county of , 
with all the rights, members, and 
appurtenances thereof; and all and 
every the mefiuages, houſes, build- 
1ngs, barns, ſtables, orchards, gar- 
dens, backſides, tofts, crofis, garths, 
cottages, lands, meadows, feedings, 


paſtures, marſhes, commons, woods, 


under-woods, drains, fiſheries, wa- 
ters, and water-courles ;z—together 
with all rents, reverſions, ſervices, 
annuities, fee-farms, knights fees, 
views of frank-pledge, eſcheats, re- 
liets, mines, quarries, goods and chat- 
tels of felons and fugitives, feloas of 


themſelves and put in exigent, deo- 
dands, free warrens, and all other roy - 
alties and ſeignories, rights and juriſ- 
ditions, privileges and hereditaments 
whatſoever—Ant alſo the advowſon, 
donation, preſentation, and free diſ- 
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of Shandy aforeſaid, and all and every 
* the tenths, tythes, glebe-lands ——" 
In three words—* My mother was to 


« Jay in, (if ſhechoſe it) in London,” 


But in order to put a ſtop to the 


prattice of any unfair play on the- part 
of my mother, which a marriage-arti- 


cle of this nature too manifeſtly opened 
a door to, and which indeed had never 
been thought of at all, but for my Un- 
cle Toby Shandy—a claule was added 


in ſecurity of my father, which was 


this :—*< That in caſe my mother here- 


© after ſhould, at any time, put my fa- 


© ther to the trouble and expence of a 
© London journey, upon falſe cries and 
© tokens ;—that for every ſuch inſtance, 
© ſhe ſhould forfeit all the right and title 
© which the covenant gave her to the 
© *next turn—but no more ;—and ſo on, 
 tottes quoties, 1n as effectual a manner, 
E'as if fuch a covenant betwixt them 
© had not been made.*—This, by the 
way, was no more than what was rea- 
ſonable ;—and yet, as reaſonable as it 
was, I have ever thought 1 hard that 
the whole weight of the article ſhould 
have faJlea entirely, as it d1d, upon my- 
ſelf. 

But IT was begot and born to mis- 
fortunes ;—for my poor mother, whe- 
ther 1t was wind or water—or' a com= 
pound of both—or nei:her ;—or whether 
it was ſimply the mere ſwell of imagi- 
nation and fancy in her ;—or how far 
a ſtrong with and defire to have it ſo, 
might miſlead her judgment ;—in ſhort, 
whether ſhe was deceived or deceiving 
in this matter, it no way becomes me 
to decide, The fa was this, that in 


the latter end of September 1717, which. 


was the year before I was bo:n, my mo- 
ther having carried my father up to town 
much againſt the crain—he perempto- 
rily infifted upon the clauſe z—fo that T 
was doomed, by marriage-articles, te 
have my noſe ſqueezed as flat to m 
face, as if the Deſtinies had aQtually 
ſpun me without one. 

How this event came about—and 
what train of vexatious diſappointments, 


in one ftage or other of wy life, have 


D 2 ___ purijued 


poſition, of the reCtory or parſonage 
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purſued me from the mere loſs, or ra- 
ther compreſſion, of this one fingle 
member—ſhall be laid before the reader 
all in due time, 


CHAP. XVI. 


Y father, as any body may na- 
turally imagine, came down with 
my mother into the country in but a 
pettiſh kind of a humour. The firſt 
twenty or five-and-twenty miles he did 
Nothing in the world but fret and teaze 


Himſelf, and indeed my mother too, 


about the curſed experice, which heefaid 
might every ſhilling of it have been 
ſaved ;—then what vexed him more than 


_ every thing elſe was, the provoking time 


of the ytar—which, as I told you, was 
towards the end of September, when his 
wall-fruit, and green-gapes eſpecially, 
in which he was very curious, were juſt 
ready for pulling. Had he been 
whiltled vp io London, upon a Tom 
Fool's errand, in any other month of 
the whole year, he ſhout not have ſaid 
three words abuut it ! 


For the next two whole ſtages, no 


ſubje& would go down, but the heavy 


blow he had ſuſtained from the loſs of. 


2a ſon-whom it ſeems he had fully reck- 
oned upon 13 his mind, and repgiltered 
down 1n his pocket-book, as a ſecond 
ſtaff for his old -age, i caie Bobby 
ſhould fail him. The diſappointment 
of this, he ſaid, was ten times more to 
a wile man, than all the money which 
*the journey, &c. bad colt him, put to- 
gether—Rot the 3201, he did not mind 

From-Stilton, all the way to Gran- 
tham, nothing in the whole aſfair pro- 
voked him fo much as the condolJances 
of his friends, and the foolith figure 
they ſhould both make at church the 
Arſt Sunday ;—of which, in the ſatirical 
vehemence of his wit, now ſharpened a 


Jittle by vexation, he would give ſo 


many humorous and provoking deſcrip- 
tions—and place his rib and lelf in fo 
many tormenting lights and attitudes, 
in the face of the whole congregation ; 
that my mother declared, theſe two 
1>pes were fo truly tragi-comical, that 
ſhe did nothing but laugh and cry in a 
breath, from one end to the other of 
them all the way. 

From Grantham, till they had croſſed 
the Trent, my father was out of all 


kind of patience at the vile trick and 
impoſition which he fancied my mother 
had put upon him in this affair—* Cer. 
* tainly,” he would ſay to himſelf over 
and over again, © the woman could not 
© be deceived herſelf ; —if ſhe could 
© what weakneſs!'—Tormenting word! 
which led his imagination a thorny 
dance; and, before all was over, play- 
ed the deuce and all with him—for 
ſure as ever the word weakneſs was 
uttered, and ſtruck full upon his brain; 
—ſo ſure it ſet him upon running divi- 
fthons upon how many kinds of weak- 
nefſes there were ; that there was ſuch a 
thing as weakneſs of the body—as 
well as weakneſs of the mind :—and 
then he would do nothing but ſyllogize. 
within himſelf, for a ſtage or two toge- 
ther, how far the cauſe of theſe vexations 
might, or might not, have ariſen out of 
himſelf. 

In ſhort, he had ſo many little ſub- 
jets of diſquietude fpringing out of this 
one affair, all fretting ſucceſſively in his 
mind as they roſe vp in it, that my mo- 
ther, whatever was her journey up, had 
but an uneaſy journey of it down.—In 
a word, as ſhe complained to my Uncle . 
Toby, he would hare tired out the pa- 
tience of any fleſh alive, | 


CHAP. XVII. 


ROUGH my father travelled. 
| homewards, as I told you, in 
none of the beft of moods—p/hawing 
and p:/bing all the way down—yet he 
had the complaiſance to keep the worſt 
part of the ſtory ſtillto himſelf ;— which 
was, the reſolution he had taken of do« 
ing himſelf the juſtice which my Uncle 
Toby's clauſe in the marriage-ſettle- 
ment empowered him ; nor was it till 
the very night iy which I was begot, 
which was thirteen months after, that 
ſhe had the leaſt intimation of his de- |} 
hgn ;—when my father happening; as 
you remember, to be a little chagrined 
and out of temper—took occaſion as they 
lay chatting gravely in bed afterwards, 
talking over what was to come—to let 
her know that ſhe muſt accommodate 
herſelf as well as ſhe could to the bar- 
gain made between them in their mar- 
Tiage-deeds ;z which was to lie-in of her 
rext child in the country, to balance 
the laſt. year's journey. 

My tather was a gentleman of many 
virtues 


! 
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virtues—but he had a ftrong ſpice of that 
in his temper, which might, or-might 


| Not, add to the number.—"Tis known 


by the name of perſeverance in a good 
cauſe—and of obſtinacy in a bad one : of 
this my mother had ſo much knowledge, 
that ſhe knew *'twas to no purpoſe to 
make any remonitrance,—lc ihe c'en re- 


folived to fit down quietly, and make. 


the moſt of it. 


CHAP, XVIII. 
A® the point was that night agreed, 


or rather determined, that my mo- 
ther ſhould lie-in of me in the country, 
ſhe took her meaſures accordingly ; for 
which purpoſe, when ſhe was three days, 
or thereabouts, gone with child, the be- 
gan to caft her eyes upon the midwife, 
whom you have fo often heard me men- 
tion; and before the week was well 
got round, as the famous Dr. Maning- 
ham was not to be had, ſhe had come 
to a final determination in her mind— 
notwithſtanding: there was a ſcientifick 


- 


_ operator within ſo near a call as eight 


miles of us, and who, moreover, had 
expreſsly wrote a five ſhilling book up- 
on the ſubje&t of mdwifery, in which 
he had expoled, not only 
of the ſilterhood itfelf—but had likewiſe 
ſuperadded many curious improvements 
for the quicker extraction of the foetus 
in croſs-births, and ſome other caſes of 
danger, which belay us in getting into 
the world ;—notwithſtanding all this, 
my mother, I ſay, was abſolutely deter- 
mined to truſt her life, and mine with 
it, into no ſoul's hand but this old wo- 


_ man's only, Now this I like ;—when 


we cannot get at the very thing we 
wiſh—never to take up with the next 
belt in degree to it ; —no, that's pititul 
beyond deſcription.-—ltis no more than 
a week from this very day, in which I 
am now writing tis book for the edifi- 
cation of the world—which 1s March 9g, 
1759—that my dear, dear Jenny, ob- 
ſerving I looked a little grave, as ſhe 
ſtood cheapening a ilk of five and twen» 
ty ſhillings a yard—told the mercer, ſhe 
was ſorry ſhe had given him ſo much 
trouble; and immediately went and 
bought herſelf a yard-wide ſtuff of ten- 
pence a yard.—' Tis the duplication of 
one and the ſame greatneſs of ſoul ; only 
what leſſened the honour of it ſome= 
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the blunders. 


what, in my mother's caſe, was, that- 


ſhe could not heroine it into ſo violent 
and hazardous an extreme, as one in her 
ſiruation might have wiſhed, becauſe the 
old midwife had really ſome little claim 


to be depended upon—as much, at lealt, 


as ſucceſs could give her; having, in 


the courſe of her prattice of near twenty 


years in the pariſh, brought every mo- 
ther's fon of them into ihe world with« 
out any one ſlip or accident which could 
fairly be laid to her account, 

Theſe tas, though they had their 
weight, yet did not alrogether ſatisf 
ſome few ſcruples and uneaſinefſes which 


hung 'upon my father's ſpirits in rela- 


tion to his choice. To (ay nothing of 
the natural workings of humanity and 
juſtice—or of the yearnings of parental 


and connubial love, all which prompted. 


him to leave as little to hazard as poſſi. 


ble in a caſe of this kind ;—he felt him« 


ſelf concerned in a particular manner, 
that all ſhould go right in the preſent 
caſe—from the accumulated forrow he 
lay open to ſhoujd any evil betide his 
wife and child in lying-in at Shandy- 
Hal!l.—He knew the world judged by 
events, and would add to his afflitions 
in ſuch a misfortune, by loading him 
with the whole blame of it.—* Alas 
© o'day !—had Mrs. Shandy, poor gen= 
© tlewoman ! had but her wiſh in going 
© up to town jult to lie-in and come 
© down again—which, they ſay, ſhe 
© begged and prayed for upon her bare 
© knees—and which, in my opinion, 
© conſidering .the fortune which Mr. 
© Shandy got with her, was no ſuch 
© mighty matter to have complied with 


£ —the lady and her babe might both of 


© them have been alive at this hour!* 

This exclamation, my father knew, 
was unanſ{werable :—and yet, it was not 
merely to ſhelter himfelf—nor was it al- 
together for the care of his offspring and 
wife that he ieemed fo extremely anxious 


about this point ;——my father had ex< 
| tenlive views of things—and ſtood mores<. 


over, as he thought, deeply concerned 
in it for the publick good, from the 
dread he entertained of the bad uſes 
an i]}»fated inſtance might be put to. 
He was very ſenſible that all political 
writers upon the ſubje&thad unanimouſly 
agreed and lamented, from the begin. 
ning of Queen Elizabeth's reign down 


to his own time, that the current of men. 
and money towards the metropolis, up. 
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in ſo ſtong—as to become dangerous 
to our civil rightsz though, ' by the bye 
—a Current was not the 1mage he took 
moſt delight in—a diflemper was here 
his favourite metaphor, and he would 
Tun it down into a perfect allegory, by 
maintaining it was identically the ſame 
in the body national as 1n the body na- 
tural, where the blood and ſpirits were 
&riven vp into the head faſter than they 
could find their ways down—a ſtoppage 
of circulation muit' enſue, which was 
death in both caſes, 

There was little danger, he would 
fay, of loſing our liberties by French 
politicks or French invaſions ;z——nor was 
he ſo much in pain of a conſumption 
from the maſs of corrupted matter and 
ulcerated humours in our ccnlitituticn, 
which he hoped was not fo bad as it was 


2n ſome violent puſh, we ſhould go 
off, all at once, in a [tate apoplexy— 


< And then,* he would ſay, * the Lord 


© have mercy upon vs all !' 
My father was never able to give the 
hiſtory of this diſtemper—without the 


remedy along with 1. 


's Was I an abtolute prince,” he would 
fay, pulling up his breeches with both 
his hands, as he roſe from his arm- 


_ chair, © 1 would appoint able judges 


© atevery avenue of my metropolis, who 
© ſhould take cognizance of every fool's 
© buſineſs who came there;—and if, 
© upen a fair and candid hearing, it 
© appeared not of weight ſufficient to 
© leave his own hore, and come up ba 

£ and baggage, with his wife and chil- 
© dren, farmers ſons, &c. &c. at his 
© backſide, they ſhould be all ſeat back, 


from conſtable to conſtable, like va- 
grants, as they were, to the place of 
their legal ſettlements. By this means 
I ſhould take care, that my metro- 
polis tottered not through :t's own 
weight—that the head be no longer 
too big for the body — that the ex- 


o 
© 
c 
6 
c 
£ 
o 
o 
© be reſtored to their due ſhare of nou- 
© riſhment, and regain with it their na» 
© tural firength and beauty :—I would 
«© effectually provide, that the meadows 
© and corn-fields of my dominions, 
* ſhould laugh and ſing ;—that' good 
£ cheer and hoſpyality flouriſh once 
E more—and that ſuch weigat and in- 
© fluence be put thereby into the hands 
« of the ſquuality of my kingdom, as 


. 
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on one frivolous errand or another—ſet 


 Imagined ;—but he verily feared, that | 


tremes, now waſted and pinned 1n, 


© ſhould counterpoiſe what I perceive 
© my nobllity are now taking from 
© them. | * 

* Why are there ſo few palaces and 
« centlemen's feats," he would aſk, with 
ſome emotion, as he walked acroſs the 
room, * throughout ſo many delicious 
* provinces in France ? whence is it that 
© the few remaining chateaus amongſt 
© them are ſo diſmantled—ſo unfurnith- 
© ed—and in fo ruinous and deſolate a 
© condition ?—=Becauſe, Sir,” (he would 
ſay) * in that kingdom no man has any. 
* country intereſt to ſupport—the little 
© intereſt of any kind, which any man 
© has any where in it, is concentrated 
© in the court, and the looks of the 
© grand monarque ; by the ſun-ſhine of 
© whole. countenance, or. the clouds 
© which paſs acroſs it, every Frenchman 
* lives or dies," | 

Anotherpolitical reaſon which prompt- 
ed my father to guard ſo ſtrongly againſt 
the lealt evil accident in my mother's 
lying-in in the country—was, that an 
ſuch inſtance would intallibly throw a 
balance of power, too great already, in- 
to the weaker veſſeis of the gentry, in 
his own, or higher ſtations ;—which, 
with the many other uſurped rights. 
which that part of the conſtitution was 
hourly eſtabliſhing—wovld, in the end, 
prove fatal to the monarchial ſyſtem of 
domeſiick government eſtabliſhed in the 
firlt creation of things by God, 

In this point he was entirely of Sir 
Robert Filmer's opinion, that the plars 
and inſtitutions of the greateſt monar- 
chies in the eaſtern part of the world, 
were originally all ftolen from that ad- 
mirable pattern and prototype of this 
houſhold and paternal power—which, 


for a century, he ſaid, and more, had 


graduaily been degenerating away into 
a mixed government the form of which, 
however deſirable in great combinations 
of the tpeciex—was very troubleſome in. 
{mall ones—and ſeldom produced any 
thing, that he ſaw, but ſorrow and con- 
futon. DE 

For all theſe reaſons, private and pub- 
lick, put together—my father was for 
having the man-midwite by all meang— 
my mother by no means. My father 
begged and intreated, ſhe would for 
once recede from her prerogative in this 
matter, and ſuffer him to chuſe for her: 
—my mother, on the contrary, inſiited- 
upon her privilege in this matter, to 
chuſe for herielf—and have no ares 

| help 
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- help but the o!d woman's.— What could 
my father do? He was almoſt at his 
wit's end—talked it over with her in 
all moods—placed his arguments in all 
lights ;—argued the matter with her like 
a chriltian—like a heathen—like a huſ- 
band—like a father—likea patriot—like 
a man.__— My mother anſwered every 
thing only like a woman; which was a 
little hard upon her :—for as ſhe could 
not aſſume and fight it out behind ſuch 


a variety of chara&ters—'twas no faix,. 


match—'rwas ſeven to one. What 
could my mother do ?—She had the ad - 
' vantage (otherwiſe ſhe had been certain- 
ly overpowered) of a ſmall reinforce- 
ment of chagrin perſonal at the bottom, 
which bore her up, and enabled her to 
diſpute the affair with ſo equal an ad- 
vantage—that both fides ſung Te Deum. 
| In a word, -my mother was to have the 
old woman—and the operator was to 
have licence to drink a bottle of wine 
with my father and my uncle 'Toby 
Shandy in the back-parlour—for which 
he was to be paid fave guineas. 

I mult beg leave, before I finiſh this 
chapter, to enter a caveat in the breaſt 
of my fair reader ;—and it 1s ihis—Not 
to take it abſolutely for granted, from 
an unguarded word or two which I have 
dropt in 1t—* that I ama married man.? 
—[ own, the tender appellation of * my 
© dear, dear Jenny'—with ſome other 
frokes of conjugal knowledge, inter- 
ſperſed here and there, might naturally 
enough have miſled the moſt candid 
judge in the world into ſuch a deter- 
mination againſt me.—All I plead for, 
in this caſe, Madam, is ftrict juſtice 
and that you do ſo much of it ro me, 
as well as to yourſelf—as not to pre- 
judge, or receive ſuch an impreſſion of 
me, till you have better evidence than, 
I am poſitive, at preſent can be pro- 
duced againſt me.—Not that I can be fo 
vain or unreaſonable, Madam, as to de- 
fire you would therefore think, that my 
dear, dear Jenny, is my kept miſtreſs ; 


—no—that would be flattering my cha- 


racter in the other extreme, and giving 
it an air of freedom, which, perhaps, 
it has no kind of right to. All I con- 
tend for, is the utter impoſſibility, for 
fome volumes, that' you, or the moſt 
penetrating ſpirit upon earth, ſhould 
know how this matter really ſtands.— 
It is not impoſhble, but that my dear, 
dear Jenny ! tender as the appellation is, 


may be iny child, Conhder--I was 


born in the year eighteen.—-Nor 1s there 
any thing unnatural or extravagant in 
tne ſuppoſition, that my dear Jenny may 
bemy friend. *Friend!—my friend?” 
—* Surely, Madam, a friendſhip be- 
© tween the two ſexes may ſubliſt, and 
© be ſupported without © Fies 


« Mr,Shandy !'— * Without any thing, 


© Madam, but that tender and delicious 


© ſentiment, which ever mixes in friend= 


© ſhip, where there is a difference of 
© ſex. 


© French romances; —it will really, Ma- 
dam, aſtoniſh you to ſee with what a 
variety of chaſte expreſſions this deli- 
cious ſentiment, which I have the ho- 
nour to ſpeak of, is dreffed out.” 


A a «x 


CHA-P;:XIX. 


' Would ſooner undertake to explain 
the hardeft problem in geometry, 


than pretend to account for it, that a © 


gentleman of my father's great gcod 
ſenſe—knowing, as the reader muſt have 
obſerved him, and curious too, in phi- 
loſophy ; —wiſe alſo in political reaſon- 
ig—and in polemical (:s he will find) 


no way ignorant ;—could be capable of 


entertaining a notion in his head, ſo 
out of the commion track—that I fear 
the reader, when I come to mention it 
to him, if he is the leaſt of a cholerick 
temper, will immediately throw the 


| book by—if mercurial, he will laugh 


molt heartily at it—and if he is of a 


grave and faturnine caſt, he will, at 


firſt ſight, abſoJutely condemn us fanci- 
ful and extravagant—and that was, in 
reſpe& to the choice and impoſition of 
Chriſtian names, on which he thought 
a greal deal more depended than what 
ſuperficial minds were capable of con- 
ceiving. | 

His opinion, in this matter, was— 
that there was a ſtrange kind of magick 


bias, which good or bad names, as he 
called them, irrefiſtibly impreſſed upon 


our charatters and conduct. 
The hero of Cervantes argued not the 


point with more ſeriouſneſs—nor had he 


more faith—or more to ſay on the 
powers of necromancy in diſhonouring 
his deeds, or on Dulcinea's name in 
ſhedding luſtre upon them, than my fa- 
ther had on thoſe of Triſmegiſtus or Ar- 
chimedes, on the one hand—or of Niky 


and Simpkin on the other, * How many 


© Czfars 


Let me intreat you to ſtudy the 
« pure and ſentimental parts of the beſt _ 
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© Cxfars and Pompeys,' he would fay, 
© by mere inſpiration of the names, have 
© been rendered worthy of them !—And 
* how many,” he would add, * are 


« there, who might have done exceed-. 


ing well in the world, had not their 


© characters and ſpirits been totally 
© deprefied and Nicodemus'd into no- 


< thing ! ns 

© I lee plainly, Sir, by your looks,” 
(or as the cafe happened) my father 
would ſay—* that you do not heartily 
£ ſubſctibe to this opinion of mine— 
© which, to thoſe,” he would add, © who 
hav- not earefn]ly fifted it to the bot- 
tom—1 own, has an air more of fun- 
cy than of folid reaſoning in it :—and 


to know your character, I am mo- 
rally aſſured, I ſhould hazard little in 
ſtating a caſe to you, not.as a party 
in the diſpute—bnt as a judge; and 
truſting my appeal upon it to your own 
good tenſe and candid diſquiſition in 
this maiter——you are a perlion tree 
from as many narrow prejudices of 
education. as mot men—and, if I 
may preſume to penetrate farther into 
you—ot a liberality of genius above 
bearing down an opinion, merely be- 
cauſe it wants friends, Your fon— 
your dear ſon—from whoſe {weet and 
open temper you have lo much to ex- 
pet —your Billy, Sir !— would you, 
for the world, have called him Fudas ? 
—would you, my dear Sir,* be would 
fay, laying bis hand upon your breaft, 


with-the genteeleſt addreſs —and in that 
ſoft and irrefiltible piano of voice, which ' 


the nature of the argumentum ad homi- 
nem abſolutely requires— Would you, 
© Sir, it a Fexw of a god-father had pro- 
© poſed the name for your child, and 
© offered you his purſe along with it, 


£ would you have conſented to ſuch a 


E deſecration of him ? O my God!” 
he would ſay, looking vp, * it I know 
« your temper right, Sir, you are inca- 
< pableof it !-—you would have trampled 
© upon theoffer—you would havethrown 
the temptation at the tempter's head 
with abhorrence ! 
« Your greatneſs of mind in this ac- 
tion, which I admire, with that gene- 
rous contempt of money, which you 
ſhew me in the who'e tranſaftion, ts 
really noble—and what Tenders it 
more ſo, is the principle of it—the 
workings of a parent's love upon the 
' truth and conviction of this very hy- 


yet, my dear Sir, if I may preſume 


6 pothelis, namely, that was your fon 
© called Judas, the ſordid and treacher: : 
* ous idea, fo inſeparable trom the name, 
© would have accompanied him through 
© life like his ſhadow, and, in the end, 


© made a miſer and a raſcal of him—in 


© ſpite, Sir, of your example!” | 

' I never knew a man able to anſwer 
this argument.—But, indeed, to ſpeak 
of my father as he was—he was cer- 
tainly irreſiſtible both in his orations 
and diſputations,—he was born an ora- 
tor—©z3idaxl@-, Perſuaſion hung upon 
his lips, and the elements of logick and 


Thetorick were ſo blended up in him— 


and, withal, he had ſo ſhrewd a gueſs 
at the weaknefles and paſſions of his 
reſpondent—that Nature might have 
Rood np and faid—* This man is elo- 
© quent.*— In ſhort, whether he was on 
the wezk orthe ſtrong fide of the queſtion, 
*twas hazardous 1n either caſe to attack 
him. And yet, *tis ſtrange, - he had 
never read Cicero, nor Quintilian de O- 
ratore, nor Ifocrates, nor Ariſtotle, nor 
Loneginus, amongſt the ancients ;z—nor 
Voſſtus, nor Skioppius, nor Ramus, nor 
Farnaby, amongſt the moderns;—and 
what is more aſtoniſhing, he had never 


in his whole life the leaſt light or ſpark 


of ſubtilty ſtruck into his mind, by one 
ſingle leAure upon Crackenthorp or 
Burgerſcicius, or any Dutch logician or 
commentator—he knew not ſo much as 
in what the difference of an argument 


ad iznorantiam, and an argument ad 


hominem, conſiſted; ſo that I well remem- 
ber, when he went up along with me to 
enter my name at Jeſus College in #**#, 
—tt was a matier of juſt wonder with 
my worthy tutor, and two or three fel- 
lows of that learned fociety—that a man 
who knew not ſo much as the names of 
his tools, ſhould be able to work after 
that faſhion with them. | 

To work with them in the beſt man- 
ner be could, was what my father was, / 
however, perpetually forced upon :==for 
he had a thouſand little'fceptical notions 
of the comick kind to dsfend—moſt of 
which notions, 1 verily believe, at firſt 
entered upon the footing of mere whims, 
and of a vive la bagatelle; and as ſuch 


he would make merry with them for 


half an hour or ſo, and having ſharpen- 
ed his wit upon them, . diſmiſs them till | 
another day, 

I mention this, not only as matter of 
hypotheſis or conjetvre upon the pro- 
greſs and eſtabliſhment of my father's 

many 


- 
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many odd opinions—but as a warning 
to the learned reader againſt the indiſ- 
ereet reception of ſuch guelts, who, after 


a free and undiſturbed entrance, for ſome 


years, into-/onr brains—at length claim 
a kind of ſettlement there—working 


* ſometimes like yeaſt—but more gene- 
rally after. the manrer of the gentle 


paſſion, heginning in jeſt, but ending in 
downright earneſt, 

Whether this was the caſe of the fin- 
gularity of my father's notions—or that 


his judgment, at length, became the. 


dupe of his wit—or how far, in many 
of his notions, he might, though odd, 
be abſoJutely right—the reader, as he 
comes at them, ſhall decide. All that 
I maintain here, is, that in this one, of 
the influence of Chriſtian names, how- 
ever it gained footing, he was ſeriovs 
he was all uniformity—he was ſyſtema- 
tical ; and, like all ſyſtematick reaſon- 
ers, he would move both heaven and 
exrth, and'twiſt and torture every thing 


1n nature to ſupport his hypotheſis. In 


a word, I repeat it over again—he was 
ſerious !—and, in conſequence of it, he 
would loſe all kind of patience when- 


ever he ſaw people, eſpecially of condi-_ 


tion, who ſhould have known better— 
as careleſs and 'as indifferent about the 
name they impoſed upon their child, or 
more ſo, than in the choice of Pozo or 
Cupid for their puppy-dog. - 

This, he would ſay, looked ill—and 
had moreover this particular aggrava- 
tion in it, viz. that when once a vile 
name was wrongfully or injudiciouſly 
given, "twas not like the caſe of a 
man's charaGer, which, when wronged, 
might hereafter be cleared—and, poſh- 
bly, ſome time or other, if not in the 
man's life, at leaſt after bis death—be, 
ſome how or other, ſet to rights with the 
world—but the injury of this, he would 
ſay, could never be undone—nay, he 
doubted even whether an a&t of parlia- 
ment could reach it—He knew, as well 
as you, that the legiſlature aſſumed a 
power over ſurnames—but for very ſtrong 
reaſons, which he could give, ithadnever 
yet adventared, he would ſay, to go a 
ſtep farther. | 

It was obſervable, that though my fa- 
ther, in conſequence of this opinion, had, 
as I have told you, the ſtrongeſt likings 
and diſlikings towards certain names— 
that there were ſtill numbers of names 


which hung ſo equally in the balance. 
before him, that they were abſolutely in-' 


bs 
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different to. him. Tack, Dick, and 


| Tom, were of this claſs : theſe my fa- 


ther called neutral names—afftirming of 
them, without a ſatire, that there had 
been as many knaves and fools, at leaſt, 


_ as wiſe and good men, fince the world 
began, who had indifferently burne them 


—ſo that, likeequal forcesaQting againſt 
each other in contrary direCtions, he 
thought they mutually deftroyed each 
other's effets; for which reaſon, he 
would. often declare, he would not give 
a ch 


ſtian names, which operated very little 
either way; and as my father happened 
to be at Epſom when it was given him, 
— he would oft-times thank Heaven it 
was no worſe. Andrew was ſomething 
like a negative quantity in algebra with 


| him; *twas worſe, he ſaid, than nothing: 


—Willam ſtood pretty high--Numps a- 
gain was low with him—and Nick, he 
ſaid, was the DEVIL. | 

But, of all the names in the univerſe, 
he had the moſt unconquerable averſion 
for Triftram—he had the loweſt and 
molt contemptible opinion of it of any 
thing in the worid—thinkingit could poſ- 
fibly produce nothing in rerum natura,. 


but what was extremely mean and piti- 


ful: ſo that, in the midſt of a diſpute on 
the ſubje&, in which, hy the bye, he was 
frequently involved-—he would ſome- 
times break off in a ſudden and ſpirited 


 EPIPHONEMA, or rather EROTEs1s, 


raiſed a third, and ſometimes a full 
fifth, above the key of the diſcourſe— 
and demand it categorically of his anta« 
gonilt, whether he would take upon him 
to ſay, he had ever remembered—whe- 
ther he had ever read—or even, whether 
he -had ever heard tell of a man, called 


Triſtram, performing any thing great 


or worth recording !-—* No,' he would 
fay;—* Triſtram /—the thing is im- 
6. polſlble ff -7.- OTE 
What could be wanting in my fa- 
ther, but to have wrote a book to publiſh 
this nation of his to the world? Little 


boats it to the ſubtle ſpeculatift to ſtand 


ſingle in his opinions—unleſs he gives 
them proper vent—it was the identical 
thing which my father did—for in the 
year ſixteen, which was two yeais be- 
fore I was born, he was at the pains 
of writing an expreſs DISSERTATION 
ſimply upon the word Triftram—ihew- 
ing the world, with great candour and 

modelty, 


y-ſftone to chuſe amongſt them. 
\ Bob, which was my brother's name, was 
another of theſe neutral kinds of Chri- 


- PR 
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Falling out againft him, and in fo cri-= from the beſt of motives; and therefore 


'@ one, in his old age, ill-fitted for 


© ter? I told you init, that my mother * paſſage, upon the ſecond reading, which 


 baptizer:; 


| for tying and «ncying the knots of ſchool-divinity—ſhould, after fo much pains beſtowed 
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modeſty, the grounds of his great ab- * I was aſleep, Sir.'—" My pride, Ma. 


horrence to the name. * dam, cannot allow you that refuge.'— 

When this ſtory is compared with the © Then I declare, I know nothing at al} 
title-page, will not the gentle reader * about the matter.*—* That, Madam, 
pity my jather from his foul—to ſee-an * is the very fault I lay to your charge; 
orderly and well-diſpoſed gentleman— <* and as a puniſhment for it, I do infiſt 


who though fingular, yet inoffenſive in 


no © upon it, that, you immediately turn 
His notions—lo played upon in them by © back, thar is as ſoon as you get to the 


croſs-purpoles—to look down upon the * next full-ſtop, and read the whole 
fiage, and ſee him baffled and over- © chapter over again.'=——I have im- 
thrown in all his little ſyſtems and wiſhes; poſed this penance upon the lady, nei- 
to behold a train of events perpetually ther out of wantonneſs or cruelty ; but 


tical and cruel a way, as if they had ſhall make her no apology for it when 
purpoſely been planned and pointed ſhe returns back——'tis to rebuke a vi= 
againſt him, merely to inſult his ſpe- cious raſte, which has crept. into thou- 
culations.—In a word, to behold ſuch fands befides herſelf-—of reading ſtraight 
forwards, more in queſt of the adventures, 
troubles, ten times 1n a day ſuffering than of the deep erudition and know- 
ſorrow; ten times in a day calling the ledge which a book of this caſt, if read 
child of his prayers TRISTRAM !—Me- over as it ſhould be, would infallibly 
lancholy diflyilable of found ! which, to impart with them. —The mind ſhould be 
his ears, was uniſon to Nzincompeop, accuſtomed to make wile refleRions, and 
and every name vituperative under hea- draw curious concluſions, as it goes 
ven.—By his aſhes ! I ſwear it—if ever along; the habitude of which made 
malignant ſpirit took pleaſure, or buſted Pliny the-Younger affirm, that he never 
itſelt in traverſing the purpoſes of mor- read a book ſo bad, but he drew ſome 
tal man—it muſt have been here !l=—and profit from it.  'The ſtories of Greece 
If it was not neceſiiry I ſhould be born and Rome, run over without this turn 
before I was chriſtened, I would this and application—do leſs ſervice, I af- 
moment gives the reader an accountof it. firm it, than the Hiſtory of Pariſmus 
| and Pariſmenvs, or of the Seven Cham- 

| | pions of England, read with it. 
ENAP,. XX. ——But here comes my fair lady, 
- CN | © Have. you read over again the chapter, 
—— © How could you, Madam, be «© Madam, as I deſired you ?-——You 
© ſo inattentive in reading the laſt chap- *©* have: and did you. not obſerve the 


< vas rot a Papiſt.'-—* Papilt! you told * admits the inference ?*—* Not a ward 
E me no ſuch thing, Sir.'—+ Madam, I * like it '—* Then, Madam, be pleaſ- 
6. beg leave to repeat. 1t over again, that * ed to ponder well the laſt line but one 
© I toid you as plain, at leaſt, as words, * of the chapter, where I take upon me 
© by dire& inference, conld tell you, * to ſay, it was zecefſary I ſhould. be 
<. ſuch a thing.'—* Then, Sir, I muſt * horn before T was chriſtened, Had 
* have miſſed a page.'—* No, Madam, * my mother, Madam, been a Papiſty 
you have-not miſſed a word,'—* Then * that conſequence did not follow *," 
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 ® The Romiſh Rituals dire the baptizing of the child, in caſes of danger, before it is 
born—but vpon this proviſo, that ſome part or other of the child's body be ſeen by the 

But the doCtors of the Sorbonne, by a deliberation held amongſt them, 
April! 10, 1733——have enlarged the powers of the midwives, by determining, that 
though no pait of the child's body ſhould appear—that baptiſm ſhall nevertheleſs be ad- 
winiſtered to it by injeQtion—* par le mcyen d'une petite canulle;”— Anglict, a Squirt. 
'Tis very ſtrange that. St, Thomas Aquinas, who had ſo good a mechanical head, both 


upon this—give up the point at laſt as a ſecond /a choſe impoſſible—* Infantes in maternis 
© uteris exiſtentes,” (quotl: St. Thomas) * baptizari poſſunt gulls modo,'———O Thomas! 
Thomas ! | | / 5G 


If the reader has the curjofity to ſeg the queſtion upon baptiſm by inje&ion, as preſented 
Fo the doCtors of the Sorbonne=with thejr conſultatign thereupon, it is as follows. 


Mx M0384 


Tt is a terrible misfortune for this 
ſame book of mine, but more ſo to the 
' republick of letters—ſo that my own is 
quite ſwallowed up tn the confideration 
of it—that this felf-ſame vile pruriency 
for freſh adventures in all things, has 
got ſo ſtrongly into our habit and. hu- 
mour—and ſo wholly intent are we up- 
on ſatisfying the impatience of our con- 
cupiſcence that way—that nothing but 
the groſs and more carnal parts of a 


TRISTRAM SHANDY. 


31 


off, like ſpirits, upwards—the heavy 


moral eſcapes downwards—and both 


the one and the other are as much loſt 


to the world, as if they were till left 

in the bottom of the ink-horn. 3 0 
T with the male reader has_not paſſed 

by many a one, as quaint and cur:ous 


- as this one in_ which the female reader 


has been deteRed, I with it may have 


it's effets—and that all good people, 


both male and female, from her ex- 


compoſition will'down:=rhe ſubtk hints ample, may be taught to think- as well 
and fly communications of ſcience fly as read. | Re / 


 Mgmorns preſents i Mefſieurs les DoQteurs de SorBONNE *, 


© UN chirurgien accoucheur, repreſente 3 meffieurs les doteurs de Sorbonne, qu'il 
© y a des cas, quoique tres rares, ou une mere ne ſcauroit accoucher, & meme on Venfant 
© eſt tellement renferme dans le ſein de ſa mere, qu'il ne fait paroitre aucune partie de ſon 
© corps 3 ce qui ſeroit un cas, ſuivant les rituels, de lui conferer, du mvins ſous condition, 
© le bapteme, Le chirurgien, qui conſu!lte, pretend, par le moyen d'une petite canulle, de 
© pouvoir baptiſer immediatement Fenfant, ſans faire aucun tort a la mere. —Il demand 
© fi ce. moyen, qu'il vient de propoſer, eſt permis & legitime, & 8'il peut 8'en ſervir dans 
© lecas qu'il vient d'expoſer,? EI | | | 


WEIS | REPONSE | | 

© LE Conſeil eftime, que le queſtion propoſce ſouffre de grandes difficultes, Les thEolo- 

© giens poſent d'un cotet pour principe, que la bapteme, qui eft une naiffance ſpirituelle, 
© ſuppoſe une premiere naiſfance: i] faut Etre nE dans le monde, pour renaitre en Jeſus 
© Chriſt, comme ils I'enſeignent. S. Thomas, 3 part. queſt. 88, artic. 17. ſuit cette 
© dotrine comme une verite conſtante; © L'dn ne peut,”” dit ce S. DoC@-ur, © bap- 
« tiſer les enfans qui ſont renfermes dans le ſein de leurs meres :'' & S, Thomas eſt fonde 
© ſur ce, que les enfans ne ſont point nes, & ne peuvent Etre corrptes, parmi les autres 
© hommes ; d'ou il conclud, qu'ils ne peuvent Etre objet d'une ation exterieure, pour 
6 recevoir par leur miniſtere, les ſacremens neceſſaires au ſalutz ** Pueri in maternis uteris 
« exiſlentes nondum prodierant in Incem, ut cum aliis hominibus vitam ducant ; unde nun 
« poſſunt ſubjici afioni bumane, ut per eorum min ſterium ſacramenta recipiant ad ſalu- 
© tem,” Les rituels ordonnent dans Ja pratique ce que les theologiens ont Etabli ſur les 
© memes matieres; & ils deffendent tous, d'une maniere uniforme, de baptiſer les. en- 
© fans qui ſont renfermes dans le ſein de leurs meres, $'ils ne font paroitre quelque pattie 
de leurs carps» Le concours des. theEologiens, & des rituels, qui ſont les regles des 
« dioceſes, paroit former une autorite qui termine Ja queſtion preſente; cependant le 
© Conſeil de conſcience confiderant d'un cote que le raiſonnement_ des. theologiens 
© eſt uniquement fonde ſur une raiſon de convenance, & que la deffenſe des rituels 
* ſuppoſe que l'on ne peut baptiſer immediatement les enfan3 ainſi renfermes dang 
© le ſein de leurs meres, ce qui eft contre la ſuppoſition preſente; & d'un autre cote, 
© confiderant que les memes theologiens enſeignent, que. I'on peut riſquer les- ſacremens 
que Jeſus Chriſt A«Etablis comme des moyens faciles, mais n&ceſſaires pour ſanCifier 
les hommes; & @vAajlleurs eſtimant, que les enfans renfermes dans le ſein de leurs 
meres, pourrolent Etre capables de ſalut, parcequ'ils ſont capables de damnation——— 
pour ces conſiderations, & en &gard a expoſe, ſuivant leſquel on afſore avoir trouve un 
moyen certain de baptiſer ces enfans ainſi renfermes, fans faire aucun tort a la mere, 
Le Confeil eftime que Von pourroit ſe ſervir du moyen propoſe, dans la confiance qu'il 
a, que Dien wa point laiſfe ces ſortes d'enfans ſans aucuns ſecours ; 8 ſuppoſant, com- 
me il eſt expoſe, que le moyen dont il $'agit eft propre 3 leur procurer"le bapteme z 
cependant comrae jl s8*agiroit, en autoriſant la prattque propoſee, de changer une regle 
univerſcllement Etablie, le Conſeil croit que celui qui.conſulte doit 8'addrefſer a ſors 
_ © EvEque; & I qui il appartient de juger de Vutilits & du danger du moyem propoſe, & 
* comme, ſous le bon plaifir de Peveque, le Conſeil eſtime qu'il faudroit recourir af 
© Pape, qui A te droit d'expliquer les r&gtes de Veglife, & d'y deroger dans le cas, ou Ia 
* loi ne ſgauroit obliger, quelque ſage & quelque utile que paroifſe la manitre de baptiſey 
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— I wonder what's all that noiſe, 
© and running backwards and forwards 
© for, above ſtairs !' quoth my father, 


_ addrefling himſelf, after an hour and a 


half's filence, to niy Uncle Toby— 
who, you muſt know, was fitting on 
the oppoſite ſide of the fire, ſmoaking 
his ſocial pipe all the time, in mute 
contemplation of a new pair of black 


pluſh breeches which he had Þot on. 


© What can they be doing, brother ?? 
quoth my father: * we can ſcarce hear 
« qourſelves talk.” 0 
© I think,” replied my Uncle Toby, 
taking his pipe from his mouth, and 
ſtriking the head of it two or three times 
upon the nail of the left-thumb, as he 
began his ſentence; * I think,” ſays he; 
But to enter rightly into my Uncle 
Toby's ſentiments upon this matter, 


you muſt be made to enter firſt a little 


into his charaRer, the outlines of which 


TI ſhall juſt give you, and then the dia- 


logue . between him and my father will 
go on as well again. Olea 

| Pray what was that man's name 
—for 1 write in ſuch a hurry I have 
no time to recollec&t or look for it—who 


Ls 


friſt made the obſervation, That there 


was great inconſtancy in our air and 
clhmate ? 


TRISTRAM SHANDY. 


Whoever he was, *"twas a 
juſt and good obſervation in him.—But 


the corollary drawn from it—namely, 
That it is this which has furniſhed ws 
with ſuch a variety of odd and whim. 
ſical' charaters—that was not his—it 
was found out by another man, at leaſt. 
a century and a half after him.—Then 


again, That this copious ftore- houſe of 


original materials, is the true and natural 
cauſe that our comedies are ſo much, 
better than thoſe of France, or any others 
that either have or can be wrote upon 
the continent=that diſcovery was not. 
fully made till about the middle of King. 
William's reign, when the great Dry- 
den, in writing one of his long prefaces, 


- (if I miſtake not) moſt fortunately hit 


upon it. Indeed, towards the latter 


_ end of Queen Anne, the great Addiſon 


began to patronize the notion, and. more 
fully explained it to the world in one 
or two of his Spetators—but the dif- 
covery was not his,—Then, fourthly 
and laſtly, That this (trange irregularity 
in our climate, producing ſo ſtrange an, 
irregularity in our charaGters—doth 
thereby, in ſome ſort, make us amends, 
by giving us ſomewhat to make us 
merry with when the weather will not 
ſuffer us to go out of doors—that ob- 
ſervation is my own; and was ftruck. 
out by me this very rainy day, March 
26, 1759, and betwixt the hours of nine 
and ten in the morning. | 
Thus—thus, my fellow-labourers and 


aſſociates in this great harveſt of our 


© Jont il &agit, le Conſeil ne pourroit Papprouver ſans le concours de ces deux autorites. 


© On conſeile au moins a celui qui conſulte, de $'addreſſer a ſon eveque, & de lui faire 
© part de la preſente deciſion 5 afin que, fi le prejat entre dans les raiſons ſur leſquelles 
© les doRteurs ſouſſignes 8*appuyent, i] puifſe Ctre autoriſe dans le cas de neceſlite, ou il, 


© riſqueroit trop d'attendre que la permiſſion fit demandee & accordee d'employer le 


© moyen qu'il prop-\ſe fi avantageux au fſalut de Venfant, Au refte, le Conſeil, en 


_ © eftimant que I'on poutrroit s'en ſervir, croit cependant, que fi les enfans dont il sagit, 


© yenoient au monde, contre Veſperance de ceux qui ſe ſeroient ſervis du mEme moyeng 
©j1 ſeroit neceſſaire de les baptiſer ſous condition : & en cela le Conſeil ſe conforme A 
© tous les rituels, qui en autoriſant le bapteme d'un enfant qui fait paroitre quelque 


.. © partie de ſon corps, enjoignent neantmoins, & ordonnent de le baptiſer ſous condition, 


c $'11l vient heureuſement au monde. 

. © PElibere en Sorbonne, le 10 Avril 1733. | TO 
| | | << A, Lx Moynr, 
© L. Dx RomicnyY, 

< Dx MaxciiLy. 


| Mr. Triſtram Shandy's compliments to Meſirs. Le Moyne, De Romigny, and De | 
Marcilly ; hopes they all reſted well the night after ſo tireſome a conſultation.—He begs. 
to know, whether, after the ceremony of marriage, and before that of conſummation, 


the baptizing all the Homuncur1 at once, ſlap-daſh, by injetfion, would not be a ſhorter. 
and ſ.fer cut ſtill; on condition, as above, that if the HomuncuL1 do well, and come 
ſafe into the world after this, that each and every of them ſhall be þaptized again (ſous 
ccnditicn ;)—and provided, in the ſecond place, that the thing can be done—which Mr. 


Shandy apprehends it may, par le moyen: d'une petite canulle, & ſans faire aucun tort 


& la mere» | R 
learning, 
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learning, now ripening before our eyes; 
thus it is, by ſlow ſteps of cauſal in- 
creaſe, that our knowledge, phyfical, 
metaphyſical, phyſiological, polemical, 
nautical, mathematical, znigmatical, 
technical, biographical, romantical, che- 
mical, and obſtetrical, with fifty other 
branches of it, (moſt of them ending, 
as theſe do, in zcal) have, for theſe two 
jaſt centuries and more, gradually been 
creeping upwards towards that Ax} of 
their perfeCtions, from which, if we may 
form a conje&ture from the advances 
of theſe laſt ſeven years, we cannot poſ- 
Gbly be far off, | 
When that happens, it is to be hop- 


ed it will put an end fo all kind of 


writings whatſoever—the want of all 
kind of writing will put an end to all 
kind/ of reading—and that in time— 


as war begets poverty, poverty peace, 
—muſt, in covrſe, put an end to all. 


kind of knowledge—and then—we ſhall 


have all to begin over again; or, in 


other words, heexa&tly where we ftarted, 


| 1 only wiſh that the zra of my begetting, 
as well as the mode and manner of 1t, 
had beena little altEred—or that it could 
have been put off, with any convenience 
to my father or mother, for ſome twen- 
ty or five and twenty years longer, when 
a man in the literary world might have 
ſtood ſome chance. 
But I forgot my Uncle Toby, whom 
al: this while we have left knocking the 
alhes out of his tobacco-pipe. | 


His humour was of that- particular 


ſpecies, which does honour to. our at- 


moſphere; and I ſhould have made no. 
ſcruple of ranking him amongſt one of. 


the firſt-rate produQtiens of it, had not 
there appeared. too many ftrong lines in 
of a family likeneſs, which ſhewed that 
he derived the ſingularity of his temper 
more from blood than either wind or 
water, or any modifications or-combi- 
nations of them whatever: and I have, 
therefore, oft-times wondered, that my 
tather, though TI believe he had his rea- 
lons for it, upon his obſerving ſome 
tokens of excentricity, in my courſe 
when I was a boy—ſhould never once 
endeavour to account for them in this 
way : for all the Shandy family were of 
on original charater throughout—TI 
mean, the males—the females had nocha- 
ratterat all——except, indeed, my Great 


0, was married and got with child by 


as ſoon think of dropping a riddle in the. 
_ reader's way, which is not my intereſt. 


_ would have thought, that the wholeforce 


— Happy! thrice happy times |— 


_ tive=to them I write—and by them IL 


 tude—poſleſſed one in a very emi- 


| put into the catalogue; and that was, a 


Aunt Dinah—who, about 6xty years - 


the coachman; for which my father, ac- 
cording to his hypotheſis of Chriſtian 
names, would often ſay, ſhe might thank. 
her godfathers and godmothers. 

It will ſeem very ſtrange—and I would. 


to do, as fet him upon gueſſing how it. 
could come to paſs, that an event of this 
kind, ſo many years after it had hap- 
pened, ſhould be reſerved for the inter- 
ruption of the peace and unity which 
otherwiſe ſo cordially ſubſiſted between 
my father and my Uncle Toby. One 


of the misfortune ſhould have ſpent and 
waſted itſelf in the family at firft—as is 
generally the caſe.—But nothing ever 
wrought with our family after the ordi- 
nary way. Poſſibly, at the very time 
this happened, it might have ſomething 
elſe to afflit it; and as affliftions are 
ſent down . for our good, and that as 
this had never done the Shandy family 
any good at all, it might lay waiting till 
apt times and. circumſtances ſhould give 
It an opportunity to diſcharge it's office, 
— Obſerve, I determine nothing upon 
this.—My way 1s ever to point out to the 
cunous different trafts of inveſtigation, 
to come at the firſt ſprings of the events 
I tell—not with a pedantick fe/cue—or 
in the decifive manner of Tacitus, who 
outwits himſelf and his reader—but with 
the officious humility of a heart devoted 
to the aſſiſtance merely of the inquiſt= 


ſhall be read—if any ſuch reading as this 
could be ſuppoſed to hold out fo long — 
to the very end of the world. 

Why this cauſe of ſorrow, therefore, 
was thus reſerved for my father and un- 
cle, is undetermined by me. But how 
and in what direCQion it exerted itſelf ſo 
as to become the cauſe of diſſatisfaction 
between them, after it began to operate, 
is what I am able to explain with great 
exaCtneſs, and 1s as follows. - 

My Uncle Toby Shandy, Madam, 
was a gentleman, who, with the vir. 
tues which uſually conſtitute the cha- 
rater of a man of honour and re&ti- 


nent degree, which is ſe]dom or never 


moſt extreme and unparalleled modeſty 
of nature—though I corre& the word, 
nature, for this reaſon, that I may not 
prejudgea point which muſt ſhortly come 
to a hearing, and that is, whether this 
| modeſty 


- 
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modeſty of his was natural or acquired. 
— Which ever way my Uncle Toby 
came by it, *twas nevertheleſs modeſty 


- In the trueſt ſenſe of it; and that is, Ma- 


dam, not in regard to words, for he was 


i unhappy as to have very little. choice 


in them—but to things——and this kind 
of modeſty fo poſlefled him, and it aroſe 


to ſuch a height in him, as almoſt to. 


equal, if ſuch a thing could be, even the 


- modeſty of awoman : that female nicety, 


Madam, and inward cleanlineſs of mind 
and fancy, in your ſex, which makes 
you ſo much the awe of ours. 


You will imagine, Madam, that my 


Uncle Toby had contracted all this from 
this very Garcemthet he had ſpent a 
great part of his time in converſe with 
your ſex ; and that, from a tho:ough 
knowledge of you, and the force of 1m1- 
tation which ſuch fair examples render 
irreſiſtible—he had acquired this amiable 
turn of mind. | 

I wiſh I could fay ſo—for, unleſs it 
was with his fiſter-in-law, my father's 
wife and my mother—my Uncle Toby 
ſcarce exchanged three words with the 


ſex in as many years,—No, he got it, 


Madam, by a blow. —* A blow !'—Yes, 
Madam ; it was owing to a blow from 
a ſtone, broke off by a ball from the 
parapet of a horn. work at the ſiege of 
Namur, which ſtruck full upon my Un- 
cle Toby's. groin—* Which way could 
< that effe&t it ?*—The ftory of that, 
Madam, is long and intereſting—but 


1t would be running my hiſtory all upon 


heaps to give it you here—'tis for an 
epiſode hereafter ; and every circum- 
ſtance relating to it, in 1t's proper place, 
ſhall be faithfully laid before you—Till 
then, it 1s not in my power to give far- 
ther light into this matter, or ſay more 
than what I have ſaid already—that my 


| Uncle Toby was a gentleman of un- 


penn modeſty, which happening to 
e ſomewhat ſubtilized and rarified by 
the conſtant heat of a little family pride 
they both ſo wrought together within 


-Inm,-that he could never bear to hear 


the affair of my Aunt Dinah touched 
_ but with the greateſt emotion.— 
T he leaſt hint of it was enough to make 
the blood fly into his face ; but when 
my father enlarged upon the ſtory in 
mixed companies, which the illuſtration 
of his hypotheſis frequently obliged him 
td do—the unfortunate blight of one of 
the faireſt branches of the family, would 


| fet wy Uncle 'Toby's honour and mo- 


deſty o*bleedingz and he would often 
take my father aſide, in the greateſt con- 
cern imaginable, to expoſtulate, and 
te]] him, he would give him any thing in 
the world; only to let the ſtory reſt. 

| My father, I believe, had the trueſt 
Jove and tenderneſs for my Uncle Toby, 
that ever one brother bore towards ano- 


.,ther, and would have done any thing in 
"nature, which one brother m' reaſon 


could have deſired of another, to have 
made my Uncle Toby's heart eaſy in this 
or any other point. But this lay out of 
his power. . | oe 

My father, as I told you, was 
a philoſepher in grain—ſpeculative— 
ſyſtematical—and my Aunt Dinah's af- 


| fair was a matter ofas much conſequence 


to him, as the retrogradation of the pla- 
nets to Copernicus—the backflidings of 
Venus in her orbit fortified the Coperni- 
can ſyſtem, called ſo after his name and 
the hackſlidings of my Aunt Dinah in 
her orbit, did the ſame ſervice in eſta- 
bliſhing my father's ſyſtem —which, 1 
truſt, will for ever hereafter be called 
the Shandean ſyſtem, after his. 

In any other family diſhonour, my | 
father, 1 believe, had-as nice a ſenſe of 
ſhame as any man whatever—and nei- 
ther he, nor (I dare ſay) Copernicus, 
would have divulged the affair in either 
caſe, or have taken the leaſt notice of it 
to the world, but for the obligations 
they owed, as they thought, to truth,- 
Amicus Plato,” my father would ſay, 
conſtruing the words to my Uncle To- 
by, as he went along—* Amicus Plato; 
* that is, Dinah was my aunt—/zed ma- , 
« gis amica Peritas—but Truth is my- 
© fiſter,” | | | 

This contrariety of humours betwixt 
a” father and my uncle, was the ſource 
of many a fraternal ſquabble. The 
one could not bear to hear the tale 
of family diſgrace recorded—and the 
other would ſcarce ever Tet a day paſs to. 
an end without ſome hint at it. 

* For God's fake,*' my Uncle Toby 
would cry, * and for my ſake, and for 
all our fakes, my dear brother Shandy, 
do let this ſtory of our aunt's and her 
aſhes  fleep in peace !—how can you 
—how can you have ſo little feel- 
ing and compaſſion for the charaQer 
of our family ??—* What is the cha- 
rater of a family to an hypotheſis ?* 
my father would reply,—* Nay, if you 
* come to that—what is the life of a fa- 
© mily 7 The life of a family !' my 

As: Uncle 
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Uncle Toby would ſay, throwing him- 
ſelf back in his arm-chair, and lifting 
up his hands, his eyes, and one leg. 
—+ Yes, the life;'-—my father would 
ſay, maintaining his point. © How ma=- 
« ny thouſands of 'cm are there every 
« year that come caſt away, (in all ci- 
e yilized countries at leaſtY—and con- 
< ſidered as nothing but common air, . 
« in competition of an hypotheſis !'— 
« In my plain ſenſe of things,” my Un- 
cle Toby would anſwer, © every ſuch 
s inftance is'downright 2zurder, let who 
6 will commit it.'—* There lies your 
6 miſtake,* my father would reply; * for, 
© in foro ſcientie, there is no ſuch thing 
s as murder—'tis only death, brother.” 
My Uncle Toby would never effer to 
2nſwer this by any other kind of argu- 
ment, than that of whiſtling half a do- 
zen bars of Lijlabullero.—You mult 
know it was the uſual channel through 
which his paſſions got vent, when any 
thing ſhocked or ſurprized him—but 
eſpecially when any thing which he 


W deemed very abſurd was offered, 


As not one of our logical writers, 


nor any of the commentators upon them, | 


that T remember, have thought proper 
to give a name to this particular ſpecies 
of argument—T here take the liberty to 
do it myſelf, for two reaſons: Firſt, 
that, in order to prevent all confuſion 
in diſputes, it may ſtand as much diſtin- 
geviſhed for ever, from every other ſpe- 
cies of argument—as the Argumentum 
ad Verecundiam, ex Abſurdo, ex For- 
tori, or any other argument whatſoever z 
—and, Secondly, that it may be ſaid 
by my children's children, when my 
head is laid to reſt—that their learned 
grandfather's head had been buficd to 
as much purpoſe once, as. other people's 
—that he had invented a name—and 
generouſly thrown it into the TREA- 
'8URY of the Ars Logica, for one of the 
moſt unanſwerable arguments in the 
And if the end of diſ- 
putation is more to filence than con- 
Vince==they may add, if they pleaſe, to 
one of the beſt arguments too, 

I do therefore, by theſe preſents, 
ſtritly order and command, that it be 
known and diſtinguiſhed by the name 
and title of the p 2082jnDe 8 Fiſtulato- 
rium, and no other—and that it rank 
hereafter with the Argumentum Baculli- 
Wm, and the Argumentum- ad Crume- 
fam, and for ever hereafter be treated of 
in the ſame chapter. 


As for the Argumentum Tripodium, 
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which is never uſed but by the woman 
againſt the man; and the Argumentune 
ad Rem, which, contrariwile,” is made 
uſe of by the man only again(t the wo- 
man ;— As theſe two are enough in con= 
ſcience for one leture—and moreover, 
as the one is the bet anſwer to the other, 


— ct tbem likewiſe be kept apart, and 


be treated of in a place by themſelves. 


CHAP. XXII. 


f hy learned Biſhop Ha!l, I mean 
L the famous Dr. Joſeph Hall, who 
was Biſhop of Exeter in King James 
the Firſt's reign, tells us in one of his 
Decads, at the end of his Divine Art 
of Meditation, imprinted at London, in 
the year 1610, by John Beal, dwelling 
in Alderſgate Street, * that it. js an abo- 
© minable thing for a man to commend 
© himſelf ;'—and I really think it is fo. 

And yet, on the other hand, when a 
thing is executed in a maſterly kind of a 
faſhion, which thing is not likely to be 
found out—1T think it is full as abomi- 
nable, that a man ſhould loſe the honour 
of it, and go out of the world with the 
concelt of it rotting in his head, 

This 1s preciſely my ſituation. 

For in this long digreſſion which TI 
was accidentally led into, asin all my di- 
grethons (one only excepted) there is a 
maſter-ſtroke of digreſſive {kijl, the me- 
rit of which has all along, I fear, been 
overlooked by my reader—not for want 
of penetration in him—but becauſe "tis 
an excellence ſeldom looked for, or ex. . 
petted indeed, in a digreſſion—and it is 
this : that though my digreſſions are all 
fair, as you obſerve—and that I fly off 
from what I am about, as far, and ag 
often too, as any writer in Great Bri- 
tain; yet I conſtantly take'care to order 
affairs ſo, that my main buſineſs does 
not ſtand ſtill in my abſence. 

I was juſt going, for example, to have 
given you the rent outlines of my 
Uncle Toby's moſt whimſical charater; 
— when my Aunt Dinah and the coach- 
man came acroſs us, and led us a vaga- 
ry ſume millions of miles into the very 
heart of the planetary ſyſtem : notwith= 
ſtanding all this, you perceive that the 
drawing of my Uncle Toby's chara&ter 
went on: gently all the time not the 
great contours of it—that was impoſ- 
ible—but ſome familiar ſtrokes and 
faint deſignations of it, were here and 


there touched in, ag we-went along, ſo 
| that 
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that you are much better acquainted 
with my Uncle Toby now than you 


was before. 

By this contrivance, the machinery of 
my work 1s of a ſpecies by itſelf z two 
contrary motions are introduced into it, 
and reconciled, which are thought to be 
at variance with each other. Ina word, 


my work 1s digreſſive, and 1t 1s progref- 


ſive too—and at the ſame time, 

This, Sir, 1s a very different ſtory 
from that of the earth's moving round 
her axis, in her diurnal rotation, with 
her progreſs in her elliptick orbit which 


brings about the year, and conſtitutes 


that variety and viciflitude of ſeaſons we 
enjoy—though I own it ſuggeſted the 
thought—as [ believe the greateſt of our 


| boaſted improvements and diſcoveries 


have come from ſome ſuch trifling hints. 
Digreſſions, inconteſtibly are the ſun- 


ſhine—they are the life, the ſoul of read-_ 


INg take them out of this book, for 
inftance—you might as well take the 
book along with them—one cold eternal 
winter would reign 1n every page of it; 
—reltore them to the writer—he ſteps 
forth like a bridegroom—bids all-hall; 
brings in variety, and forbids the ap- 
Petite to fail. 2 | 

All the dexterity 1s in the good cook- 
ery and management of them, ſoas to be 
Not only for the advantage of the reader, 
but alſo of the author; whoſe diftreſs, 
m this matter, is truly pitiable: for if he 
begins adigreſſion—from that moment, I 


obſerve, his whole work fands ſtock ſtill; 


and if he goes on with his main work 
then there is an end of his digrefſion. 
This is vile work, —For which 


reafon, from the beginning of this, you 


ſee, I have conſtructed the main work 
and the adventitious parts of it with ſuch 


mterſe&tions, and have ſo complicated 


and involved the digrefſive and progreſ- 
five movements, one, wheel within an- 
other, that the whole machine, in ge- 
neral, has been Kept a-going—and, 
what's more, it ſhall] he kept a-going 


theſe forty years, if it pleaſes the Foun- 


tain of Health to bleſs me ſo long with 


lite and good ſpirits, | 


CHAP; xx; 


Have a ftrong propenſity in me to 
begin this chapter very nonſenſica]lly, 
and I will not baulk my fancy.—Ac- 
cordingly I ſet off thus: | 
If the fixture of Momus's glaſs in the 


human breaſt, according to the propoſed 
emendation of that arch-critick, had tak. 
en place—firſt, this fooliſh conſequence 
would certainly have followed—that the 
very wiſeſt and the very graveſt of us 
all, in one coin or other, muſt haye paid 
window-money every day of our lives, 

And, ſecond|y—that had the ſaid glaſs 
been there ſet up, nothing more would 
have been wanting, in order to have tak. 
en a man's character, but to have taken 
a chair and gone ſoftly, as you would tg 
a dioptrical bee-hive, and looked inn 


| viewed the ſoul ſtark naked—obſerved 


all her motions—her machinations— 
traced all her maggots from' their firſ 
engendering to their crawling forth= 
watched her looſe in her friſks, her gam. 
bols, her capricios; and after ſome na- 
tice of her more ſolemn deportment, con» / 
ſequent upon ſuch friſks, &c.—then 
taken your pen and 1nk and ſet down 
nothing but what you had ſeen, and 
could have ſworn to—but this is an ad. 


' vantage not to be had by the biographer 


in this planet; in the planet Mercury 
(belike) it may be ſo, if not better lil] 
for him—for there the intenſe heat of 
the country, which is proved by com- 
putators, from it's vicinity to the ſun, 
to be more than equal to that of red- 


hot rron—muſt, I think, long ago have 


vitrified the bodies of the inhabitants, 
(as the efficient cauſe) to ſuit them for 
the climate (which is the final cavſc; ) 
ſo that betwixt them both, all the tene-_ 
ments of their ſouls, from top to bot- 

tom, may be nothing elſe, for avght 
the ſoundeſt philoſophy can ſhew to the 
contrary, but one fine tranſparent body 
of clear glaſs (bating the umbilical 
knot)—ſo that, tillthe whabitants grow 
old and tolerably wrinkled, whereby the 
rays of light, in paſſing through them, 


become ſo mon{trouſly refrated—or re- 


turn refleted from their ſurfaces in ſuch 
tranſverſe lines to the eye, that a man 
cannot be ſeen through—his ſoul might 
as well, unleſs for mere ceremony—0r 
the trifling advantage which the umbi- 
lical point gave her—might, upon all 
other accounts, I ſay, as well play the 
fool out o'dours as in her own houle, 
But this, as I ſaid above, is not the 
caſe of the inhabitants of this earth— 
our minds ſhine not throvgh the body, 
but are wrapt up here in a dark cover- 
ing of uncryſtalized fleſh and blood; ſo 
that, if we would come to the ſpecifick 


_ charadters of them, we myſt go ſome 


other way to work, 


Many 
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Many, in good truth, are the ways, 
which human wit has been forced to 
take to do this thing with exaCtneſs. 

Some, for inſtance, draw all their 
charaRters with wind-inſtruments—Vir- 

i] takes notice of that way in the affair 
of Dido and ZEneas—but it 1s as falla- 
cious as the breath of Fame—and, 
moreover, beſpeaks'a narrow genius. I 
am not ignorant that the Itahans pretend 


to a mathematical exa&neſs in their de- 


- ignations of one particular ſort of cha- 


rafter among them, from the forte or 


piano of a certain wind-inſtrument they 


uſe, —which they ſay is infallible. —L 


dare not merition the name of the in- 


ſtrument in this place—'tis ſufficient we. 


have it amongſt us—but never think of 


making x drawing by it—this 1s znig- 
matical, and intended to be ſo, at leaſt, 
ad populum—and therefore, I beg, Ma- 


dam, when you come-here, that vou 
read on as faſt as you can, and never 
ſtop to make any enquiry abovt it. 

There are others, again, who will 
draw a man's charaQer from no other 
helps in the world, but merely from his 
evacuations—but this often gives a very 
incorre& outline—unleſs, indeed, you 
take a ſketch of his repletions too; and 
by correfting one drawing from the 
other, compound one good figure out 
of them both. 

I ſhould have no objeCtion to this me- 
thod, but that I think it muſt ſmell too 
ſtrong of the lamp, and be rendered ſtill 
more operoſe, by forcing you to have 
an eye to the reſt of the zoz-naturals.— 
Why the moſt natural aGions of a man's 
life ſhonld be called his non-naturals— 
1s another queſtion. 

There are others, Fourthly, who dif- 
dain every one of theſe expedients—not 
from any fertility of his own, but from 
the various ways of doing it, which they 
have borrowed from the K wrdbly de- 
vices which the Pentagraphick * bre- 
thren of the bruſh have thewn in taking 
copies, — Theſe, you muſt know, are 
your great hiftorians, | 


One of theſe you will ſee drawing a 


full-length charaQter againſt the light— 
that's illibera]—diſhoneſt—and hard up- 
on the charaQter of a man who ſits. 

Others, to mend the matter, will 
make a drawing of you in the camera— 
that is moſt unfair of all-—becaulk, there 


* Pentagraph 3 an inftrument to copy priats and pictures mechanically, and in any 


proportion, 


you are ſure to be repreſented in ſome of 
your moſt ridiculous attitudes, 


To avoid all and every one of theſe - 
errots, in giving you my Uncle. Toby's 


charaQter, I am determined to draw it 
by no mechanical help whatever—nor 


ſhall my pencil be guided by any one 


wind-inſtrument which ever was blown 
upon, either. on this or on the other fide 
of the Alps—nor will-I conſider either 
his repletions orhis diſcharges—or touch 
upon his non-naturals—but, in a word, 


Twill draw my Uncle Toby's character 


from his hobby-hor/e. 


CH AP. XXIV: 


F. I was not morally ſure that the 
reader muſt be out of all patience for 
my Uncle Toby's charatter,—I would 
here previouſly have convinced him that 
there is no inſtrument ſo fit to draw (ſuch 


a thing with, as that which I have 
_ pitched upon. 


A man and his hobby-horſe, though 


I cannot ſay that they a& and re-aQ exe 


atltly after the ſame manner in which 
the ſoul and body do upon each other ; 
yet doubtleſs there.is a communication 


between them of ſome kind; and my 


opinion rather 1s, that there is ſomethin 
in it more of the manner of elerified 
bodies—and that by means of the heated 


parts of the rider, which come immedi-  - 


ately into conta& with the back of the 
hobby-horſe. — By long journies and 
much fri&ion it ſo happens, that the body 


of the rider is at length filled as full of 
| hobby-horſical matter as it can hold ;j— 


ſo that if you are able to give but a clear 
deſcription of the nature of the one, you 
may. form a pretty exaC&t notion of the 
genius and character of the other. 


Now the hobby-borſe which my Un-. 


cle Toby always rode upon was, in my 
opinion, a hobby-horſe well worth 
giving a deſcription of, it it was only 


. upon the ſcore of his great ſingularity z 


for you might have rravellzd from York 
to Dover—from Dover to Penzance in 
Corriwall—and from Penzance to York 
back 'again, and not have ſeen ſuch 
another upon the road; or if you had 
ſeen ſuch a one, whatever haſte you 
had been in, you muſt infallibly have 
ſtopped to have taken a view of him, 
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48 
Indeed, the gait and figure of him was 
ſo ſtrange, and ſo utterly unlike was he, 
from his head to his tail, to any one of 
the whole ſpecies, that it was now and. 


he was really a hobby-horſe or no : but 
as-the philoſopher would uſe no other 
argument to the ſceptick, who diſputed 
with him againſt the reality of motion, 
ſave that of riſing upon his legs, and 
walking acroſs the room ; ſo would my 
Uncle Toby uſe no other argument to 


poonn bis: hobby-horſe was a hobby- 


orſe indeed, but by getting upon his 
back and riding him about—leaving the 
world, after that, to determine the point 
as it thought fit. | 5 
In good truth, my Uncle Toby 


+ mounted him with fo much pleaſure, 


and he carried my uncle Toby ſo well 


that he troubled his head very little with _ 


what the world either ſaid or thought 
about it. | 

It is now high time, however, that I 
give you a deſcription of him—but to 


£9 on regularly, I ovly beg you will 


give me leave to acquaint you firſt how 


my Uncle Toby came by him. 


CHAP. XXV. 


FIYHE wounds in my Uncle Toby's 


| From, which he received at the 
Hege of Namur, rendering him unfit for 
the ſervice, it was thought expedient he 


| ſhould return to England, in order, if 
| Poſtible, to be ſet to rights. 
He was four years totally confined— 


part of it to his bed, ,and all of it to his 
Toom ; and 1n the courie of his cure, 
which was all that ime in hand, ſuf- 
fered unſpeakable miſcries—owing to 
a ſncceſſhon of exfoliation from the 


os pubis, and the outward edge of that. 


ot of the coxend:x called the os zlium— 
oth of which bones were diſmally 
cruſhed, as much by the irregularity of 
the ſtone, which I told you_ was broke 
off the parapet—as by it's ſize—(though 
It was pretty large) which inclned the 
ſurgeon, all along to think, that the 


; pre! injury which it had done my 


ncle Toby's groin, was more owing 
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to the gravity of the ſtone-itſelf, than 


neſs. 
* then made a matter of diſpute—whether 


ſhip and cordiality ſubſiſted between' the 


his own houſe— he aſſigned him the 


to the projeQile force of it——which he 
would often te] him was a great happi- 


My father at that time was juſt be. 
ginning buſineſs in London, and had 
taken a houſe—and as the trueſt friend. 


two brothers— and that my father 
thought my Uncle Toby could no where 
be ſo well nurſed and taken care of as in 


very belt apartment in it. And what 
was a much more fincere mark of hiz 
affeQtion ſtill, he would never ſuffer a 
triend or at acquaintance to ſtep into the 
houſe on any occaſion, but he would 
take him by the hand, and lead him up 
ſt3irs to ſee his brother Toby, and chat 
an hour by his bed-ſide, . Z 
The hiſtory of a ſoldier's wound be- W 
gulles the pain of 1t—my uncle's viſitors 
at leaſt thought ſo, and 1n their dai] 
calls upon him, from the courteſy arif 
Ing out of that. belief, they would Fre. 
quently turn the diſcourſe to that ſubjeR 
—and from that ſubje& the diſcourſe 
would generally roll on to the ſiege itſelf, 
Theſe converſations were infinitely 
kind; and my Uncle Toby received 
great relief from them, and would have 
received much more, but that they 
brought him into ſome unforeſeen per- 
plexities, which for three months toge- 
ther, retarded his cure greatly ; and if 
he had not hit uyon an expedient to 
extricate himſelf out of them, I verily 
believe they would have laid him in his 
grave, - 
What theſe perplexities of my Uncle 
Toby were—'tis 1mpoſſible for you to 
gueſs: if you could—I ſhould bluſh; 
not as-a relation—not as a man—ner 
even as a woman—but I ſhould bluſh 
as an author; inaſmuch as I ſet no 
ſmall ſtore by myſelf upon this very 
account, that my reader has never yet 
been able to gueſs at any thing. And 
in this, Sir, I am of ſo nice and fingu- 
lar a humour, that if I thought you 
was able to form the leaſt judgment 0! 
probable conjecture to. yourſelf, of what 
was to come in the next page—l would 
tear it out of my book. 
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CHAP. I. 


A, Have begun a new book, 
"= þ on purpoſe that I might 
Þ I have room enough to ex- 


| | H plain the nature of the 
"OR perplexities in which my 
_ Uncle Toby was involved, 

from the many diſcourſes and interroga- 


tions about the fiege of Namur, where 


he received his wound. ? 

I muſt remind the reader, in caſe he 
has read the hiſtory of King William's 
wars—hbut if he has not—l then inform 
him that one of the moſt memorable at- 
tacks in that ſiege, was that which was 
made by the Engliſh and Dutch upon the 
point of the advanced counterſcarp, be- 
tween the gate of St. Nicholas, which 
incloſed the great fluice or water-ſtop, 
where the Engliſh were terribly expoſed 
to the ſhot of the counter-guard and de- 
W mi-baſtion of St. Roch : the iſſue of 
which hot diſpute, in three words, was 
this; that the Dutch lodged themſelves 
upon the counter-guard, and that the 
Engliſh made themſelves maſters of the 
covered-way before St. Nicholas gate, 
notwithſtanding the gallantry of the 
French officers, who expoſed themſelves 
upon the glacis ſword in hand. 
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which my Uncle Toby was an eye-wit- 
neſs at Namur—the army of the beſiegers 
being cut off, by the confluence of the 


OF 
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As this was the principal attack of - 


LIFE and OPINIONS 


| 


VOLUME THE SECOND. 


Maes and Sambre, from ſeeing much of 


each other's operations—my UncleToby 
was generally more eloquent and parti- 
cular in his account of it; and the many 
perplexities he was in, aroſe out of the al= 
molt inſurmountabledifficulties he found 


in telling his ſtory intelligibly, and giv= . 


ing ſuch clear ideas of the differences and 
diſtinctions between the ſcarp and coun=- 
terſcarp—tle glacis and covered-way——= 
the half-moon and ravelin—as to make 
his company fully comprehend where 
and what he was about. 6 

Writers themſelves are too apt to con« 
found-theſe terms ; ſo that you will the 
leſs wonder, if in his endeavours to ex= 
plain them, and in oppoſition to many 
miſconceptions, that my Uncle Toby 
did oft-times puzzle his viſitors, and 
ſometimes himſelf too, 

To ſpeak the truth, unleſs the com« 
pany my father led up ſtairs Sere tole= 


rably clear-headed, or my Uncle Toby 
was in one of his beſt explanatory moods, 


*twas a difficult thing, do what he 
could, to keep the diſcourſe free from 
obſcurity, | 

What rendered the account of this 


affair the more intricate to my Uncle . 


Toby, was this—that in the attack of 
the counterſcarp, before the gate of St, 
Nicholas, exiending itſelf from the bank 
of the Maes, quite up to the great wa- 
ter-{top—the ground was cut and croſs 
cut with ſuch a multitude of dykes, 
drains, rivulets,-and fluices, on all ſides 
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—and he would get ſo ſadly bewildered, 
and ſet faſt amongſt them, that frequent- 
ly he could neither get backwards or 
forwards to ſave his T 

times obliged to give up the attack upon 
that very account only. 


Theſe perplexing rebuffs gave my Un- : 


cle Toby Shandy more perturbations 
than you would imagine; and as my 
father's kindneſs to him was continually 


dragging up freſh friends and freſh en- 


_ quirers—he had but” a very uneaſy taſk 


of it. 
No doubt my Uncle Toby had great 


command of himſelf—and could guard 
appearances, I believe, as well as moſt 
men ;z yet any one may imagine, that 


when he could not retreat out of the ra- 


velin without getting into the half-moon, 


_ or gettingoout of the covered-way with- 


— 


out falling down the counterſcarp, nor 
croſs the dyke without danger of flip- 
ping into the ditch, but that he muſt 
have fretted and fumed inwardly :—be 
did fo—and theſe little and hourly vex- 
ations, which may ſeem trifling and of 
no account to the man who has not read 
Hippocrates—yet, whoever has read 
Hippocrates, or Dr. James Mackenzie, 
and has conſidered well the effets which 
the pafſions and affeftions of the mind 
have upon the digeſtion—(why not of 
a wound as well as of a dinner ?)—may 
eaſily conceive what ſharp paroxiſms and 
exacerbations of his wound my Uncle 


Toby muſt have undergone upon that 


ſcore only. 

——- My Uncle Toby could not phi- 
loſophize upon ic—'twas enough he felt 
it was ſo—and having ſuſtained the pain 
and ſorrows of it for three months toge- 
ther, he was reſolved ſome way or other 
to extricate himſelf. 

He was one morning lying upon his 
back in his bed, 'the anguiſh and na- 
ture of the wound upon htis groin ſuf- 
fering him to lye in no other poſition, 


when a thought came into his head, 
 thatif he could purchaſe ſuch a thing, 


and have it paited down upon a board, 
as a large map of the fortification of ihe 
town and citadel of Namur, with it's 
environs, it might be a means of givin 


him eaſe.-I take notice of his defire to - 


have the environs along with the town 
and citadel, for this reafon—becauſe my 


Uncle Toby*s wound was get in one of 


the traverſes, about thirty toiſes from 
the returning angle of the trench, op- 
poſite to the faltent angle of the demi- 


fe; and was oft- 
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baſtion of St. Roch==ſo that he was 
pretty confident he could ſtick a pin 
upon the identical ſpot of ground where 
he was ſtanding on when the ftons 
ſtruck him. 
All this ſucceeded to his wiſhes ; and 
not only freed him from a world of ſad 


explanation—but, in the end, it proved 


the happy means, as you will read, of 
procuring my Uncle "Toby his hobby. 
horſe, ; . | 


THERE is nothing fo fooliſh, 


when you are at the expence of 
making an evtertainment of this king, 


| as to order things ſo badly, as to le 


your criticks and gentry of refined taſte 
run it down: nor is there any thing fo 


likely to make them do it, as that of 


leaving them out of the party—or, what 
is full as offenſive, of beftowing your 
attention upon the reft of your gueſts in 
ſo particular a way, as if there was no 
ſuch thing as a critick (by occupation) 
at table. TO 

—— I guard againſt both; for, in 
the firſt place, I have left half a dozen 
places purpoſely open for them—and in 
the next place, I pay them all court. 
— Gentlemen, I kiſs your hands; 1 
proteſt no company could give me half 
the pleaſure—by my foul I am glad to 
ſee you—I beg only you will make no 
ſtrangers of yourſelves, but. fit down 
pn any ceremony, and tall on hear- 
tily. 

I faid T had left ſix places, and I was 
upon the point of carrying my complai- 
ſance ſo far, as to have left a ſeventh 
open for them—and in this very ſpot I 
ſtand on ; but being told by a critick 
(though not by occupation—but by na- 
ture) that I had acquiited myſelf well 
enough, I ſhall fill it up direQly, bop- 
ing, in the mean time, that I ſhall be 
able to make a great deal of more room 
next year, 
= How, in the name of wonder 
could your Uncle Toby, who, it ſeems, 
was a military- man, and whom you 
have repreſented as no fool—be at 
the ſame time ſuch a confuſed, pud- 
ding-headed, muddle-headed, fellow, 
as—— Golook! 

So, Sir Critick, I could have repli- 
ed; but I ſcorn it 'tis Janguage uN- 
urbane—and only befitting. the _ 

woy 
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who cannot give clear and ſatisfaftory 
accounts of things, or dive deep enough 
into the firſt cauſes of human ignorance 
and confuſion. It 1s moreover the re- 
ply valiant—and therefore I rejeR it; 
for though it might have ſuited my Un- 
cle Toby's charadQter as a foldier excel]- 
lently well—and had he not accuſtomed 
himſelf, in ſuch attacks, to whittle the 


Lillabu}llero, as he wanted no courage, 


"tis the very anfwer he would have 
given; yet it would by no means have 
done for me. 
be, that I write as a man of erudition— 
that even my ſimilies, and my alluſions, 
and my illuſtrations, and my metaphors, 
are erudite—and that I mult ſuſtain my 
chara&er properly, and contraſt it pro- 
perly, too—elſe what would become of 
me? Why, Sir, I ſhould be undone 
—at this very moment that I am go- 
ing here to fill up one place againſt a 
critick—T ſhould have made an opening 
for a couple. | 
Therefore I anſwer thus. 

* Pray, Sir, in all the reading which 
© you have ever read, did you ever read 
* ſuch a book as Locke's Eflay upon the 
© Human Underſtanding ?-Don't an- 
© {wer me raſhly—becauſe many, 1 
kngw, quote the book, who have not 
read 1t—and many have read it who 
underſtand it not.——If cither of theſe 
is your caſe, as I write to inſtruct, I 
will tell vou 1n three words what the 


hiſtory! of who? what? where? 
when?'—* Don't hurry yourſelf—It 
is a hiſtory-book, Sir, (which may 
poſſibly recommend it'to the world) 
of what paſſes in a man's. own mind 
and if you will fay ſo much of the 
book, and no more—believe me, you 
will cut no contemptible figure in a 
metaphylick circle.” 

But this by the wavy. 

* Now if you will venture to go along 
with me, and look down into the bot- 
tom of this matter, it will be found 
that the cauſe of obſcurity and con- 
fuſion, in the niuind of man, is three- 
fold. 

* Dull organs, dear Sir, in the firſt 
place. Secondly, flight and tranſient 
impreſſions made by the objects when 
the ſaid. organs are not dull, And 
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not able to retain what 1t has received. 
—(Call down Dolly, your chamber- 
maid, and I will give you my cap and 
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You fee, as plain as can 


book is.—It is a hiltory—— * A 


thirdly, a memory like unto a fieve, 
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© bell along with it, if T make not this 
© matter ſo plain, that Dolly herſelf 
© ſhould underſtand it as well as Mal- 
« -mggenr? tele «ge has indited 
© her epiltle to Robin, and has thruſt 
© her arm into the bottom of her pocket 
© hanging by her right-ſide—take that 
© opport::nity to recolle& that the or- 
© gans and faculties of perception can 
© by nothing in this world be ſo aptly 
* typified and explained as by that one 
© thing which Dolly's hand is in ſearch 
© of, —Your organs are not fo dull that 
© I ſhould inform you—'tis an inch, 
© Sir, of red ſeal-wax. 

© When this 1s melted and dropped 
© upon the letter, if Dolly fumbles too 
Jong for her thimble, till the wax is 
© over-hardened, it. wil) not receive the 
* mark of her thimble from the uſual 
* 1mpulle which was wont to imprint it, 
© —Very well.—-If Dolly's wax, for 
© want of hetter, is bees-wax, or of a 
© temper too ſoft—though it may re- 
* ceive—it will not hold the imprethon, 
© how hard ſoever Dolly thruſts againſt 
© 1t—and laſt of all, ſuppoting the wax 
* goud, and eke the thimble, but ap- 
* plied thereto in careleis haſte, as her 
* miſtreſs rings the bell—in any one of 
© theſe three caſes, the print left by the 
© thimble will be as unlike the prototype 
© asa braſs jack: _ | 

_ © Now you muſt underſtand, that not 
© one of theſe was the true cauſe of the 
© confuſion in my Uncle Toby's diſ- 
© courſe; and it 1s for that very reaſon 
* I enlarge upon them ſo long, after the 
* manner of great phyſiologifts —=to 
© ſhew the world, what it did z0t ariſe 
© from. 

* What it didariſe from, T have hint- 
© ed above, and a fcrtile {ource of ob- 
© {curity it 18—ind ever wii} be=and 

that is, the unſteady ::'-s of words 
© which have perpliex=d the cl:areſt and 
« molt exalted unueritaudings. 

* It is ten to one (at Arthur's) whe- 
ther you. have ever read the literary, 
hiſtories of paſt 1ges—if you have 
what terrible battles, *yclept logoma - 
chies, have th-y occationed and per- 
petuated wit} {» much gall and ink- 
ſhed—that 2 £0.J-natured man can- 
not read th: accounts of them without 
tears in his eves. 

« Gentle critick | when. thou haſt 
weighed all this, and conſidered within 
thyſelf how much of thy own know- 
ledge, diicourle, and converiation, has 
| 5 beea 
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© been peſtered and diſordered, at one 


CIL$S abou gcie and unicacg; and In 
the SCHOOLS of the learned about 
power and about ſpirit—about eſſences, 


ſtances, and about {pace— W hat con- 
fuſion in great THEATRES from 
words of hitle meaning, aud as 1n- 
determinate a fenſe! when thou con- 


my Uncie Toby's perplexities—thou 
w1lt drop a tear of pity upon his ſcarp 
and his counterſcarp—his glacis and 
his covered-way—his ravelin ard his 
£ half-moon: "Twas noi by ideas—by 
© heaven! his life was put in jeopardy 
© by words.” EF as 


fn \Aa Aa a \ Aa a A 2m 3a 2a > _ -.a 


CHAP, 1. 


wW HEN my Uncle Toby got his 


map of Namur to his mind, he 
began immediately to apply himſelf, and 


with the utmoſt diligence, to the ſtudy 


of it; for nothing being of more im- 


portance to him than his recovery, and 


his recovery depending, as you have 
read, vpon the paſſion and affeEtions of 
his mind, it hehoved him to take the 
niceſt care to make hinf--If ſo far maſter 


of his {ubjeR, as to be able to talk upon boo 
| Quixote was found to have of chivalry, 


it without emotion. | 

. In a fortnight's cloſe and painful ap- 
plication—which, by the bye, did my 
Uncle Toby's wound upon his groin no 
good—he was enabled,, by the help of 
ſome marginal documents at the feet of 
the elephant, together with Gobehus's 
Military Architecture and Pyroballogy, 
tranſlated from the Flemiſh, to form his 


diſcourſe with paſſable perſpicuity; and 


before he was two full months gone— 


he was right eloquent upon it, and 


could make not only the attack of the 
advanced counterſcarp with great order 
— but having, by that time, gone much 
"deeper into the art than what his firſt 
motive made neceſſary, my Uncle 'Toby 
was able to croſs the Maes and Sambre; 
make diverſions as far as Vauban's line, 
"the abbey of Salfines, &c. and give his 
\ viſitors as diftin&t a hiſtory of each of 
their attacks, as of that of the gate of 
St. Nicholas, where he had the honour 
to receive his wound, 
But dcfire of knowledge, like the 
thirſt of riches, increaſes ever with the 


' time or other, by this, and this only— 
What a pudder and racket in COUN- 


and about quintefſences—about iub-: 


Gdereft-this, thou wilt not wonder at 
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acquiſition of it. The more my Uncle 
Toby pored over his map, the more he 
took a liking to it—by the fame pro. 
cels and elefrical aflimilation, as I told 
you—ethroug!: which I ween the fouls 
ot connoilicurs themſelves, by lon 
friction and incumbition, have the hap. 
pine(s, 2tlength, to get all be-virined 
—be-pitured—be-butterflied, and be- 
fiddled. | 8 
The more my Uncle Toby drank of 
this ſweet fountain of ſcience, the greater 
was the heat and impatience of his 
thirt—fo that before the fir{t year of his 


. confinement had well gone round, there 


was ſcarce a fortified town in Italy or 
Flznders, of which, by one means or 
other, he had not procured a plan—_ 
reading over as he got them, and care- 
fully collating therewith the hiſtories of - 
their fheges, their demolitions, their im- 


 provements, and new works—all which 


he would read with that intenſe applica- 
tion and delight, that he would forget 
himſelf—his weund—his confinement 
——his dinner. | | ; . 

In the ſecond year, my Uncle Toby' 
purchaſed Rame!li and Cataneo, tranſ- 
lated from the Itahan—likewiſe Stevi- 
us, Marolis, the Chevalier de Ville, 
Lorini, Cochorn, Sheeter, the Count 
de Pagan, the Marſhal Vauban, Monf. - 
Blondel—with almoſt as many more 
books of military architeC&ure, as Don' 


when the curate and barber invaded his 
library. | | 
Towards the beginning of the third' 
year, which was in Avguſt ninety- 
nine, my Uncle Toby found it neceſ- 
{ary to underſtand a little of projeiles 
—and having judged 1t beſt to draw 
his knowledge from the fountain-head ; 
he began with N. Tartaglia, who, it 
ſeems, was the firk man who deteCted 
the impoſition of a cannon-ball's doing 
all that miſchief under the notion of a 
right-lIine—"This N. Tartaglia proved 
to my Uncle Toby to be an impoſlible 
thing. | | | 
——Endleſs is the ſearch of truth. 
No ſooner was my Uncle Toby ſa- 
tisfied which road the cannon-ball'did 
#0t go, but he was inſenfibly led on, 
and reſolved in his mind to enquire and 
find out which road the ball d:4 go: for 
which purpoſe he was obliged to ſet off 


afreſh with old Maltus, and ſtudied 


him devoutly.—-He proceeded next to 
Gallileo and Torricellius-——wherein, by 
| certain 
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certain geometrical rules, infallibly Jaid 
down, he found the preciſe path to be a 
PARABOLA—or elſe an HYPERBOLA 
—and that the parameter, or latus rec- 
tum, of the conick ſeCtion of the ſaid 
path, was to tie quantity and ampli- 
tude in a direct ratio, as the whole line 
to the fine of double the angle of inc1- 
dence, formed by the breach upon an 
horizontal plane z—and that the femi- 
parameter—* Stop! my dear Uncle To- 
« by—liyp!-—go not one foot farther 
© into this thorny and bewildered track 
e —intricate are the ſteps! intricate are 
© the mazes of this labyrinth ! intricate 
© are the troubles which the purſuit of 
© this bewitching phantom, KNOW- 
© LEDGE, Will bring upon thee!—O 
* my uncle; fly—fly—tly trom it as 
© from a ſerpent !—TIs it fit—good-na- 
© tured man! thou ſhould'ſt ſit up, with 
© the wound upon thy groin, whole 
* nights, baking thy blood with heEtick 
© watchings !—Alas! *twill exaſperate 
© thy ſymptoms—check thy perſpira- 
o 

b 

6 

c 

- 
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tions—evaporate thy ſpirits—waſte 


thy animal ſtrength=dry up thy ra- 
dical moifture—bring thee into a coſ- 
live habit of body—impair thy health 
—and haſten all the infirmities of thy 


© old age! ——O my uncle! my Uncle 
('Loby!* 


Would not give a groat for that 
L man's knowledge in pen-craft, who 
does not underſtand this—that the beſt 
plain narrative in the world, tacked very 
cloſe to the laſt ſpirited apoltropne to my 
Uncle Toby—wouid have felt both cold 
and vapid upon tne reader's palate— 
therefore I forthwith put an end to the 
chapter, though I was in the muddle of 
my ſtory. | 
 —— Writers of my ſtamp have one 
principle in common with painters. 


Where an exa&t copying makes our 


pictures leſs triking, we chuſe the leſs 
evil; deeming it more pardonable to 
treſpaſs againſt truth, than beauty. 


This is to be underſtood cum grano ſa- 


lis; but be it as it will—as the parallel 
is made more for the ſake of letting the 
apoltrophe cool, than any thing elſe— 
'tis not very material whether upon any 
pther ſcore the reader approves of it or 
not. | 


In the latter end' of the third year, 
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my Uncle Toby, 'perceiving that the 
parameter and femi-parameter of the 
conick ſe&ion angered his wound, he 
left off the fiudy of projeCtiles in a kind 
of a huff, and - betook himſelf to the 
praQtical part of fortification only ; the 
pleaſure of which, like a ſpring held 
back, returned upon him with redoubled 
force, R | 
It was in this year that my uncle be. 
gan to break jn npon the daily regula« 
rity of a clean ſhirt—to diſmiſs his bar. 
ber unſhaven—and to allow his ſurgeon 
ſcarce time ſufficient to dreſs his wound ; 
concerning himſelf fo little about it, 
as not to aſk him once in. ſeven times 
drefling, how it went on: when, Jo !— 
all of a ſudden, tor the change was as 
quick. as lightning, he began to figh 
heavily for his recovery—complained to 
my father—grew impatient with the 


ſurgeon—and one morning, as he heard 


his foot coming up ſtairs, he ſhut up his 
books, and thruſt aſide his inſtruments, 
in order to expoſtulate with him upon 


the protraction of his cure, which, he 


told him, might ſurely have been ac- 
compliſhed, at leait, by that time. —He 
dwelt long upon the miſeries he had 
undergone, and the forrows of his four 
years melancholy impriſonment; add- 
ing, that had it not been for the kind * 
looks and fraternal chearings of the beſt. 
of brothers—he had long ſince ſunk,un- 
der his misfortunes.-My father was 
by : my Uncle Toby's eloquence brought 
tears into his eyes—'twas unexpected 
—My Uncle Toby, by nature was 
not eloquent—it had the greater effe& 
the ſurgeon was confounded :—not 
that there wan'ed grounds for ſuch, or 
greater marks of impatience—but *twas 
unexpected too ; in the four years he 
bad attended him, he had never ſeen 
any thing like it in my Uncle Toby's 
carriage; he had never once dropped one 


fretful or diſcontented word ; he had 


been all patience—all ſubmiſhon. 

———- We loſe the right of complaining 
ſometimes by forbearing it—but we of- 
ten treble the force.— The ſurgeon was 
altoniſhed ; but much more ſo, when he 
heard my Uncle Toby go on, and pe- 
remptorily inſiſt upon his healing up the 
wound directly—or ſending for Mon- 
fieur Ronjat, the king's ſerjeant-ſurgeon, 
to do it for him. | 

The deſire of life and health is im- 

lanted in man's nature—the love of 
liverty and enlargement 1s a ſiſter pat 
| | on 


| 
| 


tence, 
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ſion to it: theſe my Uncle Toby had in 
common with his ſpecies ; and either 
of them had been ſufficient to account 
for his earneſt defire to get well and out 


_ of doors—but I have told you before, 


that nothing wrought with our family 
after the common way—and* from the 
time and manner in which this eager 
defire ſhewed ufelf in the pretent caſe, 
the penetrating reader will ſuſpe&'there 
was ſome other cauſ> or crotchet for it 
in my Uncle Toby's head. —T here was 
fo, and "tis the ſubje& of the next chap- 


ter to ſet forth what that cauſe and 


crotchet was. T own, when that's 
done, "twill be time to return back to 


_ the parlour fire-fide, where we left my 


Uncle Toby in the middle of- his ſen- 


CHAP: -Vv. 


'7 HEN a man gives himſclf up to 
the government of a ruling pal- 


fon—or, in other words, when his 


hobby-horſe grows head ſtrong—farewel 
cool reaſon and fair diſcretion ! 

My Uncle Toby's 'wound was near 
well, and as ſoon as the ſurgeon recover- 
ed his ſurprize; and could get leave to 
fay as much—he told him, *twas jult be- 
ginning to incarnate; and thatif no freſh 
exfoliation happened, which there was 
no fign of—it would be dried up 1n five 


or fix weeks. The ſound of as many 


Olympiads twelve hours before, would 
have conveved an idea of ſhorter du- 
ration to my Uncle! Toby's mind, — 
The ſucceſſion of his ideas was now ra- 
pid—he broi}ed with impatience to put 


his deſign in execution—and ſo, with- 


out conſulting farther with any foul 
living—which, by the bye, I think 1s 
right, when you are predetermined to 


take no one ſoul's advice—he privately 


ordered 'Trim, his man, to pack vp a 
bundle of lint and dreflings, and hire a 
chariot and four to he at the door exact- 
ly at twelve o'clock that day, when he 
knew my father would he upon * Change. 
So leaving a bank-note upon the table 
for the ſurgeon's care of him, and a Jet- 
ter of tender thanks for his brother"'s— 


he packed up his maps, his books of 


fortification, his inſtruments, &c.' and 


by the help of a crutch on one fide, and 
Trim on the other—my Uncle Toby 


embarked for Shandy- Hall, 


The reaſon, or rather the riſe of this- 
ſudden demigration, was as follows— 

'The table in my Uncle Toby's room, 
and at which, the -night before this 
change happened, he was fitting with 
his maps, &c. about him—being ſome. 
what of the ſmalleſt, for that infinity of 
great and ſmall inftruments of know- 
ledge which uſually lay crouded upon 
it—he had the accident, in reaching over 
for his tobacco-box, to throw down his 
compalles, and in ſtooping. to take his 
compaſſes up, with his (leeve he threw 
down' his caſe of inſtruments and ſnuf. 
fers—and as the dice took a run againſt 
him, in his endeavouring to catch the 
ſuffers in falling—he thruſt Monheur 
Blondel off the table, and Count de Pa- 
gan o'top of him, _ | 

"T'was to no purpoſe for a man, lame 
as my Uncle Toby was, to thigk of 
redreſſing all theſe evils by himſelf— 
he rung his hell for his man Trim— 
© 'Tiim,* quoth my Uncle Toby, 
pr'pthee ſee what confuſion I have 
here been making—-I muſt have ſome 
better contrivance, 'Trim.— Can'ſt 
thou not take my rule, and meaſure the 
length and breadth of this table, and 
then go and beſpeak me one as big 
again ?'——* Yes, and pleaſe your 
honour,” replied Trim, making a bow; 
but I hope your honour will be ſoon 
well enough to get down to your 
country-ſeat—where, as your honour 
takes ſo much pleaſure in fortification, 
we could manage this matter ioa T.' 

I muſt here intorm you, that this ſer- 
vant of my Uncle Toby's, who went by 
the name of Trim, had been a corporal 
in my uncle's own company=—— his real 
name was James Butler--but having got 
the nick-name of Trim in the regiment, 
my Uncle Toby, unleſs he happened to 
be very angry with him, would never 
call! him by any other name. 

The poor fellow had been diſabled 
for the ſervice, by a wound on his left 
knee by a muſket-bullet, at the battle 
of Landon, which was two years hefore 
the atfair of Namur—-and as the fellow 
was well beloved in the regiment, and 
a handy fellow into the bargain, my 
Uncle Toby took him for his ſervant 
and of excellent uſe was he, attend- 
ing my Uncle Toby in the camp, and 
in his quarters, as a valet, groom, 
barber, cook, ſempſter, and nurſe; and, 
indeed, from firſt to laſt, waited open 

| im 


A KA A nn NA aA 4AA RR aA a A 


| 


111 


N 


A 


mill 


f! 
Rl 0 
" UT 


4 
' i 


\! 4 


ING) 


] 


! 
' 


34 


_ 


Sul 


$144 60 d4 4805” 
"4 
/ 4 


ANTE 
1/4 


— 


26), 


Sy 


« 


Mnv. 


Publiſh as the Wet direvis be Harrift ne C 


7 tel. 


« 


Plate Wl. 


him and ſerved him with great fidelity 


and affe&tion. : 
My Uncle Toby loved the man in re- 


turn, and what attached him more to 


him ſtill, was the fimilitule of their 
= knowledge—for Corporal Trim, (for 
WE , for the future, I ſhall call him) by 
BS four years occaſional attention to his 
maſter's diſcourſe upon fortified towns, 
W 2nd the advantage of prying and peep- 
W ing continually into his maſter's plans, 
WE &c, excluhve and beſides what he gained 
HOBBY-HORSICALLY, as a body-ſer- 
vant, 20: hobby-horfical per ſe—had be-. 
come no mean proficient 1n the ſcience ; 
and was thought, by the cook and 
chamber-maid, to know as much of the 
nature of trong-holds as my Uncle To- 
by himſelf. ; 

I have but one more ſtroke to give to 


finiſh Corporal Trim's charater—and_ 
W it is the only dark line in it,— The fel- 


| Jow loved to adviſe—or rather, to hear 
| himſelf talk: his carriage, however, 
was ſo perfeGtly reſpe&tful, *twas eaſy 
to keep him filent when you had him: ſo; 
but ſet his tongue a-going—you had 
no hold of him—he was voluble—the 
eternal interlardings of your honour, 
with the reſpe&fulneſs of - Corporal 
Trim's manner, interceding ſo ſtrong 
in behalf of his elocution—that though 
you might have been incommoded— 
you could not well be angry. My 
Uncle Toby was ſeldom either the one 
or the other with him—or, at leaſt, 
this fault, in Tim, broke no ſquares 
with them. My Uncle Toby, as I ſaid, 
loved the man; and beſides, as he ever 
looked upon a faithful ſervant—but as 
2 humble friend, he could not bear to 
ſop his mouth. ——Such was Corporal 
Trim, | 2 Op 

* If I durſt preſume,* continued 
Trim, © to give your honour my advice, 
* and ſpeak my opinion in this mat- 
f ter—" © Thou art welcome, Trim,” 
quoth my Uncle Toby—* ſpeak—ſpeak 
* what thou thinkeſt upon the ſubjeR, 
* man, without fear.”—* Why, then,” 
repied Trim—(not hanging his ears, 


and ſcratching his head, like a country 


lout, but) ſtroking his hair back from 
his t9rchead, and Randing ereR as be- 
fore his diviſion—* I tinink,* quoth 
Prim, (advancing his left, which was 
iS lame leg, a little forwardg—and 


pointing with his righ:-hand open to- 


wards a map of Dunkirk, which was 


pinned againſt the havgings ;)-* Ithink,' 
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quoth Corporal Trim, © with humble 
© ſubmiſſion to your honovr's better 
© judgment—that theſe ravelins, baſit- 
© ons, curtins, and horn-works, make 
£ but a poor, contemptible, fiddle-faddle 
piece of work of it here upon paper, 
compared to what your honour and T 
could make of it, were we in the 
country by ourſelves, and had but a 
rood or a rood and a half of ground 
to do what we pleaſed with, —As . 
ſummer is coming on,” continued 


Trim, * your honour might fit out of 


* doors, and give me the nography , 
(* Call it ichnography,” quoth my uncle) 
—* of the town or citadel your honour . 
© was pleaſed to fit down before—and 
© I will be ſhot by your honour upon 
© the giacis of it, 1f I did not fortify it 
© to your honour's mind.” © I dare 
© ſay thou would'ſt, Trim,* quoth my 
uncle,—* For, if your honour,” continu- 
ed the corporal, * could but mark me 
«© the polygon, with it's exa&t lines and 
angles———" * ThatT could do ver 
well,” quoth my uncle. I woul 
begin with the foſse ; and if your ho- 
nour could tell me the proper depth 
and breadth——' *<T can, to a hair's 
breadth, Trim?!” replied my uncle.— 
T1 wovld throw out the earth upon this 
hand towards the town, for the ſcarp 

—and on that hand towards the cam- 

paign, for the counterſcarp.” 

——* Very right, Trim!” quoth my 
Uncle Toby.—* And when I had flop- 
© ed them to your mind—an' pleaſe 
© your honour, I would face the gtacis, 
as the fineſt fortifications are done in 
Flanders, with ſods—and as your 
honour knows they ſhould be—and I 
would make the walls and parapets 
with ſods too.'—* The beſt engineers 
call them gazons, Trim,” ſaid my 
Uncle Toby.—* Whether they are ga- 
s zons or ſods, 1$ not much matter," 
replied Trim; © your honour knows they 
« are ten times beyond a facing either 
© of brick or ftone.'—* I know they 
6 are, I'1im, in tome reſpects ;'—quoth 
my Uncle Toby, nodding his head 
* for a cannon-ball enters into the gazon 
* right onwards, without bringing any 
© rubbiſh down with it, which might 
© fill the foſse, (as was the caſe at St. 
* Nicholas's Gate) and facilitate the 
£ paſſage over it.” | 

* Your honour underſtands theſe 
© matters,” replied Corporal Trim, © bet+ 
s ter than avy officer in his majeſty's 

6 ſervices 
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© ſervice-—hut wouid your honour pleaſe 
© tolet the beſptaking of the table alone, 
© and let vs but go into the country, L 
© would work under your honour's di- 
© rections ltke a horſe, and make forti= 
© fications for you ſomething like a 
© tanly, with ail their batteries, ſaps, 


© ditches, and' palliſfadoes, that it ſhoyld 


© be worth all the world's riding twenty 
© miles to go and ſee it.” 
My Uncle Toby bluſhed as red as 
| fcarfet as Trim went on—but it was 
not a.bluſh of guilt—of modeſty—or 
of anger——it was a' bluſh of joy !— 
He was fired with Corporal Trim's pro- 
je& and deſcription.—* Trim!” ſaid my 
Uncle Toby, * thou haſt ſaid enough.” 
—* We mighthbegin the campaign," con- 
tinued Trim, * on the very day that his 
© majeſty andthe allies take the field, and 
© demoliſh them zown by town as faſt 
£ as— © Trim, 'quoth my Uncle Toby, 
© ſay no more.'—* Your honour,” con- 
tinved Trim, © might fit in your arm- 


© chair,* [Pointing to it.] © this fine 
E weather, giving me your orders, and- 


» 


© I woulld—— *< Say no more, Trim,” 
-quoth my Uncle Toby.—* Beſides, your 
© honour would get not only pleaſure 
© and good paſtime—but good air, and 
£ good exerciſe, and good health— 
« and your honour's wound would be 
£ well in a month.'—* Thou haſt ſaid 
© enoagh, Trim!'—quoth my Uncle 
— Toby—(puting his hand into his 
breeches pocket)—* I like thy project 
* mightily.'— And if your honour 


«© pleaſes, I'll this moment go and buy | 


© a pioneer's ſpade to take down with 
© us, and I'll beſpeak a ſhovel and a 
© pick-2x, and a couple of « Say 
© no more, 'Trim,* quoth my Uncle 


Toby, leaping up upon one leg, quite 
- overcome with rapture—and thruſting 


a guinea into Trim's hand—* Trim,” 
faid my Uncle Toby, * ſay no more !— 
£ but go down, Trim, this moment, my 
© lad, and bring up my ſupper this in- 
s ſtayt.* 

Trim ran down and brought up his 
maker's ſupper—to no purpole—Trim's 
plan of operation ran ſo in my Uncle 
Toby's head, he could not taſte it.— 


© Trim,” quoth my Uncle Toby, * get me 


© to-bed.'—"Twas all one.—Corporal 
Trim's deſcription had fred his imagina« 
tion—my Uncle Toby.could not ſhut is 
eves.—'The more he conſidered it, the 
myre hewitching the ſcene appeared to 
hin—iv that, two full hours betote de y- 
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loved miſtreſs with more heat and ex- 


' from the houle, as I told you, by atall 
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Iight, he had come to a final determina. 
tion, and had concerted the whole plan of 
his and Corporal Trim's decampment, 
My Uncle Toby had a little neat 
country-houle of his own, in the village 
where my father's eſtate Jay at Shandy, 
which had been left him by an old uncle, 
with a ſmall eſtate of about one hundred 
pounds a year, Behind this houſe, and 
contiguous toit, was a kitchen-garden 
of about half an acre; and at the bot- 
tom of the garden, and cut off from it 
by a tall yew-hedge, was a bowling. 
green, containing juſt about as much 
ground as Corporal Trim wiſhed tor: 
—fſo that as Trim uttered the words, 
* A rood and a half of ground to do 
« what they would with;* this identical 
bowling-green in{tantly preſented itſelf, 
and became curiouſly painted all at once, 
upon the retina of my Uncle Toby's 
fancy—which was the phyfical cauſe of 
making him change colour, or at leaſt 
of heightening his bluſh to that immo- 
derate degree I ſpoke of. 
Never did lover poſt down to a be- 


peQation, than my Uncle Toby did to 
enjoy this ſelf- ſame thing in private—l 
ſay, in private—for. it was ſheltered 


yew-hedge, and was covered on the 
other three ſides, from mortal fight, by 
reugh holly and thick ſet flowering- 
ſhrubs—ſo that the idea of not being 
ſeen, did not a little contribute to the 
idea of pleaſure pre-conceived in my 
Uncle Toby's mind.—Vain thought! 
however thick it was planted about—or 
private ſoever it might ſcem—to think, 
dear Uncle Toby, of enjoying a thing 
which took up a whole rqod and a balf 
of ground—and not have it known ! 

How my Uncle Toby and Corporal 
Trim managed this matter—with the 
hiſtory of their campaigns, which were 
no way barren of events—may make no 
unintereſting under-plot in the epitaſis 
and working-up .of this drama.——At 
preſent the ſcene muſt drop=and chang? 
for the parlour fire-{ide, 


CHAP. VI, 


———* What can they he doing, bro- 
© ther?” laid my father—* I think," re- 
plied my Uncle Toby—taking, as 1 
toid you, his pipe from his mouth, and 
liriking the alhes out ofFit as he begah 


bu | 


Fd 


ki's ſentence—* TI think,” replied he 
« it would not be amiſs, brother, if we 
« rung the bel].* : 

© Pray, what's all that racket over 
© our heads, Obadiah ?—quoth my fa- 
ther," My brother and I can fcarce 
« kear ourſelves ſpeak," 

« Sir,* anſwered Obadiah, making a 
bow towards his left-ſhoulder—* my 
« miltreſs is taken very badly.'—* And 
© where's Suſannah running down the 
« girden there, as if they were going to 
« raviſh her ??—* Sir, ſhe 1s running 
£ the ſhortelt cut into the town,' replied 
Obadiah, * to fetch the old inidwife.*— 
s Then (ſaddle a horſe,” quoth my fa- 
ther, © and do you go duettly tor Doc- 
* tor Slop, the man-midwite, with all 
© our ſervices—and let him know your 
« miſtreſs is fallen into labour—and 
& that I defire he will return with you 
« with all ſpeed.” _ 

© It is very ſtrange,” ſays my father, 
addreſſing himſelf to my Uncle "Toby, 
as Obadiah ſhut the door—* as there 1s 
' ſoexpert an operator as DoGQtor Slop ſo 
© near—that my wife ſhould perſiſt to 
© the very laſt in this obftinate humourof 
6 her's, mn truſting the lite of my child, 
© who has had one misfortune already, to 
© the ignorance of an old woman :—and 
© not only the life of my child, brother— 
© but her own life, and with it the lives 
© of all the children I might, peradven- 
* ture, have begot out of her hereafter.” 

© Mayhap, brother,” replied my Uncle 
Toby, ©* my ſiſter does 1t to fave the cx- 
* pence.'*—* A pudding's end !* replied 
my father—* the door muſt be paid 
© the ſame for ination as aftion—it not 
* better—to keep him in-temper.* _ 

——* Then it can be out of nothing 
f in the whole world,” quoth my Uncle 
Toby, in the ſimplicity of his heart— 
| but modeſty.—My fifter, I dare ſay,” 
added he, © does not care to Jet a man 
* come ſo near her ****,* 1] will not 
fy whether my Uncle Toby had com- 
pleated the ſentence or not—'tis for his 
adyantage to ſuppoſe he had; as, I think, 
he could have added no ONE WORD 
which would have improved it. 

If, on the contrary, my Uncle Toby 
had not fully arrived at his period's end 
=then the world ſtands indebted to the 
lulden ſnapping of my father's tobacco- 
P'pe, for one of the neateſt examples of 
Mt ornamental figure in oratory, which 
Netoricians ſtyle the @pofiopeſis.—Jult 
taven ! how does the poco piu and the 
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poco mens of the Italian artifts—the in- 


ſenſible 2zore or leſs, determine the pre- 
Ciſe line. of beauty in the ſentence, as 


well as in the ftatue! How do the 
ſlight touches of the chiflel, the pencil, 
the pen, the fiddle-ftick, et extera—give, 
the true ſwell, which gives the true 
pleaſure!—O my countrymen l—be nice 
—be cautious of your language z—and 
never, O! never let it be forgotten up- 
on what ſmall particles your eloquence 
and your fame depend. _ : 
| * My filter, mayhap,* quoth my, 
Uncle Toby, * does not chuſe to let a 
© man come fo near her ****,* Make 
this daſh—'tis an apo/iopeſis.—Take the 
daſh away, and wtiite back/ide—"tis 
bawdy.—Scratch backſide out, and put 
covered way w—'ti's a metaphor—and, 
I dare fay, as fortification ran ſo much 
in my Uncle Toby's head, that if he 
had been left to have added one word to 
the ſentence—that word was It. 

But whether that was the caſe or not 
the cale—or whether the ſnapping of my 
father's tobacco-pipe fo critically, hap- 
pened through accident or anger, will 
be ſeen in due time, 


HOUGH wy father was a good 
natural philoſopher—yet he was 
ſomething of a moral philoſopher too; 
for which reaſon, when his tobacco-pi 
ſnapped ſhort in the middle—he had no- 
thing to do, as ſuch, but to have taken 
hold of the two picces, and thrown them 
gently upon the back of the fire, —He 
did no ſuch thing—he threw them with 
all the violence in the worlJd—and, to 
give the action fill more emphaſis—he 


ſtarted up upon both his legs to'do it. 


This looked ſomething like heat— 
and the manner of his reply to what my 
Uncle Toby was ſaying, proved it was 
{o. | 

——-* Not chuſe,* quoth my father, 
(repeating my Uncle Toby's words) 
to let a man come fo near her! —By 

Heaven, brother Toby! you would 
try the patience of a Job—and I think 
I have the plagues of one already, 
without it !=—< Why ?—where ?— 
wherein ?—-wherefore ?—-.upon what 
account ?* replied my Uncle Toby, in. 
the utmoſt aſtoniſhment. To think," 
ſaid my father, ©* of a man living ta 
© your age, brother, and knowing ſo 
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© little about women !'—-* I know no- 
© thing at all about them,* replied my 
Uncle Toby—* and I think,' continued 
he, * that the ſhock I receiyed the year 


© after the d:molition of Dunkirk, in - 


my affair with Widow Wadman— 
which ſhock, you know, I ſhoud not 
have received, but from my total ig- 
norance of the ſex—has given me juit 
cauſe to ſay, that I neither know nor 
do pretend to know, any thing ahout 
*'em, or their concerns either,'—* Me- 
thinks, brotner,* replied my father, 
you might, at leaſt, know fo much as 


wrong.” 


It is ſaid, in Ariſtotle's Mafſter-Piece, | 


that when a man doth think of anything 
which is paſt—he looketh down upon 


| the ground :z—but that when he thinketh 


of ſomething that is to come, he look- 
eth up towards the heavens. _ 

My Uncle Toby, I ſuppoſe, thought 
of neither, for he lcoked horizontally. 
—* Right end,” quoth my Uncle Toby, 


 muttermg the two words low to himſelt, 


and fixing his two eyes inſenſibly as he 
muttered them, upon a ſmall crevice, 
formed by a bad joint in the chimney- 
piece—* Right end of a woman !—1 de- 
© clare,* quoth my uncle, * I know no 
© more which it 1s than the-man in the 
© m»-on—and af I was to think,* con- 


tinued my Uncle Toby, (keeping his 


eye fl;]l fixed upon the bad joint) * this 
* month together, I am ſure I ſhould 
© not be able to find it ovt.” 

© Then, Brother Toby,” replied my 
father, © I will tell you, 8 

© Every thing in this world,” conti- 
nued my fath:zr—(filling a freſh pipe)— 
© every thing in this carthly world, my 
« dear brother Toby, has two handles,” 
© Not always,” quoth my Uncle Toby. 
—*© Atleaſt,' replied my father, * every 


- © one has two hands—which comes to 


£ the ſame thing. —Now, it a man was 
E to fit down coolly, and conſider with 
« himſelf, the maxe, the ſhape, the con- 
© {truction, come-at-ability, and conves 
© nience of all the parts which conſtitute 
© thewholz of that animal called woman, 
© and compare them analogically—" <I 
© never underſtood rightly the meaning 
© of that word;* quoth my Uncle Toty. 

© ANALOGY,' replied my father, *is 
E the certain relativn and agreement, 
E which d:F-rent—— Here a devil of 
a rap at the 'dyor ſnapped my father's 
d.finition {lixe his robaccv-pipe) in 


the right ead of a woman -irom the 


two—and, at the ſame time, cruſhed thy 
head of as notable and curious a differ. 
tation as ever was engendered in the 
womb of ſpeculation—it was ſome 
months before my father could get an 
opportunity to be ſafely delivered of it= 
And, at this hour, it is a thing full az 
problematical as the ſubje& of the dif. 
ſertation it{elf—(confidering the confu. 
fon and diſtrefſes of our domeſtick miſ. 
adventures, which are now coming thick 
one upon the back of another) whether 
I ſhall be able to find a place for it in 
the third volume or not, 


CHAP. VHI. 


T is about an hour and a half*s tole. 
rable good reading fince my Uncle 
Toby rung the bell, when Obadiah was 
ordered to ſadd]Je a horſe and go for 
DeCtor Slop, the man-midwife—ſo that 
no one can tay, with reaſon, that I have 
not allowed Obadiah time enough, pe. 
tically ſpeaking, and conſidering the 
emergency too, both to go and come— 
though morally and truly ſpeaking, the 
man perhaps has ſcarce had time to git 
on his boots. | 
If the hyper-critick will go upon 
this; and is reſolved after all to take a 
pendulum, and meaſure the true dil 
tance betwixt the ringing of the bell, 
and the rap at the door—and, after 
finding it to be no more than two mi. 
nutes, thirteen ſeconds, and three fifths, 
— ſhould take upon -him to mo over 
me. for ſuch a breach in the unity, or 
rather probahility of time—1I would re 
mind him, that the idea of duration, 
and of it's ſimple modes, is got merely 
from the train and ſucceſſion of our Ide: 
—and is the true  ſcholaſtick pendu 
lum—and by which, as a ſcholar, [ 
will be tried in this matter—abjurig 
and deteſting the juriſdition of all other 
pendulums whatever. | 
I would therefore defire him to con- 
ſider, that it is but poor eight miles from 
Shandy- Hall to Door Slop, the ma0- 
midwite's houſe—and that whilſt Ob 
diah has been going thoſe ſaid miles and 
back, I have brought my Uncle Tot) 
from Namur, quite acroſs all Flat 
ders, into Engiand—that'I have had 
him 11] upon ,my, hands near four yeals 
—andhnavehcceiraveiled him andCorp® 
ral Trim in a chariot and four, a jow* 
ny of near two hundred miles dom 
into Yorkſhire—all which put togenve 
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{| have prepared the reader's imag1- 
nation for the is of DoCtor Slop 
upon the ſtage—as much, at leaſt, (I 
hope) as a dance, a ſong, or a concerto 
between the atts, _ Fs 

If my hyper-critick is intractable, 
alledging, that two minutes 2nd thirteen 
ſeconds are no more than two minutes 
and thirte:n ſeconds—when L have ſaid 
all I can about them—and tha; this 
plea, though it might ſave me dramati- 
cally, will damn me biographically, 
rendering my book from this very mo- 
ment, a profeſſed Romance, which 
before was a book apocryphal——lt I 
am thus prefſed—1 then put an en4 to 
the whole objetion and controveriy 
about it all at once—by acquainting 
him, that Obadiah had not got above 
threeſcore yards from the ſtable-yard, 
before he met with Door Slop—and 
indeed he gave adirty pivof that he had 
met with him, and was within an ace 
of giving a tragical one too. | 

Imagine to yourſe}f——but this had 
petter begin a new chapter. 


CHAP. IX. 


MAGINE to yourſelf a little ſquat, 
uncourtly figure of a Dottor Slop, 

of about four {cet and a half perpendi- 
cular height, with a breadth of back, 
and a ſutquipedali'y of belly, which 
might have done honour to a ferjeant in 
the horſe- guard? , | 

Such were the outlines: of Door 
Slop's figure, waich—it you have read 
Hogarth's Analyſis of Beauty—and if 
you have nut, I wiſh you would—you 
muſt know, raay as certainly be caraca- 
tured, and conveyed to the mind by 
three ſtrokes as three hundred. 

Imagine ſuch a one—tor ſuch, I ſay, 
were the outlines of Dr. Slop's figure, 
coming flowly along, foot by foot, wad- 
dling through the dart upon the vertebrz 
of a little diminutive poney, of a pretty 
colour—but of ltrength—alack|—ſcaice 
able tu have made aa1 amble of it, under 
ſuch a fardel, had the roads been in an 
ambling condition. —T hey were not. 
Imagine to yourſelf, Obadiah mounted 
vpon a ſtrong moniter of a coach-horſe, 
pricked into a full gallop, and making 
all praQicable ſpeed the adverſe way, 

ray, Sir, let me intereſt you a mo- 
Ment in this deſcription. 


| Had DoRtor Slop beheld Obadiah a 


mile off, poſting in a' narrow lane di. 
realy towards him, at that monſtroug 
rate—ſplaſhing and plunging like a de« 
vil through thick and rhin as he ap- 
proached, would not ſuch a phenome- 
non, wita ſuch a vortex of mud and 
water moving along with it round it's 
axis—have becn a (ubje& of juſter ap= 
prehenfion to Dr. Sijop, in his ſituation, 
than the worft of Whiſton's comets ?— 
To ſay nothing of the XUCLEUS ; that 
is, of Obadiah and the coach-horſe, 
In my idea, the vortex alone of *em was 
enough to have involved and carried, if 
not the doCtor, at leaſt the doQtor's po- 
ney, quite away with it. What then do 
you think muſt the terror and hydro- 
phobia of DoaCor Slop have been, when 
you read, (which you are juſt going ta 
do) that he was advancing thus warily 
along towards Shandy-Hall, and had ap= 
proached to within ſixty yards of it, and 
within five yards of a ſudden turn, made 
by an acute angle of the garden- wall 
and in the dirtieſt part of a dirty lane 
—when Obadiah and his coich-horſe 
turned the corner, rapid, furious—pop 
—fu]l upon him !—Nothing, I think, 
in nature, can be ſuppoled more terrible 


'than ſuch a rencounter—ſo imprompt ! 


ſo ill prepared to ſtand the ſhock of it as 
Doctor Slop was. | | 
_ What could DoQtor Slop do ?—He 

croſſed himſelf. — * Pugh !'— But the 
doctor, Sir, was a papiſt.-" No mat. 
* ter; he had better have kept hold of 
* the pummel.'——He had ſo—nay, as 
it happened, he had. better have done 
nothing at all; for, in croſſing himſelf, 
he let go his whip---and in attempting 
to ſave his whip betwixt his knee and 
his ſaddle's ſkirt, as 1t flipped, he loſk 
his ſtirrup—in loſing which he loſt hig 
ſeat——and in the multitude of all theſe 


loſſes (which, by the bye, ſhews what 


little advantage there is in croſſing) the 
unfortunate doCtor loſt his preſence of 
mind. $9 that without waiting for 
Obadiah's onſet, he left his poney ta 


_ 11's deſtiny, tumbling off it diagonally, 


ſome:Ring in the ſtyle and manner of a 
pack of wool, and without any other 
conſequence from the fall, ſave that of 
being left, (as it would have been) with 
the broadeſt part of him ſunk aboug 
twelve inches deep in the mire, ; 

Obaviah pulled off his cap twice to 
Dottor Slop—once as he was falling 
and then again when he ſaw him ſeated. 


— ]|]-timed complaiſance | — Had 
| 6 pot 
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© not the fellow better have ſtopped his 
© horſe, and got off and helped him ?* 
Sir, he did all that his ſituation would 
allow—but the momentum of the coach- 
horſe was ſo great, that Obadiah could 
not do it all at once. —He rode in a cir- 
cle three times round DoQtor Slop, be- 


| fore he could fully accompliſh it any 


bow ;—and at laſt, when he did ſtop his 
beait, *rwas done with ſuch an explo- 


 ffon of mud, that Obadiah had better 


have been a league off, In ſhort, never 


was a Door Slop ſo beluted, and fo 


twanſubiantiated, ſince that affair came 
mto faſhion. | | 
CHAP.x. 
7 HEN Dotor Slop entered the 


back-parlour, where my father 


_ and my Uncle Toby were diſcourling 


upon the nature of women—it was hard 


to determine whether DoCor Slop's fi-_ 


gure, or DoCtor Slop*s prefence, occa- 
honed more ſurprixe to them ; for as the 
accident happened ſo near the houſe, as 
not to make it worth while for Obadiah 
to remount him—Obadiah had led him 
in as he was, . unwiped, unappornted, 
unanealed, with all his ſtains and bJotches 
on him.—He ſtoed like Hamlet's ghoſt, 
motianleſs and ſpeechleſs, for a full 


minute and a half, at the parlour-door, 


(Obadiai (till holding his hand) with 


all the majeſty of mud. "His hinder 


rts, upon which he had received his 
fall, totally beſmeared—and in every 
other part of him, blotched over in ſuch 
a manner with Obadiah's exploſion, that 
you would have ſworn (without mental 
reſervation) that every grain of it had 
taken effect. Ea. 

Here was a fairopportunity for my Un- 


_ ele Toby to have triumphed over my fa- 


ther in his turn—for no mortal, who had 
beheld DoKtor Slop in that pickle, could 
have diſſented from fo much, at Jeaſt, of 


my Uncle Toby's opinion, that mayhap 


his ſiſter might not care to let ſuch a 
Door Slop come fo near her #***®, 


But it was the Argurmentum ad hominem;. 


and if my Uncle "Toby was not very ex- 
pert at it, you may think, he might not 
care to uſe it, No; the reaſon was— 
*tv-as not his nature to inſult. 

© DoRtor Slop's preſence at that time, 
was no leſs problematical than the mode 
of it; though it 1s certain, one mo- 
ment's reflection in my father might 
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have ſolved it; for he had apprized' 
Door Slop, but the week before, that 
my mother was at her full reckoning; 
and as the dotor had heard nothin 

ſince, 'twas natural and very volitical 
too in him, to have taken a ride to 


 Shandy- Hall, as he did, merely to fee 


how matters went on, 

But my father's mind took unfor. 
tunately a wrong turn in the inveſtiga. 
tion; running, like the hyper-critick's, 
altogether upon the ringing of the bell 
and the rap upon the door—meaſuring 
their diſtance, and keeping his mind ſo 
intent upon the operation, as to have 
power to think of nothing elſe—com- 
mon-place infirmity of the greateſt ma- 
thematicians ! acid with might and. 
main at the demonſtration, and ſo waſt- 
ing all their. ſtrength upon it, that they 
have none left in them to draw the co-. 
roxlary, to do good with. 

The ringing of the bel], and the rap 
upon the- door, ſtruck likewiſe ftrong 
upon the ſenforium of my Uncle Toby 
— but it excited a very different tram of 
thoug hts—the two irreconcileable pul- 
ſations inſtantly brought Stevinus, the. 

reat engineer, atong with them, 1nto 


my Uncle Toby's mind. What buſi. 


neſs Stevinus had in this affair—1s the 
greateſt problem of all-——1t ſhall be 
ſolved—but not in the next chapter, 


CHAP. -:xT. 


RITING, when properly ma+ 

; naged, (as you may be fure I 
think mine is) is but a different name 
for converſation. As no one, who 


knows what he is about in good com- 


pany, would venture to talk all—ſo no 
author, who underſtands the juſt bounda« 
ries of decorum and good-breeding, 


would preſume to think all; the trueſt 


reſpe&t which you can pay to the read- 
er's underſtanding, 1s to halve this mat- 
ter amicably, and leave him ſomething 
to imagine, un his turn, as well as your- 
ſelf. | FM 
For my own part, I am eternally pay- 
ing him compliments of this kind, and 
do all that lies in my power to keep his 
imagination as buſy as my own. 
"Tis his turn now-——f have given 
an ample deſcription of Do&tor Slop's 
ſad overthrow, and of his fad appear- 
ance 1n the back-parlour—his 1magina- 
tion muſt now go on with it for a while. 


_ I« 
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Let the reader imagine, then, that 


Door Slop bas told his tale—and in 
what words, and with what aggrava- 
tions, his fancy chuſes !———let him ſup 
pole, that Obadiah has told his: tale 
alſo, and with ſuch rucful looks of af- 
feed concern, as he thinks will beſt 


contraſt the two figures, as they ſtand . 


by each other let him imagine, that 
my father has ſtepped up ſtairs to ſee my 
mother——and, to conclade this work 
of imagination—Jet him 1magine the 
door waſhed—rubbed down—condo]- 
ed with—felicitated—got into a pair of 
Obadiah's pumps, ſtepping forwards to- 
wards the door, upon the very point of 
entering upon aCtion, | 
Truce !—truce, good Dottor Slop ! 
ſay thy obſtetrick hand ; return it ſafe 


into thy boſom to keep it warm—little 


doſt thou know what obſtacles—littie 
dolt thou think what hidden cauſes re- 
tard it's operation ! —haſt thou, DoCtor 
Slop—hatt thou been intrulted with the 
ſecret articles of this ſolemn treaty which 
bas broughr thee into this place ?=Art 
thou aware, that at this inſtant, a 
daughter of Lucina is put obſtetrically 
over thy head ?P—Ajas !—'tis too true. 


canlt thou do ?— Thou haſt come forth 
unarmed—thou halt left thy tire tte 
thy new-invented forceps —thy crotchet 
—thy ſquirt—and all thy inſtruments of 
ſalvation and deliverance, behind thee. 
—ÞBy Heaven ! at this moment they are 


twixt thy two piſtols, at the bed's head! 


upon the coach-horſe to bring them 
with all ſpeed!—* Make great haſte, O- 
* badiah,* quoth my father, * and I'll 
* give thee a crown,'—"4 And,” quoth 
4 Uncle Toby, * Þ'll give him ano- 
Ct er,” FE : 


CHAP, XII. 
. OUR ſudden and unexpeRted 


© arrival,” quoth my! Uncle To- 
by, addreſſing himleif to DoCtor Slop, 
(all three of them ſitting down to the 
die together, as my Uncle T..by began 
to ſpeak )—* inſtantly brought the great 
' dievinus into my head; who, you muſt 
know, is a favourite author with me.” 
—* Then,” added my father, making 
uſe of the argument Ad Crumenam—* I 
will lay twenty guineas io a fingle 


— Beſides, great fon of Pilunnus ! what 


hanging up in a green baize bag, be- 


—Ring !—call! — ſend Obadiah back 


A Aa {1 RH aA QA 1m» a 2a aA 8 aA a RA RV_ OA 


gt 
© crown-piece, (which will ſerve to give 
© away to Obadiah when he gets back) 
* that this ſame Stevinus was ſome en- 
« gineer or other, or has wrote ſome- 
© thing or other, either direaly or in- 
* directly, upon the ſcience of fortifi- 
© cation. IS 

© He has ſoz? replied my Uncle To- 
by,—* I knew .it,' ſaid my father; 
© though, for the ſoul of me, I cannot 


© ſee what kind of conne&ttion there can 


© he betwixt Doctor Slop's fudden com- 
© ing, and a diſcourſe upon fortifica- 
* tion—yet I fear'd it.— Talk of what 
© we will, brother—or Jet the occaſion 
© be never ſo foreign or unfit for the 
© ſubject—you are ſure to bring it in, 


| © I would not, brother Toby,” conti- 


nued my father—* I declare, I would 
© not have my head ſo full of curtins 
© and horn-works——— * That I dare 
© ſay, you would not !* quoth Dr. Slop, 
interrupting him, and laughivg moſt 
immoderately at his pun. =P 
Dennis the critick could not deteſt and 
abhor a pun, or the inſinuation of a pun, 
more cordially than my father—he would 


grow telty upon it at any time=but to 


be broke in upon by one, in a ſerious 
diſcourſe, was as bad, he would fay, as 
a fillip upon the noſe—he ſaw no dif 

ference. | | 


* Sir,' quoth my Uncle Toby, ad- 


drefhing himſelf to DoQor Slop, © the 
£ 


curtins my brother Shandy mentions 
here, have nothing to do with bed- 
Reads—though, I know, Du Cange 
ſays, that bed-curtains, in all proba- 
bility, have taken their name from 
them—nor have the horn-works, he 
ſpeaks of, any thing in the world ta 
do with the horn-works of cuckol- 
dom but the curtmn, Sir, is the + 
word we uſe in fortification for that 
part of the wall or rampart which 
lies between the two baſtions and 
joins them.—Beſiegers ſeldom offer to 
carry on their attacks direQly againſt 
the curtin, for this reaſon, becauſe 
they are fo well fJanked.'—(* It is the 
© caſe of other curtains,* quoih DoQor 
Slop, laughing.) * However,” conti- 
nued my Uncle Toby, © to make them 
* ſure, we generally chuſe to place ra- 
© velins befirs them, taking care onl 

-to extend them beyond the foſsE or - 
ditch.-The common men, who know 
very little of fortification, confound 
the ravelin and the half-moon toge- 
ther==though they are very different 
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© thing$-——not 1n their figure or con- 
© ſtruftion, for we make them exaQaly 
« alike m all points—for they always 
© conhiſt of two faces, making a ſalient 
© angle, with the gorges, not ſtraight, 
© but in form of a creſcent.'—=" Where 
© then lies the difference ?* quoth my 
father, a little teſtily.——* In their fi- 
© tuations,” anſwered my Uncle Toby : 
© for when a ravelin; brother, ftands 


when a ravelin ſtands before a baſtion, 
then the r#velin is not a ravelin=—it is 
a half-moon 
wiſe, is a half-moon, and no more, 
ſo long as it ſtands before it's baſtion 
——— but was it to change place, and 
get before the curtin—'twould be ro 
© longer a half-moon; a half-moon, in 
© that caſe, is not a half-moon—"tis no 
© more than a ravelin.'—< I think,” 
quoth my father, * that the noble ſcience 


© of defence has it's weak ſides—as well. 


< as others.? 

m— Ay for the horn-works—— 
(© Heigh ! ho!* ſighed my father. )——- 
' which,* continued my Uncle Toby, 
my brother was ſpeaking of, they are 
a very conſiderable part of an out- 
work they are called by the French 
engineers, ouUrage @ corne, and we 
generally make them to. cover ſuch 
© places as we ſuſpe& to be weaker than 


9 
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© the reſt—'tis formed by two epaul- 
© ments or demi-baftions—they are very 


© pretty ; and if you will take a walk, 


5 T'llengage to ſhew you one well worth 
6 your trouble;—TI own,' continued my 


Uncle Toby, © when we crown ther — 
s they are much ſtronger; but then they 


© are very expenſive, and take vpa great 


«© deal of ground; fo that, in my opi- 
© jon, they are molt of ule to cover or 
s defend the head of a camp ; otherwiſe 
* the double tenaille—— *F.3By the 
£ mother who bore us, brother Toby!” 
guoth my father, not able to hold out 
any Jonger——* you would provoke a 


+ faint !-—Here have you got vs, I know 


not how, not only ſouſe mto the 


ſo full is your head of theſe confound- 
ed works, that though my wife is this 
moment in the pains of labour, and 
"yqu hear her cry out, yet nothing 
will ſerve you but to carry off the 
'man-midwife,”—* Accouchear, 1f you 
pleaſe !* quoth DoCtor Slop. * With 
© all my heart,” replied my father; © I 
© don't care what they cali you=but' I 


before the curtin, ir is a-ravelin; and 


a half-moon, Jike- 


as it flew bv him Tl] not hurt thee,' 


_ thefly in his hand—* T'1] not hurt a hair 


| happened—but whether it was, that the 


middle of the old ſubje&t again—but 


wiſh the whole ſcience of fortification, 
with all it's inventors, at the devil! 
it has been the death of thouſands 
and it will be mine in the end! 
would not, I would not, brother 'To« 
by, have my brains ſo. full of ſaps, 
mines, blinds, gabions, paliſadoes, | 
ravelins, half- moons, and ſuch trum. 
pery, to be proprietor of Namur, and 
of all the towns in Flanders with it.” 
My Uncle Toby was a man patient 
of injuries——=not from want of cou- 
rage—lI have told you in the fifth chap. 
ter of this ſecond book, that he was a 
man of courage—and will add here, 
that where juſt occaſions preſented, of 
called it forth—I know.no man under 
whoſe arm I would have ſooner taken 
ſhelter=—nor did this ariſe from any 
inſenſibility or obtuſeneſs of his intel- 
leftual parts—for he felt this inſult of 
my father's as feelingly as a man could 
do—but he was: of a peaceful, placid 
nature—no jarring eJement in it—all 
was mixed up ſo kindly within him, my 
Uncle Toby had ſcarce a heart to reta- 
Irate upen a fly, ; 

—-© Go,' ſays he, one day at dinner, 
to an overgrown one which had buzzed 
about his noſe, and tormented him cruz 
elly all dinner-time—and which, after 
infinite attempts, he had caught at laſt, 
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ſays my Uncle Toby, . riſing from his 
chair, and going acrols the room, with 


© of thy head l—Go,' ſays he, lifting 
up the ſaſh, and opening his hand as he 
ſpoke, to let it eſcape—* go, poor devil, 
* get thee gone; why fhould I hurt 
© thee? —This world, ſurely, is wid? 
© enough to hold both thee and me!” 

F was but ten years old when this 


action itſelf was more in uniſon to my 
nerves at that age of pity, which in- 
ſiantly ſet my whole frame into one vi- 
bration of moſt pleaſurable ſenſation— 
or how far the manner and exprefſion « 
it might go towards it=—or in what de- 
gree, or by what ſecret magick—a tone 
of voice and harmony of movement, at- 
tuned by mercy, might find a paſſage t9 
my heart, I know not—this I know 
that the leſſon of univerſal good-will 
then tanght and imprinted by my Uncle 
Toby, has never ſince been worn out 
my mind : ana though I would not de- 
preciate what the ſtudy of the /1ter# 


humaniores, at the univerſity, have wo 
0 


for me in that reſpe&Q, or diſcredit the 
other helps of an expenſive education 


abroad fince—yer I often think, that I 
owe one half of my philanthropy to that 
one accidental impreſſion, | 
q+> This 1s to ſerve for parents and 
avernors, inſtead of a whole volume 
vpon the ſubject. 
I conid not give the reader this ſtroke 
in my Uncle Toby's picture, by the in- 
frument with which I drew the other 
parts of it—that taking in no more than 
the mere hobby-horſcal likeneſs —this 
is a part of his moral chara&er, My 
S father, in this patient endurance of 
wrongs, which I mention, was very 
different, as the reader muſt long 2go 
have noted ; he had a much more acute 
and quick ſenſibility of nature, atteud- 
ed with a little ſoreneſs of temper ; 
[though this never tranſported him to 
any thing which looked hke malignan- 
cy—yet, in the little rubs and vexa- 
tions of life, *twas apt to ſhew itſelf jn 
a drolliſh and witty kind of peeviſhneſs — 
He was, however, frank and generous 
[1n his nature—at all times open to con- 
vittion; and, in the little ebullitions of 
this ſub-acid humour towards others, 
but particularly towards my Uncle To- 
by, whom he truly loved —he would feel 
more pain, ten times told, (except in 
the affair of my Aunt Dinah, or where 
an hypotheſis was concerned) than what 
he ever gave. | | ; 
The charaRers of the two brothers, 
in this view of them, refleed light up- 
on each other, and appeared with great 


about Stevinus, © | | 

 Ineed not tell the reader, if he keeps a 
HOBBY-HORSE—that a man's hobby- 
horſe is as tender a part as he has about 
him ; and that theſe unprovoked ſtrokes 
at my Uncle Toby's could not be unfelr 
by him. ——No—as I ſaid above—my 


ſenfibly too. 

* Pray, Sir, what faid he? — How 
* did he behave?*—O, Sir! it was great: 
for as ſoon as my father had done in- 
lulting his hobby-horſe—he turned his 
head, without the leaſt emotion, from 
Doftor Slop, to whom he was addreſ- 
ing his diſcourſe—and looked tp into 
my father's face, with a countenance 
ſpread over with ſo much good.nature— 
lo placid-—fo fraternal—ſo inexpreſſibly 
tender towards him=—it penetrated my 


beſtowed upon mer, both at home and. 


"TOY By © 


advantage in this affair which arole 


Uncle Toby did feel them, and very 


father to his heart: he roſe up haſtily 
from his chair, and ſeizing hold of both 
my Uncle Toby's hands as he ſpoke— 
* Brother Toby,” faid he, * I beg thy 
* pardon—forgive, I pray thee, this 
* raſh humour which my mother gave 
 me!'—* My dear, degr brother,” an- 
ſwered my Uncle T'sby, riſing up by 


my father's help, * ſay no more about 


* it—you are; heartily welcome, had it 
© heen ten times as much, brother.*— 
* But *tis ungenerous,” replied my fa- 
ther, -* ro hurt any man—a brother 
« worſe——but to hurt'a brother of 
\uch gentle manners—ſo unprovok« 
ing—and ſo unreſenting—'tis baſe— 
by Heaven, *tis cowardly !-—* You 


my Uncle Toby—*« had it been fifty 
© times as much !'—* Beſides, what 
* -have I to do, my dear Toby,” cried 
my father, * either with your amuſe- 
© ments or your pleaſures, unleſs it was 
* m my power (which it is not) to in- 
« creale their meaſure ?? 

———* Brother Shandy,* anſwered my 


_ Uncie Toby, looking wiſtfully in his 


face—* yeu are much miſtaken in this 


* point—for you do jncreaſe my plea- 
* ſure very much, 1n begetting children 
* for the Shandy family at your time of 


© life, '— But, by that, Sir,* quoth 
Do&tor Slop, * Mr. Shandy increaſes 


© his own.*—* Not a jot,” quoth my fa- 
ther, 


CHAP. XII. 
c N Y brother does it,” quoth my 


Uncle Toby, © out of prin- 
© ciple'—* In a family way, I ſup- 


f, poſe,” quoth DoRor Slop.—* Pſhaw!” 


ſaid my father, * it is not worth talking 


c of) 


CHAP. XIV. 


T the end of the laſt chapter, my 
{A father and my Uncle Toby were 
left both (tznding, like Brutus ana Cafl- 
fius at the clole of the ſcene, making up 
their accounts. | 
As my father ſpoke the three laſt 
words—he ſat down——-my Uncle Toby 
exaRly followed his exaimple—only, that 
before he took his chr, he rang the 
bell, to order Corporal Trim, who was 
in waiting, to ſtep home for Stevinug= 
my Uncle Toby's houſe being no farther 
off than the Ce 4 ade of the way. 
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| Some men would have dropped the 
ſabje& of Stevinus—but my Uncle To- 
by had no reſentment mm js heart ; and 
he went on with the ſubje&, to ſhew 
my father that he had none. 

© Your ſudden appearance, DoCtor 


* Slop,” quoth my uncle, reſuming the | 


diſcourſe, * inſtantly brought Stevinus 
© into my .head.*-——{(My father, you 
may be ſure, did not offer to lay any 
more wagers upon Stevinvs's head. )— 
© Becauſe,* continued my Uncle Toby, 
the celebrated ſailing-cnariot, which 


belonged to Prince Maurice, and was 


velocity, as to carry half a dozen peo- 
ple thirty German miles in I don't 
know how few minutes—was invent=- 
ed by Stevinus, that great mathema- 
tician and engineer.” 


vant the trouble,” quoth DoCtor Slop, 
(as the fellow is lame) of going for 
Stevinus's account of it ; becauſe, in 
my return from Leyden through the 
Hagve, I walked as far as Scheviing, 
which is two long miles, in order to 
take a view of it.” 

— That's nothing,” replied my Un- 


cle Toby, © to what the learned Pei- 


© refkiuvs did ; who walked a matter of 
five hundred miles, reckoning from 
Paris to Schevling, and from Schev- 
ling to Paris back again, in order to 
ſee it—and nothing <lle.” 

Some men cannot bear 'to be ovt- 
gone. 


DoQor Slop.—But mark, 'twas out of 


no contempt of Peireſkivs at all: but 


that Peireſkius's indefatizable labour in 


trudging to far on foot, out of love for 


the i{ciences, reduced the exploit of Doc- 
tor Slop, in that affair, to nothing.— 
© The more fool Peireſkius!* laid he 
again,—* Why ſo?” replied my father, 


taking his brother's part—not only to 
make reparation as faſt as he could for 
the infult he bad given him, which fat 
(Kill upon my father's mind—but partly, 
that my father began really to zjaterelt 


himſelf in the: dilcourſe,-* Why fo,” 
ſaid he: * Why. is Peireſkius, or any 
© man elſe, to be abuſed for an appetite 
ſor that, or any other morſe] of {ound 
knowledge ?—For, notwithlianding I 
know nothing of the chariot in quel- 
tion,* continued he, © the inventor of 
it muſt have had a very mechanical 


+ head; and though I cannot gueſs 


of ſuch wonderful contrivance and 


© You might have ſpared your ſer- 


© The more fool Peireſkins,” replied 
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* upon what principles of philoſophy he 
* has atchieved 1t—yet certainly hi 
* machire has been conſtrued upon 
© ſolid ones, be they what they will, or 
© it could not have anſwered at the rate 
© my brother mentions.” 

© It anſwered,” replied my Uncl: 


Toby, * as well, if not better : for, 


© as Peireſkius elegantly expreſſes it, 
© ſpeaking of the velocity of it's mo- 
© tion, © Tam citus erat, quam erat 
© ventus;”” which, unleſs I have for. 
* got my Latin, 1s, that zt vas as ſaif 
« as the wind itſelf.” OR 

* But pray, Doctor Slop,* quoth my 
father, interrupting my uncle, {though 
not without begging pardon for it, at 
the ſame time;) * upon what principles 


* wasthis {elf-1ame chariot ſet a-going! 


—* Upon very pretty principles, to be 
© ſure!” replied DoGtor Slop—* and1 
© have oficn wondered,” continued he, 
evading the queſtion, * why none of 
© our gentry, who live upon large 
plains like this of ours—(eſpecially 
they whoſe wives are not paſt child. 
bearing )—attempt nothing of this 
kind ; tor it would not only be inf- 
nitely expediiious upon ſudden calls, 
to which the ſex is ſubje&—if the 
wind only ferved—but would be ex: 
cellent good huſbandry to make ule 
the winds, which coſt nothing, and 
which eat noihing, rather than horſes, 
which (the devil take *em!) both coll 
and eat. a great deal,” 

* For that very reaſon,” replied my 
father—* becauſe they colt nothing, and 
* becaule they eat nothing—the ſcheme 
© 18 bad it is the conſumption of 
our products, as well as the manu- 
faftures of them, which gives bread 
to the bungry, circulates trade, brings 
in money, and ſupports the value of 
our lands—and though, I own, if | 
was a prince, I would generouſly t- 
compenſe the ſcientifick head which 
brought forth ſuch contrivances—yt 
I would as peremptorily ſuppreſs ths 
uſe of them.* _ 

My father here had got into his ele 
ment—and was going on as prolpe- 
rouſly with his diſſertation upon trade, 
as my Uncle Toby had before, upM 
his. of fortification—but, to the lols 0 
much ſound knowledge, the Deſtinies 
the morning had decieed that no difſcr- 
tation of any king ſhould be ſpun by mf 
father that day—tfor, as he opeped [1s 


A 


mouth to begin the next ſentence=— 
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CHAP. XY. 
N popped COrporal Trim with Stevi- 


nus—but *twas too late—all the dif. 
courſe had been exhauſted without him, 
and was running into a new channel. 
| =——* You may take the book home 


« again, Trim !* ſaid my Uncle Toby, 


nodding to him. | 

© But pr'ythee, corporal,” quoth my 
father, drolling,—* look firſt into it, 
« and ſee if thou can'ſt ſpy aught of a 
« ſailing=chariot in it.? | 

Corporal Trim, by being. inthe ſer- 
vice, had learned to obey—and not to 
remonſtrate: ſo taking the book to a 
fide-table, and running over the leaves 
—* An' pleaſe your honour,” faid 'Trim, 
© T can ſee no ſuch thing !—however,” 
continued the corporal, drolling a littie 
| in his turn, © I'fl make ſure work of it, 
© an* pleaſe your honour.'—So taking 
hold of the two covers of the book, one 
in each hand, and letting the leaves fall 
down, as he bent the covers back, he 
gave the book a good ſound ſhake. 

* There is ſomething fallen out, 
© however,” ſaid Trim, * an' pleaſe 
your honour; but it 1s not a chariot, 
* or any thing like one.'— Pr'ythee, 


* corporal,” ſaid my father, ſmiling ; 


* what iS it then ?'"" IT think,” anſwer- 


ed Trim, ſtooping to take it up—* *tis 


* more like a ſermon—for it begins wit 
* a text of Scripture, and the chapter 
* and verſe—and then goes on—not as 
* achariot, but like a ſermon diretly,” 
The company ſmiled, 
* I cannot conceive how it is poſhble,” 


quoth my Uncle Toby, * for ſuch a 


* thing as a ſermon to have got into my 


© Stevinus,? 


* I think *tis aſermon,” replied Trim; 


* but if it pleaſe your honours, as it is 
* afair hand, I will read you a page :'— 
tor Trim, you muſt know, loved to hear 
himſelf read almoſt as well as talk. 

* I have ever a ſtrong propenſity,” 
ſaid my father, * to look into things 
* which croſs my way by ſuch ſtrange 
* fatalities as theſe; and as we have 
* nothing better” to do, at leaſt till O- 
* badiah gets back, I ſhal] be obliged 
* to you, brother—if Docor Slop has 
* no objeCtion to it—to order the cor- 
* poral to give us a page or two'of it— 
*1f he is as able to do it, as he ſeems 
* willing,*—* An? pleaſe your honour,” 
Quoth "Trim, * I officiated two wholz 
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campaigns, in Flanders, as clerk to 
the chaplain of the regiment.'—* He 
can read it,* quoth my Uncle Toby,- 
as well as I can,-Trim, I aflure you, 
was the heſt ſcholar in my company, 
and ſhould have had the next halbert, 
but for the poor fellow's misfortune.” 
Corporal Trim laid his hand upon his 
heart, and made a humble bow to his 
maſter—then laying down his hat upon 


* the floor, and taking vp the ſermon in 


his left-hand, in order to have his right 
at liherty—he advanced, nothing doubt- 
ing, into the middle of the room, where 
he could beſt fee, and be belt ſeen by, 
his audience. | EPI 


CHAP. xv1l. 


———* If you have any ohjeftion—" _ 
ſaid my father, addreſſing himſelf to 
Do&tor Slop. * Not in the leaſt,” re- 
plied DoQor Slop—* for it does not ap- 
«-pear on which {:de of the queſtion it is 
* wrote—it may be a compoſition of a 
© divine of our church, as well as yours; 
© —ſo. that we run equal riſques.'—— 
« *Tis wrote upon neither fide,* quoth 
Trim, * for 'tis only upon conſcrence, 


* an” pleaſe your honours,” 


* Trim?s reaſon put his andience into 
good-humour—all but Door Slop ; 
who, turning his head about towards 


Trim, looked a little angry. 


* Begin, Trim—and read diftinly,* 
quoth my father, * [ will, an” pleaſe. 
* your honour,' replied the corporal ; 
making a bow, and befpeaking atten- 
tion with a ſlight movement of his right- 


haud. | 


CHA P. XVII. 


——}But before the corporal begins, 
I muſt firſt give you a deſcription of his 
attitude—otherwiſe he will naturally 
ſtand repreſented, by your imagination, 
in an uneaſy poſture—itiff—perpendi- 
cular—dividing the weight of his body 
equally upon both legs—his eye fixed, 
as if on duty—his look determined— 
clenching the fermon in his left-hand, 
like his fire-lock.-In a word, you 
would be apt to paint Trim, as if he 
was ſtanding in his platoon ready for 
ation, —His attitude was as unlike all 
this as you can conceive. 

He Rood before th:m with his body 
| H'2 {wayed, 
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56 
ſwayed, and bent forwards juſt ſo far, 
as to make an angle of eighty-five de- 
grees and a balf upon the plane of the 
horizon—which ſound orators, to whom 
I addreſs this, know v-ry well, to be the 
true perſualive angle of incidence 
in any other angle you may talk and 
preach—'tis certain—and it is done 
every day—but with what effect—T leave 
the worid to iudge | 

The neceflity of this preciſe angle of 
eighty-five degrees and a halt,-to a ma- 
thematical exactneſs—does 1t not ſhew 
us, by the way, how the arts and ſciences 
mutually befriend each other ? : 

How the deuce Corporal Trim, who 
knew not ſo much as an acute angle 
from an obtuſe one, came to hit it to 


exatly—or whether it was chance or. 


nature, or goud ſenſe or imitation, &c. 
ſhall be commented upon in that part of 
this cyclopazdia of arts and ſciences, 
, where the inſtrumental parts of the 
. eloquence of the ſenate, the pulpit, the 
bar, the coffee-houſe, the bed-cham- 
ber, and fire-ſide, fall under conſidera- 
. tion. 

He ſtood—far I repeat it, to take the 
picture of him in at one view—with his 
| body ſwayed, and ſomewhat bent for- 
_ wards—his right-leg from under -him, 
ſuitaining ſeven-eighths of his whole 
weight—ihe foot of his left-leg, the de- 
fe&t of which was no diſadvantage to his 


TRISTRAM SHANDY. 


| he ſtood hefore my father, my Uncle 


the Hebrew proteſſor himſelf, could 


.Jows. | 
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and turned towards his audience, ready 
to aid the ſentiment in cale it ttood in 
nced. | | 

Corporal Trim's eyes, and the muſcle; 
of his face, were in full harmony with 
the other parts of kim—he lcoked frank 
—unconlirained—ſomething affured— 
but not bordering upon aſſurance. 

Let not the critick aſk how Corporal 
Trim could come by all this.—P've 
told him it ſhould be explained—but f@ 


Toby, and DoRor Slop—lo ſwayed his 
body, fo contraſted his I1mbs, and with 
fuch an oratorical ſweep throughout 
the whole figurc—a ſtatuary might have 
modelled from 1t nay, I doubt whe. 
ther the- oldeſt fellow of a college—or 


have much mended 1t. 
Trim made a bow, and read as fol. 


THE SERM ON. 
HEBREWS xiii. 18. 


=—— For wwe truſt we bawve a good C0n- 
ſerence, 


« good conſcience!” | 
__ [< Certainly, Trim,” quoth my father, 
interrupting him, * you give that ſen- 
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- attitude, advanced a little—not Jate- 
_ rally, nor forwards, but 1n a line be- 
twixt them—his knee bent, but that 
_ Not violently—but ſo, as to fall wi:hin 
_ the limits of the line of beauty—and I 
add, of the line of ſcience zroo—tor, con- 
ſider, it had one-cighth part of his budy 
to bear up—ſo that in this caſe the poli - 
tion of the Jeg 1s determined—becauſe 
the foot could be no farther advanced, 
\ or the knee more bent, than what would 
allow him, mechanically, to receive an 
eighth part of his whole weight under 
It, and to carry it too. 
(65> This I recommend to painters ; 
_ ——need I add—to orators !—T think 
| not ; for unlefs they praQiiſe it—they 
| 
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* tence a very 1mProper accent ; for you 
© cur] up your noſe, man, and read it 
© with ſuch a ſneering tone, as if the 
© parſon was going to abuſe the apole, 
* He is, an” pleaſe your honour,” re- 
plied Trim. * Pugh!” ſaid my father, 
{miling, 2 
* Sir,” quoth DoRor Slop, © Trim 1s 
certainly in the right; for the writer 
(who I perceive is a Proteftant) by the 
inappiſh manner in which he takes vp 
the apoſtle, is certainly going to abuſe 
him—1f this treatment of him has net 
done it already,”—* But from whence, 
eplied my father, * have you concluded 
ſo ſoon, Door Slop, that the write! 
is of our church ?—for aught I can let 
yet, he may be of any church.'—* Be- 
cauſe,* anſwered Door Slop, * if he 
was of ours—hedurſt no more takeſucl 
a licence—than a bear by his beard— 
If in ovr communion, Sir, a man w3s 
to inſujt an apoſtle—a ſaint—or eve 
the paring of a ſaint's nail—he would 
have his eyes ſcratched out.'——" What, 


- by the ſaint !* quoth my Uncle Tm 
WY | « No, 
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So much for Corporal Trim's body 
and l:gs.—He heid the ſermon looſtly, 
pot careleſsly, in his left-hand, raiſed 
ſomething above his ſtomach, and de- 
rached a little from his breaſtt—his 
rizht-arm falling negligently by his 
fide, as nature and the laws of gavity -. 
ordered it—but with the palm oft it open 
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© No,* replied DoQor Slop, © he would 

« have an old houſe over his head.'— 

« Prayis the Inquiſition an ancient build- 

© ing,” anſwered my Uncle Toby, © or1s 

© jt a modern one?*'—I know nothing of 

« a1chitecture,* replied DoCtor Slop. — 

* An' pleafe your honours,” quoth Trim, 
© the Inquihtion 1s the vilet—' * Pr'y- 
* thee ſpare thy deſcription, rim ; I hate 
« the veiy name of it!* ſaid my father. 
— No matter for that,” an{wered Doc- 
tor Slop—* it has it's uſes: for though 
* I'm no great advocate for it—yet, 1n 
© (uch a caſe as this, he would foon be 
«* taught betier manners z and I can tell 
© him, if he went on at that rate, would 
© be flung ivro the Inquiſition for nis 
© pains,*—* God help him then! quoth 
my Uncle Toby. * Amen!” added Irim, 
'* for Heaven: ahove knows, I have a 
* poor brother who has been fourteen 
« years a captive in it,'*——* I never beard 
© one word of it before,* ſaid my Uncle 
Toby, haftily—" how came he there, 
* Trim ?'—" O, Sir, the ſtory will make 
* your heart bleed—as 1t has made mine 
© athouſand times but it1s too long 
© to be toid nuw—your honour ſhall 
hear it from firſt ta laſt ſome day when 
I am working beſide you in our fortifi- 
cations—but the ſhort of the ftory 1s 
this—that my brother Tom went over 
a ſervant to Liſbori—and then married 
a Jew's widow, who kept a ſmall thop, 


other, was the cauſe of his being tak- 
en in the middle of the night out of 
his bed, where he was lying with his 
wite and two ſmall children, and car- 
ned directly to the Inquiſition; where, 
—God help him!' continued Trim, 
tetching a ſigh from the bottom of his 
heart" the poor honeſt 12d lies con- 
* fined at this hour—he was as honeſt a 
* foul,” added Trim, (pulling out his 
valkerebief ) © as ever blood warm- 

— | | 

m— ['he tears trickled down Trim's 
cheeks faiter than he could well wive 
them away—A. dead filence in the room 
enſued for ſome minutes—Certain proof 
of pity ! | 

* Come, Trim,” quoth my father— 
after he ſaw the poor fellow's grief had 
82 4 little vent—" read on, and put this 
' melancholy ſtory out of thy head. — 
; grieve that I interrupted thee; but 

Pr'ythee begin the ſermon- again—for 

If the firſt ſentence in it is matter of 
* abuſe, as thou ſayeſt, I have a great 
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and fold fawſages—which ſome howor | 
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© defire to know what kind of provoca- 


© tion the apoltle has given,” 

Corporal Trim wiped his face—and 
returning his handkerchief into his poc- 
ket—and making a buw as he did it— 
he began again. ] FD 


HEBREWS xX111. 18. 


——— For we truſt awe have a good tone 
ſcience. | 


| RUST! truſt we have a good 
'© conſcience! Sarely if there 1s 
any thing in this lite which a man may 
devend upon, and to the knowledge of 
which he is capable of arriving upon 
tae moſt indiſputable evidence, it muſt 
be this very thing—whether he has a 
good conſcience, or no." | 
[< I am poſitive I am right!* quoth 


Lo 
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Door Siop.] 


* It a man thinks at all, he cannot 
well be a ſtranger to the true ſtate of 
this account, —He muſt be privy to his 
own thoughts and defires—he mult 
remember his paſt purſuits, and know 
certainly the true ſprings and motives 
whigh in general have governed the 
actions of his life.” ; 
[< I defy him, without an aſſiſtant !* 
quoth Do&tor Slop.] _ | 
© In other matters we may be de- 
ceived by falſe appearances; and, 'as 
the wiſe man complains, hardly ao 
wwe gueſs aright at the things that are 
upon the earth, and with labour do 
wwe find the things that are before us. 
But tere the mind has all the evidence 
and tatts within herſelf—3s conſcious 
of the web ſhe has wove—knows it's 
texture and fnenels, and the exact 
ſhare which every paſſion has had-1n 
worxing upon the ſeveral deſigns which 
virtue or vice has planned betoje her.” 
 [< The language is good; and I de- 
* clare Tiim reads very well!* quoth 
my father. ] 
© Now—as' conſcience 1s nothing elſe 
but the knowledge which the mind 
has within herſelf of this ;- and the 
judgment, either of approbation or 
cen{u:e, which it unavoidably makes 
upon the ſucceſſive ations of our 
lives ; *tis plain, you will ſay, from 
the very terms of the propofition— 
whenever this inward teſtimony goes 
againſt a man, and he ſtands ſelf- 
acculed—that he mult neceſiarily be a 


s guilty 
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58 
© puilty man. And, on the contrary, 
© when the report 1s favourable on his 
© ſide, and his heart condemns him not 

* © —that it is not a matter of iruft, as 
© the apoſtle intimates, but a matter of 
« certainty and fad, that the conſcience 
4 
o 


is good, and that the man- mult be 
good alſo.” 


(+ Then the apoſtle is altogether in 


© tne wrong, I fuppoſe,” quoth Door 


Slop, © and the Proteſtant divine is in 
© the right !'—< Sir, have patience,” re- 
plied my father; * for I think it will 
© preſently appear, that St. Paul and 
© the Proteſtant divine are both of an 
© opinion.'—" As nearly ſo,” guvihDoc- 
tor Slop, © as eaſt 1s to welt !——But this,” 
continued he, lifting both hands, © cones 
s. from the ljberty of the preſs!” 

© It 1s no more, at the worſt," re- 
plied my Uncle Toby, * than the liber- 
© ty of the pulpit; for it does not ap- 
< pear that the ſermon is printed, or ever 
« hkely to be.* 

© Goon, Trim,* quoth my father. ] 


« At firlt fight, this may ſeem to be - 


© a true ſtate of the-caſe ; and I make 
no doubt but the knowledge of right 
and wrong 1s ſo truly impreſſed upon 
the mind of mar—that did no ſuch 
thing ever happen, as that the con- 
ſcience of a man, by long hahits of 
ſin, -might (as the Scripture aſſures it 
may) inſenfibly become hard—and, 
like ſome tender parts of his body, by 
much ſtreſs and continual hard uſage, 
loſe, by degrees, that nice ſenſe and 
perception with which God and na- 
ture endowed it—did this never hap- 


pen—or was It certain that ſe}f-love - 
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© could never hang the leaſt hjas upon 
© the judgment—-or that the little inte- 
6 refts below could riſe up and perplex 
© the facultics of our upper regions, 
£ and encompals them about with clouds 
© and thick derkneſs—covuld no tfuch 
© thing as favour and affe&ion enter 
© this facr: d court——did wit diſdain to 
<< take a bribe in it; or was aſhamed to 
© ſhewit's face as an advocate for an 
© unwarrantable enjoyment—or, Jaſtly, 
© were we aflured that intereſt ftood al- 
© ways unconcerned whilſt the cauſe 
© was hearing-and that paſſion never 
© got into the juigment-ſeat, and pro- 
© nounced ſentence in the ſtead of rea- 
© fon, which 1s ſuppoſed to preſide and 
* determine upon the caſe—was this 
© truly ſo, as the objection muſt ſup- 
© pole—no doubt, then, the religious 
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© But the converſe of the propoſition 


whenever there 1s guilt, the conſcience 
mult accuſe; and if it does not, that 


. to produce the common examples from 


and moral ſtate of a man would be ex. 
actly what he himſelf eſteemed .it— 
and the guilt or innocence of every 
man's life could be known, in gene. 
ral, by no better meaſure than the 
degrees of his own approbation and 
cenſure, | | 
© I own, in one caſe, whenever a 
man's conſcience does accuſe him (as 
it ſeldom errs on that fide) that he is 
guiity ; and unleſs in melancholy and 
hypochondriack caſes, we may fately 
pronounce upon it, that there is al. 
ways ſuthcient grounds for the accu. 


{1tion. 


will not hold true—namely, that 


a man 1s therefore innocent—This ig 
not fact—So that tne common conſo- 
lation which ſome good Chriſtian or 
other 1s hourly adminiſtering to him- 
jelt—that he thanks God his mind 
does not miſgive him, and that, con- 
ſequentiy, he has a good conſcience, 
becaule he has a quiet one—is falla- 
cious and as current. as the 1n- 
terence is, and as infallible as the 
rule appears, at firſt ſight; yet' when 
you look nearer to it, and try the 
truth of this rule upon plain fats 
you ſee it liable toſo much error from 
a falſe applicaiion—the principle upon 
which it goes ſo often perverted—the 
whole force of it loſt, and ſometimes 
ſo vilely caſt away, that it 1s painful 


human life which confirm the account, 
« A man ſhall be vicious and utterly 
debauched in his principles—excep- 
tionable in his condudt to the world 
ſhall live ſhameleſs, in the open com- 
miſſion of a ſin which no reaſon 
pretence can juſtify—a fin by which, 
contrary to all the workings of hum 
nity, he ſhall ruin for ever the delud- 
ed partner of his guilt—rob her of he 
beſt dowry—and not only cover he 
own head with diſhonour—but involi* 
a whole virtuous family in ſhame an! 
forrow for her ſake. —Surely, yo! 
will think conſcience mult lead iucl 
a man a troubleſome life —he can have 
no reſt night or day from it's 
proaches, v chpdpe f 

* Alas! conſcience had ſomething 
elſe to do all this time, than break 
in upon him: as Elyah reproached 


the Gud Baal—this domeſtick god 
6 quyds 


© avwas either talking, or purſuing, or 
© avas in a journey, or peradventure 
he flept and could not be awoRe. 

« Perhaps he was gone out in com- 
« pany with Honour to fight a duel ; to 
« pay off ſome debt at play—or dirty an- 
© nuity, the bargain of his luſt : perhaps 
© Conſcience all this time was engaged 
c 
c 
C 
c 
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at home, talking aloud againſt petty- 
on ſome ſach puny crimes as his for- 


© againkt all temptation of committing 3 
© {0 that he lives as merrily —__— [I 
© he was of our church, though,” quoth 
Door Slop,: © he could not.']J—— 
© (lceps as Lundly in his bed—and at 
© laſt meets death as unconcernedly— 
* perhaps much more ſo—than a much 
© better man.” | a: 

[* All this is impoſſble with us," 
quoth DoRtor Slop, turning to my fa- 
ther—* the caſe could not happen in 
© our church.'— It happens in ours, 
© however,* replied my father, © but too 
© often,”—* I own," quoth DeQtor Slop, 


acknowledgment) © that a mann the Ro- 
© miſh church may live as badly—but 
© then he cannot eakly die ſo.'— It 1s 


an air of indifference, © how a raſcal 
© dies.*—* I mean,” anſwered Doctor 


* of the laſt ſacraments.*—" Pray, how 
* many have you in all? ſaid my 
Uncle Toby; * for T always forget.” 
—* Seven,* anſwered Doctor Slop. 
 Humph!* ſaid my Uncle Toby; 
though not accented as a note of acqui- 
elcence—but as an interjeftion of that 
particular ſpecies of ſurprize—when a 


more of a rhing than he expefted— 
ch1 | > Humph by replied my Uncle Toby, 


na Door Slop, who had an ear, under- 
” ſtood my Uncle Toby as well as if he 
ef i 


had wrote a whole volume againſt the 
he! ſeven ſacraments. —* Humph !” replied 
DoRor Slop, (Rating my Uncle Toby's 
argument over again to him)—-* Why, 


* tves?—Seven mortal fins ?— Seven 
* golden candleiticks?—Seven heavens?” 
—*It js more than I know,” replied my 
Uncle Toby.—* Are there not ſeven 
wonders of the world ?—Seven days 
of the creation ?—=Seven planets ?— 

Seven plagues ?*—-* That there are !* 
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larceny, and executing vengeance up- 


tune and rank in life ſecured him 


(truck a little with my father's frank 


© little matter,* replied my father, with 


Slop, © he would be denied the benefits 
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man, in looking into a drawer, finds. 


Sir, are there not ſeven cardinal vir- 


quoth my father, with a moſt affected 
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gravity. * But pr*ythee,”' continued he, 
« £0 on witk the reſt of thy charaQers, 
© Im. 1 | | | 

© Another 1s ſordid, unmercful,” 
[ Here Trim waved his right-hand. ] *a 
« ſtrait-hearted, ſelfiſh wretch, incapable 
«© either of private friendſhip, or publick 
© ſpirit. Take notice how he paſſes by 
© the widow and orphan in their diſtreſs, 


© and fees all the mileries incident to 


© kuman life without a ſigh or a prayer. 
[* An' pleaſe your honours,* cried Trim, 
© I think this a viler man than the 
© other !'] ED | 

* Shall not conſcience rife up and 


© ſting him on ſuch occaftions?—Noz 


© thank God there is no occaſion, I. 
* pay every man his own; TI have 

* no formcation to anſwer t9 my con- 
* ſcience—no faithleſs vows or promiſes 
© to make up—lI have debauched no 


.* man's wife or child; thank God, 1 


© am not as other men. adulterers, un- 
* juft, or even as this liberiine, wha 
« flands before me. | 
* A third is crafty and deſigning in 
his nature. View his whole life—'tis 
nothing but a cunning contexture of 
dark arts and unequitible ſubterfuges, 
balely to defcat the true intent of all 
laws—plain-dealing, and the ſafe en- 
joyment of our ſeveral properties, — 
You will ſee ſuch a one working out 
a frame of little deſigns upon the 1g- 
norance and perplexities of the poor 
and needy man—ſhall raiſe a fortune 
upon the inexperience of a youth, or 
the un{uſpeRing temper of his friend, 
who would have trulted him with his 
life, ; | | 
When old age comes on, and re- 
pentance calls vim to look back upon 
this black account, and "ſtate it over 
again with his coni{cience=Con- 
SCIENCE looks into the STATUTES 
aT LakGE—finds no expreſs law 
broken by what he has done—per- 
ceives no penalty or forfeiture of goods 
and chattels incurred—=ſees no {courge 
waving over h's head, or priſon open- 
ing it's gates upon him—What is 
there to affright his conſcience? =Con. 
ſcience has got ſafely entrenched be- 
hind the letter of tlie law; ſits there. 
invulnerable, fortified with Caſes and 
Reports ſo ſtrongly on all fides —- 
' that it 1s not preaching can diſpoſſeſs 
it of it's hold.” Us 
[ Here Corporal Trim and ray Uncle 
Toby exchanged looks with cach other, 
| qa 6 Aye, 
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—* Aye, aye, Trim !* quoth my Uncle 
Toby, ſhaking his head—* theſe are 
© but torry fortifications," Tiim.'— O! 
© very poor work,” anſwered 'Trim, © to 
© what your honour and I make of it.” 
—* The character of this Jait man,* ſaid 
Door Slop, interrupting Trim, * is 
© more cdeteitable than all the ref—and 
ſcems to have been taken from ſome 
pettifogging lawyer amenglit you. — 
Among't us, a man's conſcience could 
not pothbly continue fo long blinded ; 
—three tives in a year, at leaſt, he 
© mult go to confeſſion.” Wil] that 
© reftore it to ſight?” quoth my Uncle 
Toby.—' Go on, Tim,” quoth my fa- 
ther, © or Obadiah will have got back 
© before thou haſt got to the end of thy 
© {exmon.'—-* *Tis a very ſhort one,” 
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replied Trim. <T wiſh it was longer,” 


quoth my Uncle Toby, * for I like it 
* hugely.'—Trim weot on. ] 

© A fourth man ſhall want even this 
refuge—ſha}} break through all this 
ceremony of flow chicane—ſcorns the 
doubtful workings of ſeciet plots and 
cautious trains to bring about his pur- 
poſe—See the bare-faced villain, how 
he cheats, lyes, perjures, robs, mur- 
ders— Horrid!—Butindeed much bet- 
ter was not to be expected, in the pre- 
ſent caſe—the poor man was in the 
dark !—his prieſt had got the keeping 
of his conſcience—and all he would 
let him know of it was, that he muſt 
believe in the pope—go to maſs—croſs 
himſelf —tell his be:ds—be a good 
cathulick—and that this, .in all con- 
ſcience, was enough to carry him to 
Heaven, What—if he perfures !—— 
Why—he had a mental reſervation 
in it,——But if he is fo wicked and 
abandoned a wretch as you repreſent 
bim—if he robs—it he ftabs—will not 
conſcience, 'on every ſuch att, receive 
a wound utfelf ? 


wound digelts there, and will do well 
enough, and in a ſhort time be quite 
healed up by abſolution. OPoper y ! 
what halt thou to anſwer for ?—when, 
not content with the too many natural 
and fatal ways, through which the 
heart of man 1s every day thus treache- 
rous to itſelf above all things—thou 
haſt wilfully ſet open this wide gate of 
deceit before theface of this unwarytra- 
veller, tooapt, God knows! to goaſtray 
of himſelf; and confidently ſpeak peace 
to himſclf, when there is no Peace, 
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Aye—but the 


man has carried it to confeſſion=the 


TRISTRAM SHANDY. 


© Of this the common inſtances whick 
1 have drawn out of life, are too no- 
torious to require much evidence. If 
any man doubts the reality of them, | 
or thinks it impeſfihle for a man tc he. 
ſach a bubble to himielf—I muſt re. 
fer him 2 moment to his own reflec. 
tions, arid will then venture to truſt 
my appeal with t1s own heart. 
© Let him conhider in how different a 
degree of dcteitation, numbers of 
wicked aCtions ftand there, though 
equally bad and viciovs in their own. 
natures he will ſoon find, that ſuch 
of them as ttrong inclination and 
cuſtom have prompted hin to commit, 
are generally drefſed out and painted 
with all the falſe beauties which a 
ſoft and flattering hand can give them 
—and that the others, to which he 
feels no propenſity, appear at once 
naked and deformed, ſurrounded with 
all the true circumſtances of folly aud 
7 OP 
© When David ſurprized Saul fleep- 
ing in the cave, and cut off the ſkirt 
of his robe—we read his heart ſmote 
him for what he had done—but in the 
matter of Uriah, where a faithful and 
gallant ſervant, whom he ought to 
have loved and honoured, fell to make 
way for his luſt—where conſcience 
had ſo much greater reaſon to take. 
the alarm—his heart ſmote him not, 
A. whole year had almoſt paſſ.d from 
the firſt commiſhon of that crime, to 
the time Nathan was ſent to reprove 
him; and we read not once of the leaſt 
forrgw or compun&tion of heart which 
he teſtified, during all that time, for 
what he had done, | 
© Thus conſcience, this once abl? 
© monitor—placed on high as a judge 
© withinus, and intended. by our Maker 
© as a jult and equitable one too—by 
© an unhappy train of cauſes and im- 
* pediments, takes often ſuch imper- 
© fect cognizance of what paſſes does 
© 1t's office fo negligently—ſometimes 
c 
c 
c 
o 
og 
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ſo corruptly—that 1t is not to be truſt 
ed alone; and therefore we find there 
is a neceſſity, an abſolute neceſſity, of 
Joining another principle with 1t, t0 
aid, if not govern, it's determina» 
tions. by 
« So that if you would form a jult 
© judgment of what is of infinite 1m- 
« portance to you not to he miſled in 
© namely, in what degree of real merit 
* you ſtand, either as an hapeſt man, 
Pe OR « yſeful 
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F ufefol citizen, a faithful ſubje&to your 


« king, or a.good ſervant to your God, 
: call mn religion and morality. 
« Look, what is written inthe law of 
« God ?—How readeſ thou ?—Conſult 
« calm reaſon, and the. unchangeable 
« obligations of juſtice and truth—what 
« ſay they? | 


c Let CONSCIENCE determine the 


« matter upon theſe reports—and then _ 


« if thy heart condemns thee not, which 
£ is the caſe the apoltle ſuppoſes—the 
« rule will be infallible'—-{ Here DoQor 
Slop fell aſleep. ]J—* thou wilt have con- 
* fidence towards God—that 1s, have 
« juſt grounds to believe the judgment 
© thou haſt paſt upon thyſelf, is the 
« judgment of God; and nothing elſe 
© but an anticipation of that righteous 
« ſentence which will be pronounced 
« upon thee hereafter by that Being to 
© whom thou art finally to give an ac- 
© count of thy ations. 

« Bleſſed is the man, indeed, then, as 
* the author of the book of Keelefialti- 
© cus expreſles it, awho 2s not pricked 
© evith the multitude of his fins : Bleſſed 
* is the man Whoſe heart hath not con- 
* demned him ; whether he be rich or 
* awhuthag &: be poor, if he have a good 
«* h.a#t, (a heart thus guided and in- 
* fa:med) be hall at all times rejoice 
* mm a chearful countenance ; his mind 
* ſhall tell him more than ſeven watch- 
men that fit above upon a tower 01 
* high'——{* A tower hasno ſtrength,” 
quoth my Uncle Toby, * unleſs *tis 
flanked,” J——* In the darkeſt doubts 
© it ſhall conduR him ſafer than a thou- 
* fard caſuilts, and give the ſtate he 
© lives in a better ſecurity for his beha- 


© viour than all the cauſes and reftric- 


* tions put together, which law-makers 
* are forced to multiply :—Forced, I 
* lay, as things ſtand; human laws not 
© being a matter ot original choice, but 
* of pure neceſſity, brought in to fence 


q * again(t the miſchievous etfe&s of thoſe 


* conſciences which are no- law unto 
* themſelves; well intending, by the 
* many proviſions made—that in all 
* luch corrupt and miſguided caſes, 
' where principles and the checks of 

conicience will not make us upright— 


* to ſupply their force—and, by the ter- 


; for's of gaols and halters, oblige us to 
It,” | 

[ *I fee plainly,* ſaid my father, *that 

; this ſermon has been compoſed to be 
preached at the Temple—or at ſome 
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* Aﬀize,—T like the reaſoning—and am 
* (ſorry that DoQor Slop has fallen aſleep 
© before the time of his conviction=for 
© it is now clear, that the parſon, as I 
© thought at firſt, never 1nfulted St. 
© Paul in the leaſt—nor has there been, 
© brother, the leaſt difference between 
them.'—< A great matter, if they had 
differed !* replied my Uncle Toby ; 
the beſt friends in the world may dif- 
© fer ſometimes.'——* True, brother T'0- 
© by,” quoth my father, ſhaking hands 
with him—* we'll fill our, pipes, bro- 
© ther, and then Trim ſhall goon. 
© Well—what doft thou think of it ?? 
ſaid_my father; ſpeaking to Corporal 
Trim, as he reached his tobacco-box. 
© I think,* anſwered the corporal, 
that the ſeven watchmen upon the 
tower—who, I ſuppoſe, are all cen- 
tinels there, are more, an' pleaſe your 
honour, than wefe neceſlary—and, to 
go on at that rate, would harraſs a re- 
giment all ro pieces, which a cont- 
manding officer, who loves his men, 
wil] never do, if he can help it—be- 
© cauſe two centinels,* added the cor- 
pora], * are as good as twenty.—lT have 
* been a commanding officer myſelf in 
© the Corps de Garde a hundred times,” 
continued Trim, riſing an inch higher 
10 his figure as he ſpoke—* and all the 
* time I had the honour to ſerve his 
+ Majeſty King William, in relieving 
* the moſt cntderable poſts, I never 
© left more than two in my life.'—"Ve- 
© ry right, Trim,” quoth my Uncle To- 
by—* but you do not confider, Trim, 
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© that the towers, in Solomon's.days, 


* were not- ſuch things as our baſtions, 
flanked and defended by other works 
—this, Trim, was an invention fince 
Solomon's death ; nor had they horn= 
works, or ravelins before the curtin, in 
his time—or ſuch a toſsE as we make 

with a cuvette in the middle of it, 
and with covered ways and countef- 
ſcarps pallifadoed along it, toguard a- 

 gainlt a coup de main:— $0 that the ſe- 
ven men upou the tower were a party, 
I dare ſay, from the Corps de Garde, 
ſet there, not only to look out, hut to 
defend it.'—- They could be no more, 
© an' pleaſe your honour, than a Cor- 

« poral's Guard.'—My father ſmiled 

inwardly — but not. outwardly — the 

ſaubje&t being rather too ſerious, con- 

hdering what had happened, to make a 

jeſt of.—So putting his pipe into his 

mouth, which he bad juſt lighted—he 
I contented 
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contented himſelf with ordering Trim 
.to read on, He read on as follows. ]* 
___ © 'T'o haye the ferr of 'God before onr 
«© eyes; and, in our mutual dealings with 
© each other, to govern our aCtions. by 


; , 
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wrong,— The firſt of theſe wil! com- 
.prehend the duties of religion—the ſe. 
-* cond, thoſe of morality—which are fo 
*. inſeparably conneed together, that 
© you cannot divide theſe two tables, 
+ even in imagination, (though the at- 
.*, tempt is often made in practice) with- 
© out breaking and mutually deſtroying 
4. them both. Rs TOE 
_ *..©. I faid; the attempt is often made z 
'© and fo it is—there-being nothing mare 
© common, than to ſee a man who has 
.* no ſenſe at a]l of religion, and indeed 
© has ſo-much honeſty as:to pretend to 
-< none, who would take it as the bittereſt 
© affront, ſhould yc# hint at a fuſpicion 
© of .his moral charater—or imagine 
© he was. not conſcientiouſly juſt and 
5 ſcrupvlous to the uttermolt nite. 

' .'©_ When there /is. ſome appearance, 
«. that-it is ſo—thouvgh one is unwilling 
.*.eyen_.to- ſuſpe& the appearance of 4o 
5 amiable a virtue as moral honelty, yet 
-< were: we to look into the grounds of 
Cit, in the preſent caſe, I am. perſuaded 
- © ,we ſhould find little reaſon to envy 
'©.:ſych a one the honour of his motive. 

_ 4 Let him declaim as, pompouſly as 
i* be chuſes upon the ſubject, it will be 
© found to reſt upon no better founda- 
© tion, than either his intereſt, his pride, 

_* his eaſe; or ſome ſuch little and change- 
| 4 able paſſion as will give us but ſmall 
'£ dependence upon his ations 1nmatters 
'< of great ſtreſs. 

© I will iliufrate this by an example. 

© ] know. the banker I deal with, 

© or the” phyſician I uſually call in— 
- {5 There is no need,” cried DoQor Slop, 
(waking) * to call in any phylician in 
-© this caſe! ]J—*to heneither of them men 


« of much religion: T hear them make | 


.©: 2 jeſt of it every day, and treat all it's 
© {anGtions with ſo much, ſcorn, as to 
E put the matter paſt doubt. Well 
notwithſtanding this, I put my for- 
tune into | the hands..of the one— 
and, what is dearer ſtil] to me, I 
truſt my life to the _ honeſt {kill of *the 
- other. 6 et Nees. 

* Now let me examine what 1s my 
© reaſon for this great confidence. — 
.* Why, in the firit place, I believe 


» 
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the eternal meaſures of right 'and 
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<= that for this he is a religious maty 


[ 4 
_ © generally looks down with ſpiritual 
C 


there is'no probability that either if 
them will employ the power I put int 
their hands to my diſadvantage=[ 
conſider that honeſty ſerves the put. 
poſes of this life—1 know their ſuc. 
cels in the world depends upon the 
tairnels of their charaRers.—]y x 
word, I am perſuaded that they can, 
not hurt me without hurting them. 
ſelves more, 
* But put it otherwiſe; namely, that 
interelt tay, for once, 'on the other 
ſide — that a caſe thould happen, 
wherein the one, without ſtain to his 
reputation, could fecrete my fortune, 
and leave me naked in the world 
that the other could ſend me out of it, i 
and enjoy an eſtate by my death, with. 
out diſhonour to himſelf or his art= 
1n this caſe what hold have I of eithe 
of them ?——Religion, the frongcl 
of all motives, is out of the queſtion; 
—intereſt, the next moſt powerful 
motive in the world, is ſtrongly a- 
gainkt me—what have I left to cal 
into the oppoſite ſcale to balance thi 
temptation ? Alas! I have no- 
thing—nothing but what is lighter 
than a bubble—=I muſt Jay at the 
© mercy of HONOUR or ſome ſuch ct 
« pricious principle !—Strait ſecurity 
* tor two of my moſt valuable bleſhngy 
© —my property, and my life!” 
© As, therefore, we can have no de- 
pendence upon morality without t- 
11g10n—ſo, on the other hand, ther 
1s nothing better to be expeed from 
religion without morality — never- 
theleſs, *tis -no prodigy to ſee a man, 
whoſe real moral chara&er ſtands very 
low, who yet entertains the highelt 
notion of himſelf, in the light Of 3 
religious man, _ 
$ Be ſhall not only be covetous, t- 
vengetul, implacable—but even want- 
ing in points of common honefly; ytt, 
Inaimuch as he talks aloud againlt the 
infidelity of the age—is 'zealous fot 
ſome points of religion—goes twice 
a-day to church—attends the facra- 
ments—and amuſes himſelf with a few 
inftrumental parts of religion-ſhall 
' cheat his conſcience into a judgment, 
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* and has diſcharged truly his duty to 
* God: and you will find that fuch 1 
man, through force of this deluſion, 


pride upon every other ran who " 
4 » 
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leſs affeAation of piety—though, per- 


haps, ten times more moral] honeſty 


E."4 , 


than himſelf. * 


« This, likewiſe, 15 a foreevil under the 
fun; aud, 1 believe, there 1s no onemiſe. 


taken principle, which, for it's time, 


has wrought more ſerious miſchiefs.— 


For a general proof of this—examine 

the hiftory of the Romiſh church—' 
Br Weil, what can you make of that ?* 
Wed Door Slop. ]—* ſee what ſcenes 
WS of cruelty, murder, rapine, blood- 
ſhed—" [* They may thank their 
own obſtinacy!* cried DoCtor Slop. J—= 
have all been ſanQified by a religion 
not ſtrialy governed by morality, 
© In how many kingdoms. of the 
world— [Here Trim kept waving 
his right-hand from the fermon to the 
xtent of his arm, returning it back- 
W-:.ds and forwards to the concluſion of 
the paragraph. ] 
= < In how many kingdoms of the 
© world has the crufading [word of this 
miſguided ſaint-errant ſpared neither 
WF 2ge or merit, or ſex' or condition ?— 
WF and, as be fought under the banners of 
WF 2 religion which ſet him looſe from 
WF juice and humanity, he ſhewed none; 
mercileſsly trampled-upon both—heard 
$ neither the cries of the unfortunate, 
nor pitied their diſtrefſes,” 
[* ] have been in many a hattle, an' 
* pleale your honour!* quoth "Trim, 


© one as this !—] would not have drawn 
* atrigger in it again(t theſe poor ſouls 
[* —to have been made a general offcer!” 
— Why? what do you underſtand of 
* the affair ?* ſaid Door Slop, looking 
towards Trim, with ſomething more 
of contempt than the corporal's honeſt 
heart deſerved,—-* What do you know, 


* friend, about rhis battle you talk of ?? 


w* I know,” replied Trim, © that I 
* never refuſed quarter in my life to any 
* man who cried out for it—but to a 
W* woman or a child,* continued Trim, 
\ before I would level my muſket at 
* them, I would loſe my fife a thouſand 
* times !'" Here's a crown for thee, 
* Trim, to drink with Qbadiah to- 
* night,” quoth my Uncle Toby ; *and 
* Tl give Qbadiah another too, '—* Gad 
© bleſs your honour !* rephed Trim— 
*1 had rather theſe poor women and 
* children had it.'—* Thou art an ho- 
' teſt fellow,” quoth my Uncle Toby. 
»—My father nodded his head—as 
MUCh as to ſay—* and ſo he is \'— 
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© ments of torment. 


ſighing, © but never in ſo melancholy a. 
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© But, pr'ythee, Trim," ſaid my fa-' 
ther, * make an end—for I ſee thou haſt 
© but a leaf or two left.” | 

Corporal Trim read on. ] 

© If the teſtimony of palt centuries in 
© this matter js not ſufficient=confſider 
© at this inſtant, how the votaries of that 
« religion are every day thinking to do 
* ſervice and honour to God, by aftions 
© which are a diſhonour and ſcandal to 
© themſelves. | | $57 al 

« To. be convinced of this, go with 
* me for a moment into the pritons' of 
© the Inquiftion.'——[* God help my: 
© poor brother Tom !'] ——* Behol# 
© Religion, with Mercy and Juſtice 
© chained down under her feet—there 
© ſitting ghaſtly upon a black tribunal, 
« propped up with racks and inſtru- 
Hark !-—hark! 
© what a piteous groan !'—— [ Here 
Trim's face turned as pale as aſhes.}] 
—— —— See the melancholy wretch who 
6 uttered it,'———[ Here the tears began 
to trickle down. J——* juſt brought 
* forth to undergo the anguiſh of a 


© mock trial, and endure the utmoſt 


© pains that a ſtudied ſyſtem of. cruelty 
© has been able to invent.'—]* Dn 
© them all!” quoth Trim, his colour re- 
turning into his face as red as blood,] 


.—»* Behold this helpleſs victim deliver. 


© ed up to his tormentors—his body 
* ſo waſted with ſorrow and confine- 
© ment" [* Oh, 'tis my brother ! 
cried poor Trim in a moſt pathonate 


_ exclamation, dropping the ſermon upon 


the ground, and clapping his hands to- 

gether—* I fear "tis poor Tom !' My 

father's and my Uncle Toby's heart 

yearned with ſympathy for the poor fel- 
low's diſtreſs; even Slop himſelf ac- 
knowledged pity for him.—* Why, 
Trim,” ſaid my father, © this is not 
a hiſftory-—"tis a ſermon thou" art 
reading : pr'ythee begin the ſentence 
again.']—* Behold this helpleſs vic- 


c 
c 
c 
© lim delivered up to his tormentors— 
c 
c 
* 


A 


his budy ſa waſted with ſorrow and 

confinement, you will ſee every nerve 

and muſcle as it ſuffers. 

© Obſerve the laſt movement of that 
* horridengine!'—[* 1 would rather face * 
© a cannon,” quoth "Trim, ftamping,} 
—* See what convulſions it has thrown 
© him into !-—Conſider the nature of the 
© poſture in which he now lies ſtretched; 
© —what exquiſite torture he endures 
© by it !'—[< I hope 'tis not in Portu- 
© gal ']—* It iS all nature can bear! 
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© Good God! fee how it keeps his 
© weary ſoul hanging upon his tremb- 
« ling lips '—{*I would not read an- 
© other line of it,* quoth Trim, * for 
© all the world—l fear, an' pleaſe your 
© honours, all this is in Portugal, where 
© my poor brother Tom is.'— I tell 
© thee, Trim, again,' quoth my fa- 
ther,' © It 1s not an hiſtorical account 
© it 15 a deſcription,'—+ It is only a 
© deſcription, honeſt man," quoth Slop ; 
© there's not a word of truth in it. '— 
© That's another ſtory," replied my fa- 
ther,—* However, as Trim reads it with 
© ſo much concern—'tis cruelty to force 
© him to go on with it. Give me hold 


© of the termon, Trim—T']! finiſh it 


© for thee, and thou mayeſt go.'—" I 
* muſt ſtay and hear it too!” replied 
Trim, * if your honour will allow me; 
© —though I would not read it myſelf 
© for a colonel's pay.'—" Poor Trim!" 
quoth my Uncle Toby.—My father 
went on. ] E Tis 
6 Conſider the nature of the po- 
{ture in which he, now hes ſtretched— 
what exquiſite torture he endures by 
1t!— Tis all nature can bear !—Good 
. God! fee how it keeps bis weary 
- ſoul hanging upon his trembling lips, 
©, willing to take it's Jleave—hut not 
© ſuffered to depart!—Behold the un- 
© happy wretch led back to his cell !'— 
[* Then, thank God, however,” quoth 
| Trim, © they have not killed him.'}] 
—* See him dragged out of it again tv 
meet the flames, and the inſults in his 
laſt agonies, which this principle— 
this principle, that there can be re}1- 
gion without mercy—has prepared tcr 
him.'—[* Then, thank God-—he 
18 dead!” quoth Trim; * he 180vut of 
| his pain—and” they have done their 
mo at him! —O, Sirs !— © Hold 
your peace, 'Trim,” ſaid my father, 
going on with the ſermon, left Trim 
thovid incepie Door Slop—* we ſhall 
© never have done at this raie.'}J 
* The ſureſt way to try the merit of 
any di\[puted notion, is to trace down 
the conſ-quences ſuch a notion has 
produced, and compare them with the 
ſpirit of Chriftianiry—'tis the ſhort 
and decifive rule which our Savieur 
hath left us, for theie and ſuch like 
caſes, and it 1s werth a thouſand ar- 
gumen's By their fruits ye ſhall 
inow them. | 
* I will add no farther to the length 
of this ſermon, than by two or three 
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© - ſhort and independent rules deducible 
© from it, Gb he tm EDN 
* Firfl, Whenever a man talks loudly 
againft religion, always ſuſpe& that 
-1t is not his reaſon, but his paſſion 
- which have got the better of hiz 
"CREED. A. bad life, and a good 
belief, are diſagreeable and trouble. 
ſome neighbours ; and where they ſe. 
parate, depend upon nm, *tis- for ng 
- other cauſe but quietneſs ſake. 
.* Secondly, When a man, thus re. 
preſented, tells you in any particular 
mſtance—that ſucha thing goes againf 
his conſcience— always believe he 
means exaQly the fame thing, a 
when he tells you fuch a thing goes 
againſi his ſtomach-—a preſent want 
of appetite. being generally the true 
cauſe of both. In a word—troſt that 
man in nothing, who has not a CON» 
SCIENCE 1n every thing. 2 
© And, in your own caſe, remember 
this plain diſtintion—a miſtake in 
which has ruined thouſands—that your 
conſctence is not a Jaw no; God 
and reaſun made the law, and have 
placed conſctence within you to d& 
- termine—not, like an Afiatick cad, 
© according to the ebbs and flows of 
© his own paſſions—but like.. a Britiſh 
© judge, in this land of liberty and good 
© ſenſe, who makes no new law, but 
« faithfully declares that law which he 
© knows already written, 


«F I N I S. 


© Thou haſt read the ſermon extreme- 

© ly well, Trim,” quoth my father. 
© If he had ſpared his comments" e- 
plied Do&or Slop—* he would have 
© read it much better.”—* I ſhould have 
© read it ten times better, Sir,* an{wer- 
ed Trim, * but that my heart was i 
« fall.'—* That was the very reaſen, 
© 'Trim,' replied my father, « which has 
© made thee read the ſermon as well 88 
© thou haſt done—and if the clergy 
© our church,” continued my fa: her, ad- 
dreſſing bimſelf to Do&or Slop, * would 
© take part in what they deliver as deep- 
* ly as this poor fellow has done—i 
« their compoſitions are fine—" [* I de- 
« ny it!” quoth -D«Rtor Slop. ]—* [ 
© maintain It—that the eloquence of our 
« pulpits, with ſuch ſubje&s to inflam® 
© it; would be a model for the wholt 
© world But, alas!" continved Wy 
| | father, 


father, © and IT own it, Sir, with for- 
row, that, like French politicians mn 
this reſpeK, what they gain. in the 


© cabinet they loſe in the: field )— 


this ſhould be loſt. '>* I like the ſer- 

mon well,” replied my father—* *ris 
« dramatick—and there 18 ſomething in 
« that way of writing, when ſkilfully 
© managed, which catches the atten- 
«© tion,'—" Wepreach much in'thatway 
© with vs,” ſaid Door Slop,—*T know 
«that very well,” ſaid my father —but 
in a tone and manner which diſguſted 
DoRor Slop, full as much as his afſent, 
ſimply, could have pleaſed him.—* But 


. 
4 
« 
« 'Dwerea pity,” quoth my unole, © that 
og 
« 


piqued—* our ſermons have greatly the 
* advantage, that we never introduce 
© any charaQer into them below a pa- 
© triarch or a patriarch's wife, or a 
© martyr or aſaint.'—* There are ſome 
© yery bad charaQers in this, however,” 


ſaid my father, *and I do not think the 


© ſermon a jot the worſe for **:m.'— 
«. But pray,* quoth my Uncle Toby— 
© who's can this be ?—=How could it get 
« into my Stevinus ??— A man muſt 
«© be as great a conjuror as Stevinus,” 


* queſtion ;—the fartt, I think, is not ſo 
* difficult — for, unleſs my judgment 
« preatly deceives me—I know the au- 
« thor; for 'tis wrote, certainly, by the 
* parſon of the pariſh,” ' | 

The fimilitude of the ſtyle and man- 
| ner of it, with thoſe my father con- 
| ftantly had heard preached in his pariſh- 
church, was the ground of his conjec- 
ture—proving it as ſtrongly, as an ar- 


thing to a philgſophick mind, that it 
was Yorick's, and no one's-elfe. It 
was proved to be ſo @ pofteriori, the day 


my Uncle Toby's houſe to enquire 
after it. oy | | 
It ſeems that Yorick,- who was inqui- 
fitive after all kinds of knowledge, had 
borrowed Stevinus of my Uncle Toby, 
and had carefully popped his ſermon, 
as ſoon as he had made it, into the 
middle of Stevinus; and by an a& of 
forgetfulneſs, to which he was ever ſub- 
X&, he had ſent Stevinus home, and his 
erinon to keep him company. 
Ill-fated ſermon | thou waſt loſt, af. 
ter this recavery of thee, a ſecond time ! 
—drepped through an untuſpeRed fiſ- 
ſure in thy maliter's pocket, down into 
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« in this,* added DoQor Slop, a little 


ſaid my father, * to reſolve the ſecond 


gument @-priori could prove fuch a' 


after, when Yorick ſent a ſervant to 


a treacherous and a tattered lining 
trod deep into the dirt by the left hind-. 


foot of his Roſinante, inhumanly ſtep- 


ping upon thee as thou falled'ft—buried 


ten days in'the mire—raiſed up out of 


it by a beggar—ſold for a halfpenny toa 


pariſh-clerk—transferred to his parſon 


— loſt for ever to thy own, the remainder 
of his days—nor reſtored to his reſtleſs 
MANES ti}l this very moment, that I 
tel{ the world the ſtory. Fi | 


_ Can the reader believe, that this ſer- 


mon of Yorick's was preached at an 
afſize, in the cathedral of York, before 
a thouſand witneſſes, ready to give oath 
of it, by a certain prebendary of that 


church, and aQually printed by him 


when he had done—and within ſo ſhort 
a ſpace as.two years and three months 
after Yorick's death ? Yorick, in- 
deed, was never better ſerved in his life 
— hut it was a little hard to mal-trea 
him after, and plunder him after he was 
laid in his grave, FIEV1 we 
However, as the gentleman who did 
it w$ in'perfe&t charity with Yorick— 
and, in conſcious juſtice, printed but a 
few copics to give away—and, that T 
am told he could moreover have made- 
as good a one himſelf, had he thought 
fit—T declare I would not have pub. 
liſhed this anecdote to the world 


nor do I publiſh it with an intent to 


hurt his charaGer and advancement in 


the church—lT -Jeave that to others 


but I find myſelf impelled by two rea- 
ſons, which I cannot withſtand. 

The firſt is, that, in doing juſtice, IL 
may give reſt to Yorick's ghoſt—which 
—as the country-people, and | ſome 
others, believe—fll walks. 

The ſecond reaſon is, that, by laying 
open this ſtory to the world, I gain an 
opportunity of informing it—that in 
caſe the charaQer of Parſon Yorick, and 
this ſample of his ſermons, 1s liked— 
there are now in the poſſeſſion of the 
Shandy family, as many as will make a 
handſome volume, at the world's ſervice 


—and much good may they do it, 


CHAP, XvVIIE. -- 
Q242 LAH gained the two crowns 


without ditpute; for he eame in 
jingling, with all the oak ings in the 
green'baize bag we ſpoke of, flung 
acroſs his body, juſt as Corporal Trim 
went out of the room, bY 1 
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. © It is now proper, I think,” queth 
DoRor Slop, (clearing. up his looks). 
© as we arein a condition to be of ſome: 
© ſervice. to Mrs, Shandy, to ſend up. 
© ftairs toknow how ſhe goes on.* 

_ © I have ordered,” anſwered my fa- 
ther, © the. old ' midwife to come down 
© to us. upon: the Jeatt d.\fhiculty—for 
< you mult know, DoCtor Slop,” con- 
tinued my father, with a perplexed kind 


_ of a (mile upon his countenance, * that. 


£ by exprels. treaty, folemnly ratified 


. ©, between me and my wiſe, you are no 


© more than an auxiliary in this affair— 


©, and not ſo much as that, unleſs the 


© Jean old mother of a midwife above 
£ ſtairs cannot do without you.—Wo- 
©. men. have their particular fancies z 
© and in points of this nature,” conti-. 


' nued my father, * where they bear the 


© whale burden, and ſuffer ſo much 
© acute pain for the advantage of our 


©. families, and the good of the ſpe- 


© cies—they claim a right of deciding, 
Fen ſouveraznes, in whole hands, and 
< in what faſhion, they chuſe to under- 
goo: Wig 

© They are in the right of it!' quoth 
my Unele 'Toby, * But, Sir,” replied 
Do&or Slop, not taking notice of my 
Uncle Toby's opinion, but turning to 
my father—* they had better govern in 
+ other points—and a father of a family, 
© who wiſhes it's perpetuity, in my opt» 


-©. nion, had better exchange this prero- 


« gative with them, and give up ſome 
© other rights in lieu of it.'-—" I know 
© not,” quoth my father, anſwering a 
little too teſtily, to be quite diſpaſſionate 
in what he ſaid—-* I know not,” quoth 
he, © what we have left to give up, in 
© lieu of who ſhall bring our children 


© into. the world, unleſs that—of who 


© ſhall beget them.'—* One would al, 


© moſt givevup any thing,' replied Noc- 
tor Slop— * I beg your pardon!* an- 
ſwered my Uncle Toby.—* Sir,” replied 


Door Slop, * it would aſtoniſh you ro 
« know what improvements we have 
© made of late years in all branches of 
© obſtetrical knowledge, but particu- 


* larly in that one ſingle point of the. 


© ſafe and expeditious extraction of the 
© fe&tus—-which hasreceived ſuch lights, 
© that, for my part,” (holding up his 
hands) * I declare, I wonder how the 
* world hag—' *© I wiſh,' quoth my 


Uncle Toby, ©'you had ſeen what pro-— a word, he would ſay, error was error-* 


« digious armies we had in Flanders.” 


- 


_ divifible an anfinitum—that the grainsand | 
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CHAP. WIR, 


I Have dropped the curtain over this 
ſcene for a minute—to remind. you 
of one thing—and to inform. you of 
another,* | | 1 
What I have to inform you, comes, 

I own, a little .out of it's due courſe 
for it ſhoald have been 'told a hundred 
and fiity pages ago, but that I foreſaw 
then *twould come in pat hereafter, and-- 
be of more advantage here than elſe. 
where.—Writers had need look before 
them, to keep up the ſpirit and connec. 
tion of what they have in hand, 
When theſe two things are done—=the 
curtain ſhall be drawn up again, and 
my Uncle Toby, my father, and DoRor 
Slop, ſhall go on with their diſcourſe, 
without any more interruption. 
Firſt, then, the matter which I have 
to remind you of, is this—that from the: 
ſpecimens of ſingularity in my father's 
notions in-the point of Chriſtian-names, 
and that other point previous thereto=u. 
you was led, I think, into an opinion, 
(and I am ſure I ſaid as much) that wy 
father was a gentleman altogether as' 
odd and whimſical in fifty other opie 
nions, In truth, there was not a ſtage 
in the life of man, from the very firſt 
aCt of his begetting-—down to the lean 
and ſlippered pantaloon in his ſecond 
childiſhnets, but he had ſome favourite 
notion to himſelf, ſpringing out of it, 
as ſceptical, and as far out of the high- 
way of thinking, as theſe two which 
have been explained. | 
 —— Mr, Shandy, my father, Sir, 
would ſee nothing in the light in which 
others placed it—he placed things in his 
own lighte——he would weigh nothing 
in common ſcales—no; he was too e- 
fined a reſearcher, to lie open to ſo groſy 
an impoſition. To come at the exa& 
© weight of things in the ſcientifick 
ſteel-yard, thefulcrum,” he would (ay, 
ſhould be almoſt inviſible, to avoid all 
friftion from popular tenets ;-—with- 
out this, the minutiz of philoſophy, 
which would always turn the balance, 
© will have no weight at all.* Know- 
ledge, like matter, he would aftrm, was 


A 
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ſcruples were ay much a part of it, 3% 
the gravitation of the whole world.—I 


no matter where it fellw-whether 10 3 


; Fractiony 


FraRion, or a pound—it was alike fatal 
to Truth, and ſhe was kept down at the 


miſtake in the duſt of a butterfly's wing 
—as in the diſk of the ſun, the moop, and 
all the ſtars of heaven put together. 

He would often Jament that it was for 
want of conſidering this properly, and 
of applying it {kilfully to civil matters, 
as well as to ſpeculative truths, that ſo 
many things in this world were out of 
joint—that the political arch was giving 
way—and that the very foundations of 
our excellent conſtitution, in church and 
ſtate, were ſo ſapped as eſtimators had 
reported, | 

« You cry out," he would ſay, © we 
6 are a ruined, undone people. Why ?' 
-he would aſk, making uſe of the forites 
or ſyllogitm of Zeno and Caryſippus, 
without knowing it belonged to them. 
— Why? why are'we a ruined people? 
© ——Becauſe we are corrupted.—— 
« Whence 1s it, dear Sir, that we are 
© corrupted Þ=——Becaule we are needy! 


© ſent, —— And wherefore,*' he would 
add, © are we needy > —— From the 
© negleR,* he would anſwer, © cf our 
© pence and our halfpence :—our bank- 
© notes, Sir 3 our guineas ;—nAy, our 
$ ſhillings —take care of themielves,” 

© It 1s the ſame,* he would ſay, 
© throughout the whole circl: of' the 
6-ſciences — the great, the eitabhthed 
© points of them, are not to be broke 
* m upon. — The laws of nature will 
«© defend themſelves—but error,'—(he 
would add, lookingearneſtly at my mo- 
ther)—* error, Sir, creeps in through the 
* minute holes and {malt crevices which 
© human nature leaves ungvarded,” 

This turn of thinking in my father, 


. point you are to be informed of, and 
c which I have reſerved for this place, is 
, as follows. on | 
il Among the.many and excellent rea- 
ſons, with which my father had urged 
Vs my mother to accept of Do&or Slop's 
« Wl ſtance preferably to that of the dd 
Mg woman—there was one of a very {ingu- 
lar nature; which, when he had done 


arguing the matter as a Chriſtian, and 
came to argue it over again with her as 
1. philoſopher, he had put his whole 
rength to, depending indeed upon it as 
'$ſheet-anchor,—I: failed him; though 
"Om no defeft in tae argument itſelf x 
Ut that, do what he could, he was not 


bottom of her well, as inevitably by a 


© —qur poverty, and notour wills, con-. 


Is what I had to remind you of—the_ 


* 
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able for his ſoul to make her compre« 
hend the drift of it. —* Curſed luck !'— 
(aid he to himſelf one afternoon, as he 


walked out of the room, after he had 


been ſtaring it for an hour anda half to 


| her, to no manner of purpoſe—* curſed * 
<£ luck !'—ſaid he, biting his lip as he 


ſhut the door—* for a man to be maſter 
© of one of the fineſt chainsof reaſoning 
© in -nature—and have a wife at the 
© ſame time with ſuch a head-piece, that 


© he cannot hanz up a ſingle inference 
© within fide of it, to ſave his ſoul from 


: Getruwont NEE 
This argument, though 1t was entire- 
ly loſt upon my mother — had more 
weight with him, than all his other ar- 
guments joined fogether:<<T will there- 
fore endeavour to do it juſtice—and ſet 
it forth with all the perſpicuity I am 
malter of. | 
My father ſet out upon the ftrength 
of theſe two following axioms x | 
' Firſt, That an ounce of a man's own 
wit, was worth a ton of other people's ; 
an, Scope | 


Secondly, (which, by the bye, 'was 


the ground- work of the firſt axionm— 


though it comes laſt) That every man's 
wit miſt come from every, man's own 
ſoul—and no other body's, 


Now, as it was plain to my father, 


thatall ſouls were by nature equal—and 
that the greatdifference between the moſt 
avute and the molt obtuſe underſtand. 
ing—was from no original ſharpnels or 


| bluntneſs of one Thinking ſubltance A= 


bove or below another—but aroſe mere- 
ly from the lucky or unlucky organiza. 
tion of the body, in that part where the 
ſoul principally took up her refidence— 
hehad made it the ſubje& of his enquiry 
to find out the identical place. 


Now, from the beſt accounts he had 


been able to get of this matter, he wag 


ſatisfied it could not be where Des Car. 


tes had fixed it, upon the top of the 
pineal gland of the brainz which, as 
he philoſophiſed, formed a cyſhion for 
her about the ſize of a marrow-pea z 
though, to ſpeak the truth, as ſo many 
nerves did terminate all in that one 
place, it was no bad conjequre;—and 
my father had certainly fallen with (hat 


. great philoſopher plumb into the centre 


of the miltake—had it not been for my 
Uncle Toby—who reſcued him out of 
it, by a ſto: y he told him of a Walloon 
oficer at the battle of Landen, who had 
one part of his brain ſhot away by a 


mulket= 
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muſket-ball—and another part of it 
taken out after by a French ſurgeon ; 
and, after all, recovered, and did his 
duty very well without it. 

« If death," ſaid my father, reaſon- 
ng with himſelf, © is nothing but the 
© teparation of the ſoul from the body — 
£ andif it is true that people can walk 
* about and do their buſineſs without 
© brains—then certes the ſoul does not 
© inhabit there.” Q.E.D. 

| As for that certain, very thin, ſubtle, 
and very fragrant juice, which Coglio- 
niffimo Borri, the great Milaneze phy- 


 facian, aflicms, in aletter to Bartholine, 


to have dilcovered in the cellulz of the 


| occipital parts of the terebellum, and 


which he likewiſeafhrms to be the prin= 
Cipal ſcat of the reaſonable ſoui, (for, 
you muſt know, in theſe latter and more 
enlightened ages, there are two fouls in 
every man living—the one, according 
to the great Metheglingivs, being called 


the Animus, the other the Anma;)—as 
For this opinion, 1 ſay, of Borri—my 


' father could never ſubſcribe to it by any 
means; - the very idea of fo noble, ſo 
TTefined, ſo immateria), and ſo exalted a 
| being as the Anima, or even the Animus, 
taking up her reſidence, and fitting 
dabbling, like a tad-pole, all day long, 
both ſummer and winter, in a puddle— 
or in a'liquid of any kind, how thick 
"or thin ſoever, he ſhould ſay, ſhocked 


his imavination : he would ſcarce give 
= S ; 


the doArine a hearing. 
What, therefore, ſeemed the leaſt 
liable to objeCtion ,of any, was, that 
the chief ſenforium, or head- quarters of 
the foul, and ro which place all intelli- 
nces were referred, and irom whence 
"alt her mandates were iflued—wat in or 
© near 'the cerebellum—-or rather ſome- 
where about the medulla oblongata, 
* wherein it was generally agreed by 
+ Dovtch anatomiſts, that all the minute 
- nerves from all the organs of the teven 
" fenſes concentered, like ltreets and wind- 
- Ing alleys, into a ſquare. 
Ho far there was nothing ſingular. in 


- my father's opinion—he hai the beſt of 


'pbilofophers, of all ages and climates, 
Tr T7 | | | 


 #®:; The' author is here twice miſtaken—for Lithopedus ſhould be wrote thus, Litht- 
, -$@dii Senonenfis Tcon, Toe ſecond miſtake is, that this Lithopzdus is not an auth 
"» but'a crawing of a petrified chiid. The account of this, publiſhed by Alboſius, 1 5b 
+ may. be ſeen at the end of Cordezus's works in Spachius. Mr. Triftram Shandy hab 

been led into this error, either from ſeeing Lithopzdus's name of late in a'catal'gv* * 
.  le:rn:d writers in DoQor — or by miſtaking Lichopeadus for Trinecaveil.us—tt 


the too great Gmilitude of the names, 


all the thought in the world, as it Jaid 


' the third cauſe, or rather what the logici- 


bringing us into the world by that part 


to. go along with him.-But here 4 
took a road of his own, ſetting up ano. 
ther Shandean hypotheſis. upon. theſe 
corner-ſtones they had-laid for him 
and which ſaid hypotheſis equally ſtood 
it's ground; whether the (uþtilty ang 
fineneſs of the foul depended upon the 
temperature and clearneſs of the ſaid 
liquor, or of the finer net-work and tex. 
ture in the cerebellum urſelf ; which 
opinion he favoured. _ | 

He maintained, that next to the due 
care to be taken in the a& of propaga- 
tion of each individual, which r-guued 


the foundation of this incomprehenſible 
contexture, in which wit, memory, fay.. 
cy eloquence, and what is uſually meant 
by the name of good natural parts, dy 
conhit—that next to this and his Chil. 
tian name, which were the two original 
and moſt efficacious cauſes of all—that 


ans call the cauſa fine qua non, an] with- 
out which a!l thaz was done was of no 
manner of fignificance—was the prefer. 
vation of thisdelicateand fine-{pun web, 
from the havock which was generally 
made in it by the violent compreſſion 
and cruſh which the head was made to 
undergo, by the nonſenſical method of 


foremolt. ? 

—— This requires explanation, 

My father, who dipped into all kinds 
of books, upon looking into Lithope- 
dus Senonefis de Partu difficilt *, pud- 
liſhed by Airianus Smelvgot, had found 
out, that the lax and pliable ſtate of 4 
child's head in parturition, the bones of 
the cranium having no ſutures at thit 
time, was ſuch—that by force of tht 
woman's cfforts, which, in ſtrong I 
bour pains, was equal, npon an averagty 
to the weight of four hundred and [t- 
venty pounds avyoirdupois ating perpei: 
dicularly upon it—it ſo happened, tht 
in forty-nine inſtances out of fifty, i 
ſaid head was compreſſed and moulded 
into the ſhape of an oblong conical pitt 
of dough, ſuch as a paſtry-cook gene 
rajlyrolis up in order to make a pye of, 


« God 


God !' cried my father, © what 

« your and deftrution muſtthis make 
« in the infinitely fine au tender tex- / 
ture of the-cerebellum !—Or if there 
s ſuch a jutce as Borri pretends—1s it 
not enough to make the cleareſt h1- 
quid in the world both feculent and 
mothery ?* SY —_ 
But how great was his apprehenſign, 
when he farther underſtood, that this. 
fo.ce ating upon the very vertex of the 
head, not only injured the hrain itſelf or 

W cerebrum—but that it neceflarily ſqueez- 
ed and propeiled the cerebrum towards 
ke cerebellum, which was the imme- 
diate ſeat of the underſtanding. An- 

« pels and miniſters of grace defend us!” 
cried my father—* can any ſou] with- 
« ſtand this ſhock ?—-No wonder the 
intelletual web 1s ſo rent and tattered 
© 25 we ſee itz and that ſo many of our 
Is beſt heads are no better than a puzzled. 
£ (kein of filk—all perplexity—all con-. 
© fnfion within-fide.” _ 

But when my father read on, ,and 
was let into the ſecret, that when a child 
was turned topſy-turvy, which was eaſy 
W for an operator to do, and was extratted 
by the feet—that inſtead of the cere- 
brum being propelled towards the cere- 
bellum, the cerebellum, on the contra+ 
ry, was propelled ſimply towards the 
cerebrum, where it could do no manner 
of hurt—*< By heavens !* cried he, © the 
* world 1s in a conſpiracy to drive out 
* what little wit God has given us— 
* and the profeſſors of the obſtetrick art 
* are liſted into the ſame conſpiracy. 


LY 


a a A 


* comes foremoſt into the world, pro- 
* vided all goes right after, and his ce-- 
* rebellum eſcapes uncruſhed ?” | 
Itis the nature of an hypotheſis, when 
once a man has conceived it, that it aſſi- 
milates every thing- to itſelf, as proper 
nouriſhment ; and, from the firſt mo- 
ment of your begetting it, it generally 
grows the ſtronger by every thing you 
ke, hear, read, or underſtand, — This 
is of great uſe. | | 
When my father was gone with this 
about a month, there was ſcarce a 
phznomenon, of ſtupidity or of genius, 
which he could not readily ſolve by it— 
It accounted for the eldelt*ſon being the 
greatet blockhead in the family.— 
*. Poor devil !* he would fay—=* he made 
; Way for the capacity of his younger 
 drothers.'—It unriddled the obſerva- 
«ons of drivellers and monſtrous heads 


%. 


TRISTRAM SHANDY. 


* What is it to me which end of my ton 
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—ſhewing, © @ fr1o71, it could not be 
otherwiſe—unlets. ***® I don't know 
what, It wonde:fully explained and4 
accounted for the acumen of the Afja- 
tick gerius, and that ſprightler turn, 
and. a more penetrating intuition of 
minds, in warmer climates ; not from 
the looſe and common-place lolution of _ 
a clearer ſky, and a more perpetual ſun- 
ſhine, &c,—which, for aught he knew, 
might as weil rarify and dilute the fa- 
culties of the ſoul into nothing, by one 
extreme—as they are condenſed in cold- 


er climates, by the other——but he. 
. traced the affair up to it's ſpring-head— 


ſhewed that, in warmer climates nature 
had laid a lighter Tax upon the fair= 
elt part of the creation—their pleaſures 
more—the neceſſity of their pains leſs— 
inſomuch that the preſſure and reſiſt- 
ance upon the vertex was ſo ſlight, that 
the whole organization of the cerebellum 
was preſcrved——nay, he did not be- 
lieve, in natural births, that ſo much 
as a fingle thread of the net-work was—- 
broke or diſplaced—fo that the ſoul 
might jult a&t as ſhe liked. | 
-Wnen my father had got fo far 
what a blaze of light did the accounts 
of the Cxzſarean ſeftion, and of the 
towering geniuſes who had come ſafe 
into the world by it, caſt upon this hy- 
potheſis? * Here you ſee,* he would 
ſay, © there was no injury done to the 
ſenfortum+no preſſure of the head. 
againit: the pelvis—no propulſion of 
the cerebrum towards the cerebellum, 
either by the os pubs on this fide, or 
the 65 coxcygrs on that—and pray, 
what were the happy conſequences ?— 
Why, Sir, your Julius Czſar, who 
gave the operation a name—and your 
Hermes Triſmegiſtus, who was born 
ſo before ever the operation had a 
name—your Scipio Africanus—your - 
Manlius Torquatus—our Edward the 
Sixth; who, had he lived, would have 
done the ſame honour to the hypothe- 
fis—theſe, and many more who fizur- 
ed high in the annals of fame—all 
came /ide-ways, Sir, into the world.* 
The incifion of the abdomen and 
uterus ran for ſix weeks tovethry in my 
father's head=H: had read, and way 
ſatisfied, that wounds in the epigaſtri- 
um, and thoſe in the matrix, were not 
mortal—ſo that the belly of the mother 
might be opened ex:remely well to give 
a paſſage to the child. —He mentioned 
the thing one afternoon to my mother— 


merely 


. 


_ wonderful 
| all theſe together in his opinion—and, 
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her turn as pale as aſhes at the very 
mention of it—as much as the operation 


flattered his hopes, he thought it as well. 


to ſay rio more of it—contenting himſelf 


no purpoſe to propoſe, 
"This was my father Mr. Shandy's 
hypotheſis; concerning which I have 


with admiring—what he thought was to. 


only to add, that my brother Bobby 


did as great honour to it (whatever he 
did to the family) as any one of the 
great heroes we have been ſpeaking of : 

or happening not only to be chriſtened, 


| as I told you, but to he born too, when 


my father was at Epſom—being more- 


_ over my mother's firſt child—coming 


inte the world with his bead foremolt— 
and turning out afterwards a lad of 
aw parts—my father ſpelt 


a$ he had failed at one end, he was de- 
termined to try the other. 

This was not to. be expected from one 
of the ſiſterhood, who are not eaſily to be 
put out of their, way—and was therefore 
one of my father's great reaſons in 
favour of a man of ſcience, whom he 
could better deal with, 

Of-all men in the world, Doctor 
Slop was tbe fitteſt for my father's pur- 
poſe—for though his new-invented for- 
ceps. was the armour he had proved, and 
what he maintained to be the ſafeſt in- 
ſtrument of deliverance—yet, it ſeems, 
he had ſcattered a word or two in his 


book; in favour of the very thing which - 


ran in my father's fancy—thovgh not 
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merely as a matter of fact—but ſeeing. 
\ ſyſtem—but for reaſons merely obſte. 


 riage-articles—and ſhew the world how 


_ oppokition. to. my father's. hypotheſis, 


with a view to the ſoul's good in ex- 


END OF THE SECOND. VOLUME, | 


traQing by the feet, as. was my Father's 


trical, _ | FI. 
.This' accounts for. the coalition he. 
twixt-my father and DoQor Slop, in the. 
enſuing diſcourſe, which went a little 
hard againſt my Uncle Toby.,—In what 
manner a plain man, with nothing hut 
common. ſenſe, could bear up again 
two ſuch allies in ſcience—is hard to 
conceive.—Y ou may conjecture upon it, 
it you pleaſe—and whilit your 111agi. 
ration is in motion, you may encau- 
rage it to go on, and diſcover by what 
cauſes and effes in nature it could come 
to paſs, that my Uncle Toby got his 
modeſty by the wound he received upon 
his groin, You may raiſe a ſyſtem i. 
account for the loſs of my noſe by mar. 


, 


it could happen, that I ſhould have the 
nusfortune to he called TRIsSTRAM, in, ! 


and the wiſh of the whole family, god-. 
fathers and god-mothers not excepted, 
— Theſe, with fifty other points left yet 
unravelled, you may endeavour to ſolve 
if you have time——but T tell you be- 
fore-kand it will be in vain—for not the 
Sage Alquiſe, the magician in Don Be- 
lianis of Greece, nor the no leſs famous 
Urganda, the ſorcereſs his wife,. (were 
they alive) could.pretend to come within 
a Jeague of the truth. A 
The reader will be content to wait for 
a full explanation of theſe matters till 
the next year—when a ſeries of things 
will be laid open which he little ex- 
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CHAP. IT. 
 &, *, Wiſh, DoQorSlop,” quoth 
4 bd $ my Uncle Toby — (re- 
__ 
W SHA and with a degree of more 
zeal and earneſtneſs in his 


manner of wiſhing, than he had wiſhed 
at firſt®) *T wiſh, Door Slop,” quoth 
my Uncle Toby, you had ſeen what 


tor Slop a ſecond time, 


My Uncie Toby's wiſh did DoQor 
Slop a diſſervice which his heart never 
intended any man—Sir, it confounded 
him—and thereby putting his ideas firſt 
into confuſion, and then to flight, he 
could not rally them again for the ſoul 
oi him. | | 

In all diſputes—male or female— 
whether for honour, for profit, or for 
love=it makes no difference in the 
caſe—nothing is more dangerous, Ma- 
dam, than a wiſh coming ſide-ways in 
this unexpeed manner, upon A man : 
the ſafelt way in general to take off the 
force of the wiſh, is for the party wiſhed 
at, inſtantly to get upon his legs—and 
with the wither ſomething in return, of 
pretty near the ſame value—ſo balancing 
tie account upon the ſpot, you ſtand as 
you were—nay, ſometimes gain the ad- 
Vantage of the attack by it. 

This will be fully illuſtrated to the 
world in'my chapter of wiſhes, 


* Vide page 66, 


LI F E anD QP I NIONS 


peating his wiſh for Doc- 
the moſt intereſting 


« prodigious armies we had in Flanders!” 


TREE EST: | 


OF 


TRISTRAM SHANDY, GENT, 
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Door Slop did not underſtand the 


| nature of this defence—he was puzzled 


with it, and'it put an entire ſtop to the 
diſpute for four minutes and a half 
five had' been fatal to it——my father 
ſaw the danger—the diſpute was one of 

SEE in the 
world—whether the child of his prayers 


and endeavours ſhould be born without 


a head or with one—he |waited to the 
la& moment to allow Door Stop, in 
whoſe behalf the wiſh was made, his 
right of returning itz but perceiving, L 
fay, that he was confounded, and con- 


tinued looking with that perplexed va- 


cuity of eye, which puzzled ſouls ge- 


'nerally ſtare with—firſt in. my Uncle 


'Toby's face—then in his—then u 
then down—then eaſt—eaſt and, by 
ealt—and ſo on——coaſting it along b 
the plinth of the wainſcot till he had 
got to the oppoſite point of the com- 
paſs—and that he had aQually begun 


to count the braſs. nails upon the arm 


of his chair—my father thought there 
was no time to be loſt with my Uncle 
Toby, ſo took up the diſcourſe as fol- 
lows, | FRE. 


EHAP. 
—— WHAT prodigious armies 
& you had in Flanders!” 


* Brother Toby,* replied my father, 
taking his wig from off his head with 
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his right-hand, and with his left pull-" 


ing out a ftriped India handke chief. 


from his right coat-pocket, in order to 
rub his head, as he argued the point 
with my Uncle Toby—— | 


———- Now 10 "this I think my father 


was much to blame z and I will give you 
my reaſdns for it. 


Matters of no more ſeeming conſe. 


> ara in themlelves than—whether my 
ather ſhould have taken off his wig with 
his right-hand 'or with his left—have 
divided the greateſt kingdoms, and made 


the crowns of the monarchs who go- 


veined them to totier upon their heads, 
————>ÞByt need 1 tell you, Sir, that the 
circumſtances with which every thing 
in this world 1s begirt, give every thing 
m this world it's ſize and ſhape !—and 
by tightening it, or relaxing it, this 
way or that, make the thing to be, what 
It iz—great—little—good—bad—indit- 
ferent, or not indifftcrent—juſt as th 

calf happens. SE 

"As my father's India handkerchief 
was 11 his right coat pocket, he ſhould 


'by no means have ſuffered his right- 


hand to have got engaged : on the con- 


- trary, inſtead of Ukinget his wig with 


It, as he did, he ought to have com- 


mitted that entirely to the left; and 
"then, when the natural-exigency my fa- 


ther was under of rubbing his head, 


"called out for his handkerchief, he 
would have had nothing in the world 


to have done, but to have put his 


right-hand into his right coat-pocket 


and taken it out—which he might have 
done without any »1olence, or. the Jealt 


_ungracefu]l twilt in any one tendon or 
"muſcle of bis whole body, 


In this caſc—(unlels, indee!!, my 


' father had been retfolved to make a fool 


of himſelf by holding the wig iff in 
his left-hand—or by making ſome non- 
ſenfical *angle or other at his ejbow- 
Joint, or arm-pit)—his whole attitude 


"had been ealy — naturel — unforced : 


Reynolds himfelf, as great and grace- 


fully as he paints, might "have painted 
"him as he fat. 


Now as my father managed this mat- 
ter—conhider what a devil of a figure 
my father made of himlclt. 

In the latter” end of Queen Anne's 
reign, and in the beginning of the 


G reign of Ki:ic George the Firit—coat- 


pockets were cut very low down m1 the 
ſkirt——[ need ſay no more—the fa- 
ther of miſchief, had he been hammer- 


' your band diagonally quite acroſs your 


teen, when this happened, it was ets 


mind thoſe he had done duty\ip before 


got his right-hand to the be]l to ring up 
'Trim to go and fetch his map of Na 


- Uncle Toby diſmounted immediately. 


ple the other. There is one certain a: 


ing at it a month, covld not have con. 
trived a worſe faſhion for one in my fa. 
ther's fituation. | 


CHAP... 


, T was not an eaſy matter, in any 
king's reign, (unleſs you were ay 
lean a ſubject as myſelf) to have forced 


whole body, ſo as to gain the bottom f 
your oppokte coat-pocket.—In the year 
one thouſand ſeven hundred and egh- 


tremely. difficult ; ſo that when my Un. 
cle "Toby diſcovered*the tranſverſe 2ig- 
zaggery of my father's approaches to- 
wards it, it inſtantly brought into his 


the gate of St, Nicholas—the idea 
which drew off his attention ſo entre 
from the ſubje& 1n debate, that he had 


mur, and his compaſſes and ſe&or along 
with it, to meaſure the returning angle 
of the traverſes of that attack—bnt 
particulacly of that one where he receiy- 
ed his wound upon his groin, 

My father knit his brows ; and as he 
knit them, all the blood in his body 
ſeemed to ruſh up into his face—ny 


_ ——+* I did not apprehend your Uts 
6 cle Toby was 0' hor {eback, ——_ 


CHAP. I; 


A Man's body and his mind, with 
the utmoſt reverence ta both I {peak 

it, are exaGily like a jerkin, and a ſe 
kin's lining—rumple the one—you ruM- 


ception, however, in this caſc—and that 
1s, when you are ſo fortunate a fello# 
z5 to have had your jerkin made of 1 
gum-taffeta, and the body-lining to 
of a larcenet or thin perſian. , 

Zero, Cleanthes, Diogenes Babilo 
nius, Dionyſius, Heracleotes, Antipatt 
Panztius, and Poſſidonius, amonglt ii 
Greeks—Cato, and Varro, and Sent 
amonglt the Romans—Pantenus, 206 
Clemens Alexandrinus, and Montught 
amongſt the Chrittians; and a co 
and a half of good, honeſt, ynthinkins 
Shandeay people, as/;gver led, whole 
names I can't reeolle&—all pretents 
fit; 


what their jerkins were made after this 
fiſhion—you might have rumpled and 
crumpled, and doubled and creaſed, and 
fretted and fridged the outſide of them 
all to pieces——in ſhort, you might 
have played the very devil with them, 
and ar the ſame time, not one of the in- 
fides of them would have been one but- 


them. PEE Es LETS 

I believe in my conſcience, that mine 
is made up ſomewhat after this fort—— 
for never poor jerkin has been tickled 
off at ſuch a rate as it has been theſe 


Jſt nine months together—and yet I 


a judge of the. matter—is not a three- 
penny Pom the: worſe—Peli-mell, hel- 
ter-ſkelter, ding-dong, cut and thruſt, 
back-ftroke and fore-ſtroke, ſ1de-way 


leaſt gummineſs in my lining—by Hea- 
ven! it had all of it, long ago, been 
frayed and fretted to a thread. _ 
— You, Meffieurs, the Monthly 
Reviewers !—how | could you cut and 


ſlaſh my jerkin as you did !—How did 


ing too ? PEEL 
he Heartily, and from my ſoul, to the 
dy protection of that Being who will in- 
wy jure none of us, do I recommend you 


and your affairs=-ſo God bleſs you ! 


rated, if I paſs it by again with good 
temper—being determined as Jong as I 
live'or write (which tn my caſe means 
jer- WH the ſame thing) never to give the ho- 


um- Wi »+lt gentleman a worſe word or a worſe 
 03- with than my Uncle Toby gave the fly 
that WW which bunzed about his noſe all dinner- 
1107 Wh t1me—* Go, go, poor devil,' quoih he; 
of 1 =* get thee gone !——why ſhould I hurt 
to 11 f thee? This world is ſurely wide 
| * enough to hold both thee and me.” 
110! | - | 
pately | 
| the CHAP, V. ; 
"NEC | s 
| ap NY man, Madam, reaſoning up- 
ugnly A. wards, and obſerving the prodi- 
(co $i0us ſuffuſion of bload in my father's 
kinv BW countenance—by means of which (as 
wholt:Wil =! the blood in Fin body ſeemed to ruſh 
ends WP into his - face, as I told you). he 
thi 


FRISTRAM- SHANDY. 


ton the worſe for all you had done to 


declare, the lining to it—as'far as I am * 


and long-way, have they been trim-. 


ming it for me !—Had there been the”. * ever, to dowith harmony? 


you know, but you would cut my lin- 


Only, next month, if any one of "you 

ſhould gnaſh his teeth, and ftorm and 
rage at me, as ſome of you did laſt 
May—(in which I remembepthe wea- 
ther was very hot)—don't be exaſpe- 


73 
muſt have. reddened, piRorically and 
ſcientifically ſpeaking, ſix whole tints 
and a half, if not -a full oftave above 
his natural colour——any man, Mas 
dam, but my Uncle -Toby, who had 
obſerved this, together with the violent 
knitting of my father's brows, and the 
extravagant contortion of his body dur. 
ing the whole affair—would have con- 
cluded my father jn a rage; and taking 
that for granted— had he been a lover ' 

of ſuch kind of concord as ariſes from 
two ſuch inſtruments being put in exa& 
tune—he would inſtantly have ſcrewed 
up his to the ſame pitch—and then the 
devil and all had broke looſe—the whole 
piece, Madam, muſt have been played 
off like the fixth of Aviſon Scarlatih= | 
con furia—like mad, ——* Grant me pa- 


© tience!—what has coz furia—con flire- 


« pito—or any other hurly-burly what- 


Any man, I ſay, Madam, but my 
Uncle Toby—the benignity of whoſe 
heart interpreted every motion of the 
body in the kindeſt ſenſe the motion 
would admit of—-wovld have concluded 
my father angry, and blamed him tao. 
My Uncle Toby blamed nothing bur 
the taylor who cut the pocket-hole—ſa, 
fitting ftil] till my father had got his 
handkerchief out of it, and looking all 
the time up in his face with inexpreſſible 
good-will—my father at length went on 
as follows, ay 


CHAP. ve; 


——*<© What prodigious armies you 
& hadin Flanders 1” , Py me 

* Brother 'Toby,* quoth my fathew 
© I do believe thee to be as honeſt a 
man, and with as good and as u 
right a heart as ever God created—- 
nor 18 it thy fault, if all the children 
which have been, may, can, ſhall, 
will, or ought to be hegotten, come 
with their heads foremoſt mito the 
world —but, believe me, dear Toby, 
the accidents which unavoidably way- 
lay them, not only in the article of 
our begetting 'em—though theſe, in 
my opinion, are well worth conſider. - 
ing—but the dangers and difficulties 
our children are beſet with, after they 
are got forth into the world, are 
enough=—=little need is there to expole - 
* them to unneceflary ones in their 
« pallage to 1t !'-=" Arc theſe dangers," 


quoth 
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guoth my Uncle Toby, laying his hand 
ppon my father's knee, and looking up 
ferioufly in his face for an anſwer; * are 
« theſe dangers greater now o'days, bro- 
s ther, than in times paſt ??—* Brother 
© Toby,” anſwered my father, -* if a 
E child was but fairly begot, and born 
' $ alive, and healthy, and the mother did 
© well after it—our forefathers -never 
* looked farther.” My Uncle Toby in- 
fantly withdrew -his hand fram off my 
father's knee, reclined his body gently 
hack in his chair, raiſed his head til! he 
£ould juſt ſee the cornice of the 600m— 
and then direQing the buccinatory muſ- 
cles along his cheeks, and. the orbicular 
muſcles around his lips to do their duty 
'—he whiltled Lillabullero, 


ORAP. Vit 


HILST my Uncle Taby was 
_ whiſtling Lillabullero to my fa- 
ther—DoQor Slop was ſtamping, and 
eurfing, and damuing at Qbadiah, at a 
molt Jeadful rate—it would have done 
you heart good, and cured you, Sir, 
for ever of the vile fin of ſwearing, to 
have heard him. I am determined there- 
Fare to relate the whole affair to you. 
© When Door Slop's r-4id delivered 
e green baize bag, with her maſter's 
wſitruments in it, to Obadiah, ſhe very 
Knſibly exhorted him to put his head 
. and one arm through the firings, and 
 Fide with 1t flung acroſs his body : ſo 
- undoing the bow-knot to lengthen the 
ſtrings for him, without any more ado, 
the helped him on with it. However, 


as. this, in ſome meaſure, unguarded -* 


the mouth of the bag, leſt any thing 
'thovld bolt out in galloping back at the 
Fpeed Obadiah threatened, they conſult. 
gd to take it off again : and in the great 


care and caution of their hearts, they ' 


had taken the two ſtrings and tied them 


cloſe (purſing up the mouth of the bag . 


firſt) with half a dozen hard knots, each 
' of which Obad{jah, to make all fafe, had 
\ $witched and drawn tagether with all the 
ſtrength of his body. . $6.52 
'Tais anſwered all that Qbadiah and 
the maid intended; but was no remedy 
againſt ſome evils which neither he or 
* the foreſaw. The inſtruments, it ſeems, 
as tight as the bag was tied above, had 
{> much room to play in it, towards tae 
bottom, (the ſhape of the bag being 


conical) that Obadiah gould not make 


TRISTRAM SHANDY. 


way, to have frightened hitmovt of thy 


with the greateſt patriots—the- poor fel, 


whiſtle, | 


| A® Obadiah loved wind- muſick pre 


| together from one cnd to the other (3 


2' trot of it, but with 'fach- a'-terribly 
jingle, what with the #ire:t#te, fortepy 
and ſquirt, as would have been'endugh, 
had Hymen been taking 'a Jayiit " 


country ; but when Obadialy accelerate 
this motion, and from a plan trot af, 
fayed to prick his coach-harſe into a full 
gallop—by Heaven, Sir, the Jingle wa 
mcrediblet © 0 itn al 

As Obadiah had a wife and threechit. 
dren-—the turpitude of fornication, and 
the many other political ill conſequenes 
of this jingling, never once entered hi 
brain—he, had however his obje&ion; 
which came home to himſelf, and weighs 
ed with him, as it has ott-times dong 


low, Sir, was not able to hear himfel 


CHAP. vill, 


ferably to all the inſtrument-mu- 
hck he carried with him-—he' very coſt 
fiderately ſet his imagination to- work, 
to contrive and to invent by what meant 
he ſhould put hiniſelf in a condition df 
enjoying it. TRENT” 

In all diftrefſes (except muſical) when 
ſmall cords are wanted, nothing 1s ſo apt 
to enter a man's head as his hat-band 
———the philoſophy of this is ſo nat 
the ſurface—T ſcorn to enter into it. 

As Obadiah's was a mixed caſe= 
mark, Sirs—l ſay, a mixed caſe-—fit 
it was obſtetrical--ſcriptical, ſquirtica, 
papittical=and as far as the coach: 
horſe was concerned in it—caball-iſtica 
—and only partly mufical--Obadil 
made no ſcruple of availing himſelf 6 
the firlt expedient which offered ; { 
taking held of the bag and inſtruments, 
and griping them hard together with ons 
hand, and with the finger and thumbdl 
the other putting the end of the hats 
band betwixt his teeth, and then flip 
ping his hand down to the middle oft 
—he tied and croſs-tied them. all fal 


you would'cord a trink) with ſuch 4 
multiplicity of round-abouts and intt 
cate croſs turns, with a hard knot #% 
every interſeftion or point where the 
ſtrings met—that, Door Slop mult ka#f 
had three-fifths of Job's patience, ® 
leaſt, to have unlooſed them. —I think! 
wy conſcience, that had Nature "7 J 


-r ſuch a contet—and ſhe and Doftor 


an living who had ſeen the bag 
bh all that Obadiah had done to 1t— 
nd known likewiſe the | hp ſpeed the 
oddeſs can make when ſhe thinks pro- 
er, who would have had the leaſt doubt 


y mother, Madam, had been deliver- 
d ſooner than the green bag infaliibly 
at leaſt by twenty knots. Sport of 
mall accidents, Triftram Shandy ! that 


en made for thee, and it was fifty to 
Wne but it had—thy affairs had not been 
) depreſſed—(at leaſt by the depreſſion 
f thy noſe)—as they have been; nor 
ad the fortunes of thy. houſe and the 
kecaſions of making them, which have 
> often preſenied themſelves in the 
purſe of thy life, $0 thee, been ſo often, 
d vexatiouily, ſo tamely, ſo irrecover- 
bly abandoned—as_ thou haſt been 
peed to leave them——but "tis over— 
I] but the account of *em, which can- 
ot be given to the curious til-I am g 
t into the world kD 


AP. Ix, 


f REAT wits jump=—for the mo-. 


' ment Door Slop .calt” his eyes 
pon his bag—(which he-had not done 
Il the diſpute with my Uncle Toby 


* dout midwifery. put him in mind of it). 
p1 the very fame thought occurred— 
"WT! is Gol's mercy,” quoth he to him- 


If, © that Mrs,” Shandy has: had' fo 
bad a time of it—elſe ſhe might have 
dren brought to-bed ſeven times told, 
before one half of theſe knots could 
Dave got untied,*—But here, you mult 


ont Wi-ctor S1op's mind, without ſailor ballaſt 
a 5 2 imple propoſition z millions 
li which, as your worſhip knows, are 


fry day ſwimming quietly in the middle 
the thin juice of a man?s underſtand- 


| " 2 without being carried backwards 
ra forwards, till ſome little guſt of paſ- 
"WP" or intereſt drive them to one fide. 
wy ſudden trampling in the room 
0 "> car my mother's bed, did the 
i. q poſition the very ſervice I am ſpeak- 
gh | of. © By all that's unfortunate,” 
i ll Do&or- Slop, * unleſs I make 


VUo16!* 


Blte, the thing will actually befall me 
| V 


TRISTRAM SHANDY., 
ne of her nimble moods, and in humour 


3lop both fairly ſtarted together—there 
emaining in his mind—which of the 


wo would have carried off the prize. 


ou art, and ever will be ! had that trial 


ſinguiſh—the thought floated, only in 


CHAP, XK. : 

N the caſe: of knots—by which, in 

. the firſt place, I would not be un=- 
derſtood to mean flip-knots—becauſe,. 
in the courſe of my Life and Opinions 
—my opinions concerning them will 
come in more properly when I mention 
the cataſtrophe of my great uncle Mr. 
Hammond Shandy—a little man—bur- 
of high fancy—he ruſted into the Duke 
of Monmouth's affair nor, ſecondly, 
in-this place, do I mean that particular 


ſpecies of Knots called how-knots— 


there 1s {o little addreſs, or ſkill, or'pa-. 
tience, required in the unlooſing, them, 
that they are below my giving any opi- 
nion at all about them.—But by the 
knots I am ſpeaking of, may it pleaſe, 
your reyerences to believe, that I mean_ 
good, honeſt, deviliſh tight, hard knots, 
miade bona fide, as Obadiahr made his—. 


In which there is no quibbling proviſiorr, 


made by the duplication and return of 


. 


econd, 
implication of them—to get them ſlipped. 


the two ends of the ſtrings through the 
annulus or nooſe made by the £ 


_ and undone by——1 hope you appre- . 


hend me. | 5 ie lap . 
\ In the caſe of theſe knots, then, and. 
of the ſeveral ohſtruRions which, may 
it pleaſe ybur reverences, fuch knots. 
caſt in our way in getting thtoizh life 

—every haſty .man can whip” out his. 
penknife and cut through them.—.'Tis . 
wrong, Believe me, Sirs, the moſt vir- 
tuous way, and which both reaſon and. 
conſcience diftate—is to take our teeth | 
or our fingers to them.-DoRor Slop. 


had loſt his teeth=—his favourite inſtru- 


ment, by extraQting in a wrong. direc- 


| tion, or by ſome miſapplication of it, , 


unfortunately flipping, he had.formerly 


in a hard labour, knocked out three of 


the.beſt of them with the handle of it 


he tried his fingers—alas ! the nails of- 
his fingers and thumbs were cut cloſe, _ 


© The deuce take it! I can make no- 
© thing of it either way!* cried Door 


Slop.—The trampling. over-head-near 


my mother's bed-tide increaſed." Pox. 
* take the fellow! I ſhall never get the 


- © knots untied as long as I live.'—My 


mother gave a groan,—* Lend me your 
 penknife—T mult een. cut the knots. 


© at Jaſt—pugh—pſha—Lord! I kave * 


A 


cut my thumb quite acroſs, to the 

very bone==—curſe the fellow ſJm—— 
if there was not another man-midwife 
within fifty miles—I am undone for- 
this bout, wiſh the ſcoundret. 
| | | © hanged 1- 
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76 TRISTRAM SHANDY, 


© hanged|—T wiſh he was ſhot!—I wiſh 


© all the devils in hell kad him, for a 
© blockhead !'— | 

My father had a great reipe& for 
Obadiah, and could not bear to hear 


- Kim diſpoſed of in fuch a manner—he 
| had moreover fome li tle reſpe& for him- 


ſelf—and could as iil bear with the in= 
dignity offered to himſelf in it, 

_ Had Dottor Slop cut any part about 
Him, but his thunb—my father had 
pailed it by—his prudence had triumph- 
ed—a2s it was, he was determined t 


have his revenge. 


* Small curſes, Door Slop, upon 
« great occaſions,' quoth my father, 
(condoling with hum firſt upon the acci- 


dent) © are but ſo much waſte of our. 


* ſtrengti and foul's health to no manner 
© of purdoſe.'—I own it,” replied Doc- 
tor Slop,—* "They are like ſparrow- 
* ſhot, quoth my Uncle Toby (ſu- 


ſpending his whiſtling) * fired avant a 


£ baſtion.'—* They ſerve,* continued 
my father, © to ſtir the humours—but 
* carry off none of their acrimon y— 

© for my own part, I ſeldom {wear or 
« curſe at all—I hold it bad but if 
* I fall into it by ſurprize, I generally 
« retain ſo much preſence of mind—' 
(* Right,” quoth my Uncle Toby )— 
© as to make it anſwer my purpolt— 
6 
« 
o 
« 
o 
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that is, I ſwear on till I find mvſeif 
ealy. A wiſe and a uit man, how- 
ever, would always endeavour to pro- 
portion the vent given to thele hu- 
mours, not onlv to the degree of them 
ſtirring within himfelt—but to the 
11ze and 1il]-intent of the offence upon 
which they are to fall.'—* Injurics 
coine only from the heart ;* quoth my 
Uncle Toby. * For this reaſon,” con- 


_ tinued my father, with the moſt Cer- 


vantick gravity, © T have the oreatg | 
veneration in the world for that gentle. # 
man, who, in dittruſt of his own gif. : 
cretion in this point, ſat down ang | 
compoled (that 13, at his leiſure) {; | 
forms of ſwearing, ſuitable to all Caley, | 
trom the loweſt to the higheſt prong. 
cations which could pothivly happen 
to him—which forms being well con. 
ſidered by him, and ſuch moreover a; 
he could [ſtand to, he kept them eye; 
by him on the chimney-piece, within 
his reach, ready for ne.'—— I neg 
apprehended,” replied DoQor Sloy, 
that ſuch a thing was ever thought | 
—much Jeſs executed.*'—* I beg your 
pardon,” anſwered my father ; * I wa 
reading—though not uſing—one of 
them to my brother Toby this morn: 
ing, Whilit he poured out the !ea;— 
*tis here upon the ſhelt over my head= 
but, if I rememberi1ght, "1s too violent 
for a cut of the thumb. '—* Notatall, 
quoth Doctor Siop—* the devil take the 
fellow !'—* Then,* anſwered my 1a- 
ther, * it 18 much at your ſervice, Doc- 

© tor Slop—-on condition you will readt 

© aloud.*—So rikng up and reaching 
down a form of excommunication of il; 
church of Rume, a copy of which, my fa- 
ther (who was curious in his colleftions] 
had procured ont of the ledger-hook 0 
the church of Rocheſter, writ by Er: 
nulphus the biſtop—with a molt afﬀedt 
cd leriouſncfs of look and voice, whic| 
might have cajoled Ernulphus limfet 
—he put it into Doctor Slop's hands. Wi 
—DoGor Siop wrapt his thumb up "Ml 
the corner of his handkerchief, an M 
with a wry tace, though without ar! 
ſuſpicion, read aloud, as follows— 
my Uncle Toby whittling Lillabvlls 
as lond as he could all the time, 
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Textus de Ecclehi Roffenti, per Er- 
nultum Epiſcopum*, 
.C H A FP. XX V, 
EXCOMMUNICATIO, 

X avQoritate Dei Ommpotentis, 
| Patris, et Fiiii, et Spiritus Santi, 
et ſanctorum canonum, lanctzgque et 
mtemeralz Virginis Dez genetricls N12. 
vie— | 


* Asthe g-nvineneſs of the conſultation of the Sorbonne, upon the cueftion of b aptilry 
was doubted by ſome, and denied by others —'twas thought proper to print the orignty 
this Excommunication ; for the copy of which Mr, S25udy retwins thanks to the Ch29%" 
clerk of the Dean and Chapter of Rocheſter. 


CHAP; - St. 


” 


ZY the authority of God Almigt 

© ty, the Father, Son, and Holi 
© Ghoit ; and of the holy canons; #* 
© of the undcfiied Virgin Mary, mY 
© ther and patroneſs of our Saviour” 
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——atque omninm ccoeleſtium virtu- 
tum, angelorum, archangelorum, thro- 
porum, dominationum, poteltatuum, 
cherubin ac ſeraphin, et ſanctorum pa- 
trarchum, prophetarum, et omnium a» 


Agni foli dignt inventi ſunt canticum 
cantare novum, et ſanftorum marty- 
rum, et ſancorum confeflorum, et 
ſanftarum virginum, atque omnium 
mul ſanQorum et electorumm Dei— 
Excommugicamus, et anathematiza- 
welos vel os 
mus hunc 1urem, vel hunc malefaQo- 
i 
rem, N. N. et a liminibus ſane De1, 
eccleſiz ſcqueſtramvs et #:ernis ſupplt- 
wel 1 G2: 
cis excruciandus, mancipetur, cum 
Dathan et Abiram, et cum his qui dix- 
erunt Domino Deo, * Recede a nobis, 
* ſcientiam viarum tuarum nojlumus ;? 
& licut aqui ignis extinguitur, fic ex- 
| wel corum | | 
tinzuatur lucerna ejus in ſecula feculo- 


um nil reſpuerit, et ad ſaiisfationem 
n 


Yenerit, Amen, 


TRISTRAM SHANDY, 


poltolorum et evangeliitarum, et lanc-_ 
torum innocentum, qui in conſpectu 


7 

[© T think there is no neceflity,” quoth 
DoGtor Slop, dropping the paper down 
to his knee, and addrefſing himſelf to 
my father—* as you have read it over, 
Sir, ſo lately, to read it aloud—and 
as Captain Shandy ſeems to have no 
great inclination to hear it—I may 
as well read it to myfelf,'—* That's 
contrary to treaty,” replied my f2- 
ther—* beſides, there 1s ſomething ſo 
© whimſical, eſpecially in the latter part 
« of it, I ſhould grieve to loſe the plea- 
© ſure of a ſecond reading.” Door 
Slop did not altogether like it—but my 
Uncle Toby offering at that inſtant to 
give over whiſtling, and read it himſelf 
to them—Dottor Slop thought he might 


a ®@ a a a 


as well read it under the cover of my 


Uncle Toby's whitthng—as fuſſer my- 
Uncle 'Toby to read it alone———ſo 
raiſing up the paper to his face, and 


| holding it quite parallel to it, in order 


to hide his chagrin—he read it aloud 
as follows—my Uncle Toby whiſtling 
Lillabullero, though not quite ſo loud 
as before. ] | | 


© By the authority of God Almighty, 
© the Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt 
© and of the undefiled Virgin Mary, 
© mother and patroneſs of our Saviour, 
© and of all the celeftial virtues, an- 
« gels, archangels, thrones, dominions, 
* powers, cherubins and ſeraphins, and 
« of all the holy patriarchs, prophets, 
© and of all the apoſtles and evangeliſts, 
© and of the holy innocents, who in the 
© {fight of the Holy Lamb are found 
* worthy to ſing the new ſong of the 
* holy martyrs and holy confeffors, and 
© of the holy virgins, and of all the 
© ſaints together with the holy and ele&. 
© of God May he'—(Obadiah)— 
© be damned,* for tying thele knots, 
© We excommumicat?, and anathema- 
© tize him, and from the thieſhold of 
© the holy church of God Almighty we 
© ſequeſter him, that he may be tor- 
© mented, diſpoſed and delivered over, 
© with Dathan and Abiram, and with 
© thoſe who ſay unto the Lord God, 
«© Depart from us, we defire none of 
© thy ways.” Andasfre 1s quenched 
« with water, ſo Jet the light of him 
*. be put out for ever more, unleſs it ſhall 
© repent him,” (Obaiah) of the knots 
which he has tied—* and make fatif« 
* faction'—(for them)—* Amen,” 


L «© May 
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OS 


Maledicat illum Deus Pater qui ho- 


Uo 


h 05 
minem creavit, Moaledicat illum Det 
Filius qui pro homine paſſus eſt. Ma- 

0s 
ledicat illum Spiritus Sanus qui in 

OS 
baptiſmo effuſus eſt. Maledicat illum 
ſanQa crux, quam Chriſtus pro nottra 
ſalute hoſtem triumphans, aſcendit. 


gs os 
Maledicat illum ſan&a Dei genetrix 


et perpetua Virgo Maria, Maledicat 
os 


illum Sanus Michael, animarum fſuſ- 
. o$ 
_ ceptor ſacrarum. Maledicant il]um 
 omnes angeli et archangeli, principatus, 
et poteſtates, omni{que militia caleſtis, 


| 03 
Maledicat illum patriarcharumet pro- 


-  phetarum laudahilis numerus. Male- 


os 
dicat illum SanCtus Johannes, Precur- 
{or et Baptiſta Chriſti, et Sanus Pe- 


trus, et Sanus Paulus, atque Sanctus | 


Andreas, omneſque Chriſti apoftoli, 


fimul et c#teri diſcipuli, quatuor quo- 


que evangeliftz, qui ſua pradicatione 


mundum univerſum converterunt, Ma-. 


os 

ledicat illum cunens martyrum et con- 
| feſflorum morificus, qui Dei bonis ope- 
ribus placitus inventus elit, 


OS 

Maledicant illum ſacrarum virginum 
chori, quzz mund1 vana cauſa honoris 
Chriſti reſpuenda contempſerunt. Male- 

os | 

dicant illum omnes ſan&ti qui ab initio 
 mundi uſque in finem ſeculi Deo dile&i 
inveniuntur, | 


0s | 
Maledicant illum coeli et terra, et 
omnia ſandCta in eis manentia, 


3 N | n 
Maledictus fit ubicunque fuerit, five 
in domo, five in agro, five in via, five 
in ſemita, five in filva, five in aqua, 
five in eccleha, 
i n 
Malediaus fit vivendo, moriendo— 
——_ —— HR —_—_ 
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TRISTRAM SHANDY, 


« May the Father who created man, 
curſe hun—May the Son who {uf. 
fered for us, curſe bim.—May the 
Holy Ghott, who was given to uy 
in baptiſm, curſe him'—(Obadiah) 


—* May the holy croſs, which Chrif 


. 
) 


A 


*--o« . 64: >: 6 


for our ſalvation triumphing over hig 
enemies aſcended, curſe him. 


* May the holy and eternal Virgin 
Mary, mother of God, curſe him,— 
May St. Michael, the advocate of 
holy ſouls, curſe him. May all the 
angels and archangels, principalitic 
and powers, and all the heavenly 
armies, cutſe him.*—[* Our armies 
{wore terribly 1n Fland:1s,” cried my 


Uncle 'Toby—* but nothing to this, 


JM 


« 
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For my own part, I could not have 
the heart to curſe my dog lo.'] 


* May St. John the Precurſor and 
St. John the Baptiſt, and St. Peter, 
and St. Paul, and St. Andrew, and 
all other Chriſt's apoſtles, together 
curſe him. And may the reſt of 
his diſciples, and four evangeliſts, 


*-who by their preaching converted the 


univerſal world—and may the holy 
and wonderful company of martyrs 


'and confeſſors, who by their holy 


works are found pleaſing to God Al. 
mighty—curſe him,'—(Obadiah.) 


© May the holy choir of the holy 


2: 0 


—(Obadian)—* or her,'—(or whoevt! 
elſe had a hand in tying theſe knots.) 


virgins, who for the honour of Chriſt 
have deſpiſed the things of the world, 
damn him.—May all the ſaints, who 
from the beginning of the world to 
everlaſting ages are found to be be- 
loved of God, damn him.—MAy th 
heavens and earth, and all the holy 
things remaining therein, damn him, 


© May he,'—(Obadiah)— be damn'd 
wherever he be—whether in the houſe 
or the ſtables, the garden or the held, 
or the highway, or in the path, or 
the wood, or in the water, Or iq the 
church.—May he be curſed in living 
in dying." [Here my Uacle Toby 
| taking 


cm—mw .. my  -_ . Um_ _ wow 


tien-lo, jejunando, dormitando, dormi- 
endo, vigilando, ambulando, ftando, 
ſedendo, jacendo, operando, quieſcendo, 
mingendo, cacando, flebotomando, 
RM WO 
Maledi&us fitin totis viribus corporis. 
2 i . | | 
_ Malcdicus fit intus et exterius. 


i n 7 
MalediRtus fit in capillis; maledictus 
N 


XY || n 

fit in cerebro. MalediQvs fit in ver- 
WS tice, in temporibus, in fronte, in auri- 
culis, 1n ſupercilis, in oculis, in genis, 
in maxiJlis, in naribus, in dentibus, 
= mordacibus, in labris five molibus, in 
WS labiis, in guttere, in humeris, in har- 
is, in brachiis, in manubus, in digi- 
3 tis, in pectoreg in corde, et in omnibus 
= interioribus, ſtomacho tenus, in reni- 
bus, in 1nguinibus, in femore, in ge- 
nitalibus, in coxis, in genubus, in 
cruribus, 4n pedibus, et in unguibus. 


b-* | 
Maledi&us fit in totis compagibus 
membrorum, a vertice capitis, uſque ad 
plantam pedis—non fit in eo ſanitas. 


|  Maledicat illum Chriftus Filins Dei 
Vivitoto luz majeſtatis imperio— 


TRISTRAM SHANDY., 


manducando, bibendo, eſuriendo, fi- 


79 
taking the advantage of a minim in the 
ſecond bar of his tune, kept whiſtling 


one continual note to the end of the ſen- 


tence, —DotQtor Slop, with his diviſion 
of curics moving under him, like a 
running baſs all the way. ]J—* May he 
* be curſed in eating and drinking, in 
© being hungry, in being thirſty, in 
« faſting, in ſleeping, in ſlumbering, 
in walking, 1n ſtanding, in fitting, in 
© lying, in working, in reſting, in piſſ- 
6 10g, in ſhitting, and in blood-letting! 


© May he,'—(Obadiah)—* be curſed 
© in the faculties of his body. 


© May he be curſed inwardly and 
© outwardly —May he be curſed in the 
* hair of his head !—May he be curſed 
© in his brains, and in his vertex, '— 
[+ That is a ſad curfe,* quoth my fa- 


ther. ]J— in his temples, in his fore- 


© head, in his ears, in his eye-brows, 
© in his cheeks, in his jaw-bones, in his 
© noſtrils, in his fore-teeth and grinders, 
© in his lips, in his throat, in his 
© ſhoulders, in his wriſts, in his arms, 
© in his hands, in his fingers! _ 

* May he be damn'd in his mouth, 
in his breaſt, in bis heart and purte- 
nance, down to the very ſtomach ! 

© May he be curled 1n his reins, and 
© in his groin— {|< God in heaven 
© forbid !' quoth my Uncle Toby. ]J— 


© in his thighs, in his genitals,'—(my 


father ſhook his head)—* in his hips, 
* and in his knees, his legs and feet, 
© and toe-nails! 


© May he be curſed in all the joints 
and articulations of his members, 
from the top of his head to the ſole of 
his foot! May there be no ſoundneſs 
in him. 


NN A aA a 


* May the Son of the living GoJ, 
* with all the glory of his Majeſty—* 
{ Here my Uncle Toby, throwing back 
his head, gave a monitrous Jong, loud 
© Whew—w—w!* ſomething betwixt 
the interjectional whiftile of © Hey-day?* 


and the word itfelf .—— 


By the golden beard of Jupiter— 


and of Juno (it her majetty wore one), 
and by the beards of the reſt of your 
heathen worthips—which, by the bve, 
was no {mall number—fince what with 
the beards of your celeftial gods, and 
gods aerial and aquatick—to lay no- 

L 2 thing 


00 


wet inſurgat adverſus 1ilum ceelum 
cum omnibus virtutibus quz in eo mo- 
ventur ad damnandum eum, nit perituc- 
Tit et ad (atisfactionem vener:t. Amen, 
Fiat, fiat. Amen. 


TRISTRAM SHANDY. 


thing of the beards of town-gods an 
country-gods, or of the celeſtial goddeſls 
your wives, or of the infernal goddeſſe 


our whores and concubines—(that iz 


in caſe they wore them) —a}l whic 
beards, as Varro tells me, upon his 
word and honour, when muſtered y 
together, made no leſs than thirty thay. 
ſand effeCtive beards upon the Pagan 
eſtabliſhment; every beard of which 
claimed the rights and privileges 


being ſtroked and ſworn by 


by al 


theſe beards together, then—I vow and 
proteſt—that of the two bad caſlocks | 
am worth in the world, I would har 
given the better of them, as freely 
ever Cid Hamet offered his—enly t 


_ have ſtood by, and heard my Und 


'Toby's accompanyment. 


w—— curſe him !'—continvyed Dor. 


| tor Slop—* and may Heaven, with al 


the powers which move therein, ri 
vp againſt him, curſe and damn him, 


—( Obadiah)—* unleſs he repent, an( 


c 
Bs 


Ct 


make ſatisfation ! Amen,—So beit, 
—53Zo be it, — Amen, 


——_— 


© T declare,* quoth my Uncle Toby, 
© my heart would not let me curſe the 
< devil himſeif with ſo much bitterneſs,” 
— He is the father of curſes,” replied 
DoQor Slop. '* So am not I,” replied 
my uncle.—* But he is curled and 
£ damned already to all eternity,” re- 
plied DoCtor Siop. , 

« T am ſorry for it,* quoth my Uncle 
Toby. | | 

Do&or Slop drew up his mouth— 
and was juit beginning to return my 
Uncle Toby the compliment of his 
Whu—u—u—or interjectional whiſtle 
—when the door haſtily opening in the 
next chapter but one—put an end to the 
aitair. 


CHAP. XI. 


| OW don't let us give ourſelves 
a parcel of airs, and pretend that 
the oaths we make free with in this 
Jand of liberty of ours are our own; 
and becaute we have the ſpirit to {wear 
them—imagine that we have had the wit 
to invent them too. | 

Fll undertake this moment to prove 
zt to any man in the world, except to a 


_ 


% 


connoifleur—though I declare I objct 
only to a connoiſſeur in ſwearing—3s] 
would do to a connoifieur in painting, 
&c. &c. the whole ſet of em are b 
hung round and befetifhed with the bobs 


and trinkets of criticiſm———or, to dro 


my metaphor, which, by the bye, 151 


pity—for [I have fetched it as far as fron 
the coaſt of Guinea—their heads, 91 
are ftuck ſo full of rules and compalſl:s 
and have that eternal propenſity to ap 
- ply them upon all occations, that a wolk 
of genius had better go to the devil i 
once, than ſtand to be pricked and tor 


tured to death by 


'em. 


. ——* And how did Garrick ſpeak 


[ 
c 
c 
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the ſoliloquy laſt night ??—* Oh, 8 
gainlt all rule, my lord—moſt un- 

grammatically ! Betwixt the ſubſfan- 
tive and the adjeftive, which ſhovll 
agree together in number, caſe, all 
gender, he made a breach thus—ltop 
ping, as if the point wanted {tt 
tling and betwixt the nominati 
caſe, which your lordſhip Know 
{ſhould govern the verb, he ſuſpendel 
his voice in the epilogue a dozen time 
three ſeconds and three fifths, by i 
ſtop-watch, my lord, each time.” 
Admirable grammarian !—Þut { 
ſpendily 


ſpending his VOICE—WAS the ſenſe ſu- 
{pended likewiſe ?—Did no expreſſion 
of attitude or countenance fill up the 
chaſm ?—Was the eye filent ?—Did 
you narrowly look 7'—* I looked only 
at the ſtop watch, my lord, — Ex- 
cellent obſerver !? | 
« And what of this new book the 
whole world make ſuch a rout a- 
© bout ?*—* Oh! *tis out of all plumb, 
© my lord—quite an irregular thing !— 
© not one of the angJes at the four cor- 
© ners was a right angle.—-I had my 
« rule and compaſſes, &c. my lord, n 
« my pocket. '——* Excclient critick I 
—— And for the epick poem your 
© loriſhiy bid me look at—upon taking 
the length, breadth, heignt, and 
denth of jt, and trying them at home 
vnancxattſcaleot Boſſu's—'t1s out, 
| miy lord, 1a every one of 1t's dimen- 
© 1088, Admirable connoificur !? 
— And did you ſtep in to take a 
louk ac the grand piure 1n your way 
E back ?2?—* It is a melancholy daub! 
£ 


” . ” 


ramid in any one group! and what 
a price !——for there 18 nothing of the 
colouring of Titian—the expreſſion of 
Reubens—thie grace of Raphaei—the 
purity of Dominichino9—the correg: - 
efcity of Corregio—the learning of 
Poutlin-=-the airs of Guido—the taſte 
of the Carrachi's—ar the grand con- 
tour of Angelo.'—Grant me patience, 


WS jt Heaven !—Of all the cants which 


are canted in this canting world — 
though the cant of hypocrites may be 
the worlt—the cant of criticiim 1s the 
molt tormenting ! 

I would go fifty miles on foot, (for I 
have not a horſe worth riding on) to 
kils the hand of that man whoſe gene- 
rous heart will give up the reins of his 
imagination into his author's hands-— 
be pleaſed he knows not why, and cares 
not wherefore. | 

Great Apollo ! if thou att in a giving 
humour—give me—TI aſk no more—but 
one ſRroke of native humour, with a 
tingle park of thy own fire along with 


I—nd fend Mercury, with "the rules 


and compaſjes, 1t he can be pared, with 
my complinents, to no matter. 


Now to any one elſe, I will under- 
take to prove, that all the oaths and 
Wprecations which we have been puft- 
ing off upon the world for theſe two 
bundred and fifty years laſt paſt as ori- 
Eilals—except St. Paul's thumb—Gid's 


TRISTRAM SHANDY. 


my lord 5 not one principle of the py-. 


31 


Aleſh, and God's f/h—which were oaths 
monarchial—ard, confidering who made 
them, not much amils; and as kings 
oaths, *'tis nut much matter whether 
they were fiſh or fleſh—elle, I ſay, there 
is not an oath, or at leaſt a curie amongſt 
them, which has not been copied over 
and over again out of Ernulphus a thous 
{and times: but, like all other copies, 
how infinitely ſhort of the force and 
ſpirit of the original !—It is thonght to 
be no bad oath—and by it{e]f paſſes 
very well—* G—d damn you.'—Set it 
before Ernulphus's—* God Almighty 
© the Father damn you—Go4 the Son 
© damn you—God the Holy Ghoſt damn 
« you;* you ſee*tis nothing. — There is 
an ortentality in his we cannot riſe up 


to: behtdes, he 1s more copious in his 


invention—-poſſeiled more of the exce]- 
lencies of a ſwearer—3ad ſuch a tho- 
rough knowledge of the human frame, 
1's membranes, nerves, ligaments, knit= 
tings of the joints, and articulations— 
that when Ernulphus curſed—no part 
eſcaped him, *Tis true there 18 ſome- 
thing of a hardneſs in his manner—and, 
as 10 Michael Angelo, a want of. grace 
—but then there is ſuch a greainels of 
Ufto !-— 

IMy father, who generally looked 
upon every thing in a light very diffe- 
rent frem all! mankind, would, after all, 
never allow this to be an original. —He 
conhdered rather Ernulphus's anathe- 
m3, as an inſtitute of (wearing, in 
which, as he ſuſpeRted, upon the de- 
cline of ſwearing in ſome milder pon- 
tiicate, Ernulphus, by order of the 
ſucceeding pope, had with great learn- 
ing and diligence collected together all 
the laws of it for the ſame reaſon 
that Juſtinian, in the decline of the em- 
pire, had ordered his chancelior Tribo= 
nian to colle& the Roman or civil laws 
all together into one code or digeſt— 
Jeſt, through the rulit of utme—and the 
fatality of all things committed to oral 
tradition—they ſhould be loit to the 
world tor ever. 

For this reaſon my father would oft- 
times athrm, there was not an oath, 
from the great and tremendous oath of 
William tne Conqueror—* By the jplen- 
* dour of God !* down to the loweit oath 
of a fcavenger—* Damn your eyes !* 
which was not to be found in Ernul- 
phus—* In ſhort,* he would add, © 'I 
© defy a man to {wear out of 1t.* 

The bypothelis is, like molt of my 

| father's, 


In 1 
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father's, ſingular and ingenious too— 
r.or. have I any obje&tion to it, but that 
it overturns My own, 


CHAP. XIE 
— LESS my ſoul!—my poor 
and her pains are gone—and the drops 
are done—and the bottle of julap 1s 


broke—ard - the nurſe has cut her 
arm— * And I my thumb!' cried 


Ga: «a &: 


 DoGtor Slop—* ard the child is where 


» 


* jt was,” continued Suſannabh—* and 


© the midwife has fallen backwerds 


£ upon the edge of the fender, and 
E bruiſed her hip as black as your hat." 
—* I'll look at it,* quoth Doctor Slop. 


© There's no need of that,* replied Su- 


ſannah—* you had better look at my 


© miſtreſs — but the midwife would 


E oladly firſt give you an account how 
© things are, ſo defires you would go 
© up ftairs and ſpeak to her this mo- 
C ment.” | 

Human nature 1s the ſame in all pro- 


feſhons. | | | 
The midwife had juſt before been 
put over Duftor Slop's head—he had 


not digeſted it—* No,” replied DoCtor 
Slop, * it would be full as proper, if 
© the midwife came down to me.'— 
© ] like ſubordination,” quoth my Uncle 
Toby—* and, but for it, after the re- 
£ duction of Liſle, I know not what 
© might have become of the garriſon of 
«© Ghent, in the mutiny for bread, in 
£ the year ten.'—* Nor,” replied DoCtor 
Slop, (parodving my Uncle Toby's 


hobby-hot fical refle&tion, though full. 


as hobby-horſically himſelf )— © do 1 
* know, Captain Shandy, what might 
have become of the garriſon above 
ſtairs, in the mutiny and confution I 
find all things are in at preſent, but 
for the ſubordination of fingers and 
thumbs to **#*** the application of 
which, Sir, under this accident of 
mine, comes in fo a propos, that with- 
out it, the cut upon my thumb migat 
have been felt by the Shandy family 
as long as the Shandy family had a 
name.” | 


CAP XIV; 


E T us go back to the ***#*#**__jn 
the laſt chapter. 


It is a fingular ſtroke of eloquence 


TRISTRAM SHANDY, 


© miltreſs1s ready to faint— 


(at leaft it was ſo when eloquence floy. 
riſhed at Athens and Rome, and woul( 
be fo now did orators wear mantles) ng 
to mention the name of a thing, wh 


' You had the thing about you 27 peth, 
ready to produce, pop, in the place you 


want it, A ſcar, an axe, a ſword, 1 
pinked donblet, a ruſty helmet, a poun{ 
and a half of pot-athes in an urn or 
three-halfpenny pickle-pot—but aborx 
all, a tender infant royally accovtred, 
Though if it was too young, and the 
oration as long as Tully's ſecond Philip: 


pick—it mult certainly have beſhit the 


orator's mantle.—And then, again, i 
too old—it muſt have been unwieldy 
and incommodious to his aftion—ſo x; 
to make him Joſe by his child almoſt yz 
much as he could gain by it.—Other. 
wiſe, when a ſtate orator has hit the 
preciſe age to a minute—hid his Ba- 
BINO in his mantle ſo cunningly that 
no mortal could ſmell it—and produced 
it ſo criticaily, that no foul could (ay 
it came in by head and ſhoulders- 


Oh, Sirs! it has done wonders. 


has opened the fluices, and turned 
the brains, and ſhook the principles, 
and unhinged the politicks, of hal i 
nation, 

Theſe feats, however, are not to be 
done, except in thoſe ſtates and times, 
I fay, where orators wore mantles= 
and pretty large ones too, my brethren, 
with ſome twenty or five-and-twent 
yards of good purple, ſuperfine, mat- 
ketable cloth in them—with large flow- 
ing folds and doubles, and in a great 
ſtyle of defign.—All which plainly 
ſhews, may it pleaſe your worſhips, that 
the decay of eloquence, and the littl 
good ſervice it does at preſent, boti 
within and without doors, is owing 00 
nothing elſe in the world but ſhort coats, 
and the diſuſe of trunk - hoſe. —We al 
conceal nothing under ours, Madan 
worth ſhewing. = 


CH AP: KY; 
OCTOR Slop was within a1 


ace of being an exception to all 


this argumentation: for happening '0 


have his green baize bag upon his knets 
when he began to parody my Uncle 
Toby—'twas as good as the beit mal- 
tle in the world to him : for which pv 
poſe, when he foreſaw the fenten& 
would end in his new-invented foros 
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- thruſt his hand into the bag in order 


yerences took ſo much notice of the 
£+£*#*, which had he managed——my 
te Toby had certainly been over- 
W:cown; the ſentence and the argument 
W. that caſe jumping cloſely in one point, 
We | ike the two lines which form the ſa- 
ent angle of a ravelin—Doctor Slop 
-ould never have given them up—and 
iy Uncle Toby would as ſoon thought 
WW flying, as taking them by force. But 
WD octor S!op fumbled fo vilely in pull- 
Ws them out, it took off the whole 
Wf7:&, and what was a ten times worſe 
Wil, (for they ſeldom come alone in 
Wis life) in pulling out his forceps, his 
Wrcep; unfortunately drew out the /qurt 
Woog with it. 


Wo {enſes—'tis a law in diſputation, 
Whit the reſpondent may reply to which 
WS the two he pleaſes, or finds moſt con- 
WScnient for him.—This threw the ad- 
Wantage of the argument quite on my 


ried my Uncle Toby, * are children 
brought into the world with a ſquirt?” 


CHAP. XVI, 


* F |] P ON my honour, Sir, you 
© have tore every bit of ſkin 
quite off the back of both my hands 
with your forceps,” cried my Uncle 
W oby—* and you have cruſhed all my 
F knuckles into the bargain with them 
to a jelly,'—* It is your own fault,” 
ad DoQtor Slop—* you ſhould have 
clenched your two fiſts together into 
the form of a child's head, as I told 
you, and fat firm.'— I] did fo,* an- 
wered my Uncle Toby,—* Then the 
points of my forceps have not heen 


cloling—or elſe the cut on my thumb 
as made me a little ankward—or 
polhbly 
ather, interrupting the detail of poſ- 
itles—=+ that the experiment was not 
it made upon my child's Yiead- 
PIECE, '—* Tt would not have been a 
Mrry-(tone the worſe, anſwered 
pottor Slop.—* I maintain it,” ſaid my 
icle Toby, © it would have broke the 
cebellum, (unleſs, indeed, the ſkull 
had been as hard as. a granado) and 
urned it all into a perfe& poſlet.”-— 
Play \' replied DoQtor Slopz * a 


TRISTRAM SHANDY. 


ave them ready to clap in, where your | 


When a propoſition can be taken In - 


Wncle Toby's fide.—-* Good God!" 


lufficiently armed, or the rivet wants 


© It is well,” quoth my 


5 : 


© child's head 1s naturally as ſoft as 


«© the pap of an apple—the ſutures give 
6 way—and, befides, I could have ex- 
© tracted by the feet after.*—* Not you,” 
ſaid ſhe.—* I rather wiſh you would 
© begin that way,” quoth my father, 

* Pray do,' added my Uncle Toby. 


CHAP, XVII. 


— AND pray, good woman, after 
© all, will you take upon you 
© to ſay, it may not be the child's hip, 


© as well as the child's head ?'— It ig 


© moſt certainly the head,” replied the 
midwife, —* Becauſe,* continued Doc- 
tor Slop, (turning to my father) * ag 
« politive as theſe old Jadies generally ' 
© are—'tl1s a point very difficult to know, 
© and yet of the greateſt conſequence to 
© be known becauſe, Sir, if the hip 
© js miſtaken for the head—there is a 
» 

6 

& 


poſſibility (if its a boy) that the for- 


ceps ##**®#®#%#% + #+#% 
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—— What the poſſibility was, Docs 
tor Slop whiſpered very low to my fas 
ther, and then to my Uncle Toby— 
© There is no ſuch danger,” continued 
he, © with the head.'—* No, in truth,? 
quoth my father—* but when your poſ- 
«* ſibility has taken place at the hip— 
© you may as well take off the head 
© to00.' 

———TIt 1s morally impoſſible the read= 
er ſhould underſtand this—'tis enough 
Door Slop underitood it—ſfo taking 
the green baize bag in his hand, with 
the help of Obadiah's pumps, he trip- 
ped pretty nimbly, for a man of his 
ze, acroſs the room to the door—and 
from the door was ſhewn the way, by 
the good old midwite, to my mother's 
apartment, 


CHAP. XVI. 


© FT is two hours, and ten minutes, 
* —and no more,' cried my fa. 
ther, looking at his watch, © fince Doc- 
tor Slop ani Obadiah arrived—and I 
* know not how it happens, brother 
« Tohy—but to my imagination it 
« ſeems almolt an ape.” | 
———- Here—pray, Sir, take hold of 
my cap—nay, take the bell along with 


' It, and my pantoufles too. 


Now, Sir, they are all at your fer- 
vice; 


e- - 
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vice; and I freely make you a preſent 
of *'em, on condition you give me all 
your attention to this chapter, 

Though my tather ſaid, be kaeww not 
how it happened—yet he knew very 
weil how it happened—and at the in- 
ſtant he ſpoke it, was predetermined in 
his mind to give my Uncle Toby a clear 
account of the matter by a metaphyſical 
diſſertation upon the ſubject of - duration 
and it's fimpie modes, ww. order io ſhew 


my Uncle 'Foby by what mechaniſm 


and menſurations in the brain it came 
to pals, th:t the rapid tuccetiion of their 
ideas, and the eternal ſcampering of 
difcourte from one thing to another, 
fince DoGtor Slop had come into the 
room, hid lengthened out to ſhort a pe- 
Tiod to fo inconceivable an extent,— 
* I know not how it happens,” cuicd my 
father, ©* but it feems an age." 

It is owing entirely,” quoth mv 
Uncle Toby, © to the ſuccethon of our 


© jdeas.” 


My father, who had an itch in com- 
mon witi all philoſophers, of reaſoning 
upon every thing which happened, and 
accounting for it too—propoſed infinite 
pleaſure to himſcif in this, of the ſuc- 
ceſſion of 1deas, ani had not the leaſt 
appxhention of having it ſnatched out 
of his hands by niy Uncle Toby, who 


| (honeſt man) general}y took every thing 
as it happened—and who, of all men - 


in the worid, troub]<d his brain the leaſt 
with abſtruſe thinking—the ideas of time 
and ſpace—or how we came by thoſe 
ideas—or of what ftuff they were made 
—or whether they were born with us— 
or we picked them up afterwards as we 
went along—or whether we vid it in 
frocks—or not till we had got> into 
breeches with a thouſand other in- 
quiries and diſputes about INFINITY, 
PRESCIENCE, LiBERTY, NECEssSI- 
TY, and fo forth, upon whoſe defpe- 


rate and unconquerable theories fo ma- 


ny fine heads have been turned and 
cracked—never cid my Uncle Toby's 
the leaſt injury at all: my father knew 
it-—and was no lels ſurpiized, ihan he 
was diſappointed, with my uncle's for- 
tuitous folution, 

© Do you vunderiand the theory of 
© that aFair ?* replied my tatier, 

© Not I,* quoth my uncle. 

———* But you have ſome ideas,” ſaid 
wy father, * of what you taik about ?'— 


* Vide Locke. 
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* No more than my horſe,” replig 
my Uncle Toby. 

* Gracious Heaven !* cried my Father 
looking upwards, and claſping his tw 
hands togethr—* there 1s a worth iq 
* thy honeit 12norance, brother T%by; 
* —twee almolt a pity to exchange i il 
* for a knowledge—But T'11 tell thee, i 

* To underſtand what 72 is aright, WM 
without which we never can compre. 

hend zfinzty, inſomuch as one 1s 1 
portion of the other—we ought ſe. 
rioutly to fit down and conſider whit 
idea it is we have .of duration, ſo 
to give a fatisfaftory account how mw 
caine by 1t,'—* What is that oy 
any body ?' quoth my Uncle Tohy, 
* For of you will turn your eyes it 
wards upon your mnd,' continued ny 
tather, * and obſerve attentively, ju 
* evil percetve, brother, that awiili 
* you and I are talking together, an 
thinking, and ſmoaking our Þþipes; it 
<whilft awe receive ſucceſſively dean 
our minds, wwe know that awe do ext 
and ſo we eſtimate the exiſtence, i 
the continuation of the exiflence of ou 
ſelves, or any thing elſe, commenſi- 
rate to the ſucceſſion of any ideas tt 
our minds, the duration of ourſeloti 
or any ſuch other thing co-exiſm 
with our thinking—and ſo accordin 
to that preconceive ' —* Yai 
puzzle me to death !* cried my Vat 
Toby. nt . 
——* It is owing to this," repli 
my father, © that in our computation 
© of time, we are ſo uſed to minutth 
© hours, weeks, and months—and # 
clocks, (I with there was not a clot 
in the kingdom) to meaſure out tl! 
ſeveral portions to- us, and to thil 
who belong to us—that *twill be wel 
if, in time to come, the ſuccefim! 
our ideas be of any ule or {ervice to 
Wa: - | | 
* Now, whether we obſerve it or 0 
continued my father, © in every foul 
* man's head, there is a regular 
* cefiton of ideas of one fort or ofhel 
© which follow each other in train 
© li@—' < A train of artillery, [a 
my Uncle Toby.—* A train of a Addl 
* ftick !!'—quoth my father— wh 
* follow and ſucceed one another 1% 
© rvinds at certain diſtances, juſt 
© the images in the infide of a Jan! q 
* turned round by the heat of a candk 
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—< T declare,* quoth my Uncie Toby, 
© mine are more like a ſmouak-jack,'— 
« Then, brother Toby, I have nothing 
© moreto ſay to you upon that ſubject,” 
ſaid my father. 


CHAP. XIX. 


"M WM 7 AT a conjunture was 

\ here loſt ! My father in 
one of his beſt explanatory moods—in 
eager purſuit of a metaphylick point 1n- 
to the very regions where clouds and 
thick darkneſs would ſoon have encom- 
paſſed it about—my Uncle Toby 1n 
one of the fineſt diſpoſitions for it in'the 


E:- world—his head like a ſmoak jack— 


the funnel unſwept, and the ideas 
whirling round and round about 1n it, 
all obfuſcated and darkened over with 
fuliginous matter !—By the tomb-ftone 
of Lucian—if it 1s in being—it not, 
why then by his aſhes! by the aſhes of 
my dear Rabelais, and dearer Cervan- 
tes !—-my father and my Uncle Toby's 
diſcourſe upon TIME and ETERNITY 
—was a diſcourſe devoutly to be wiſhed 
for! and the petulancy of my father's 
humour, in putting a ſtop to it as he. 
did, was a4 robbery, of the Ortologick 
Treaſury of ſuch a jewel, as no coali- 
tion of great occaſions and great men are 
ever likely to reſtore to it again. 


CHAP. XX. 


HOUGH my father perſiſted in 
not going on with the diſcourſe— 
yet be could not get my Uncle Toby's 
ſmoak jack out of his head—piquet as 
he was at firft with it—— there was 
ſomething in the compariſon, at the bot- 
tom, which tit his fancy 3 for which 
purpole, reſting his elbow upon the ta- 
ble, and reclining the right fide of his 
head upon the palm of his hand—but 
looking firſt tedfaitly in the fire—he 
©an to commune with himſelf; and 
pluloſophize about it : but his ſpirits 
-Ng wore out with the fatigueggof in- 
reltigating new tra&s, and the conſtant 
fxertion of his faculties vpon that va- 
ety of ſubjeAts which had taken their 
wn in the diſcourſe—the idea of the 
moak-jack ſoon turned all his ideas 
Wplide down—(o that he fell aſleep al- 
molt before he knew what he was about, 


TRISTRAM SHANDY. 
As for my Uncle Toby, his ſmoak” 


Jack had not made a dozen revolutions, 
before he fell aſlcep alſo.——Peace be 
with them both !-—DoCtor Slop is en- 
gaged with the midwife and my mother 
above ſtairs. —Trim is buly in turning 
an old pair of jack-boots into a couple 
of mortars, to be emploved in the ſiege 
of Meſſina next ſummer—and is this 
inſtant boring the touch-holes with the 
point of a hot poker. —All my heroes 
are off my hands—'tis the firſt time I 
have had a moment to ſpare—ana T'll 
make ule of it, and write my Pretace.. 


AUTHOR'S 'PREFACE. 


O, I'll not ſay a word about it— 
in publiſhing 1t—L 
have appealed to the world—and to the 
world I leave 1t—it muſt ſpeak for it- 


All I know of the matter i5—when 
* I fat down, my intent was to write a 
good book ; and as far as the tenuity of 
my underftanding would” hold out—a 
wiſe, aye, and a diſcreet—taking care 
_ only, as I went along, to put into it all 
the wit and the judgment (be it more 
or leſs) which the great Author and Be- 
| ſtower of them had thought fit originally 
to give me———{0 that, as vour worſhips 
ſee—'tis juſt as God pleates, 

Now, Apgalaſtes(ſpeaking diſpraiſing- 
ly) fayeth, that there may be ſome wit 
Init, tor aught he knows —but no judg- | 

And Triptolemus and 
Phutatorius agreeing thereto, aſk, how 
is 1t poſſible there ſhould x for that wit 
and judgment in this world never go to- 
gether; inaſmuch as they are two ope- 
rations differing from each:other as wide 
as ealt is from weſt, 

—* Soarefarting and hickuping,* ſay 1, 
But in anſwer to this, Didius the great 
church lawyer, in his code De fartands 
&t iluftrandi faliaciis, doth maintain 
and make'tuliy appear, that an lyfra- 
tzon 158 1O ArgUMeEnt 
tain the wiping of a looking-glaſs clean 
to be a ſyllogiſm—vut you all, may it 
pleaſe your worſhips, ſee the better for it: 
————ſo that the main good theſe things 
do, 13 only to clarify the underttanding, 
previous to the application of the argu- 
ment itfelf, in order to fres it fiom any 


ment at all. 


So, ſays Locke; 


nor do I main- 
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little motes, or ſpecks of opacular mat- 
ter, which, if left ſwimming therein, 
might hinder a conception, and ſpoil 
all. 


Now, my dear anti-Shandeans, and 


thrice able criticks, and fellow-labour- 
ers (for to you I write this preface) 
and to you, moſt ſubtle ftateſmen and 
diſcreet dotors (do—pull off your 
beards) renowned for gravity and wil- 
dom—Monopolos, my politician—Di- 
dius, my counſel—Kyfarcius, my friend 
—Phutatorius, my guide—Gaſtripheres, 
the preſerver of my life—Somnolentius, 
the baim and repoſe of it—not forget- 


ting all others, as well ſleeping as wak-_ 


ing, eccleſiaſtical as civil, whom tor 
brevity, but outof no reſentment to you, 
TIT lump all together. —— Believe me, 
right worthy— 

My moſt zealous wiſh and fervent 


prayer in your behalf, and in 'my own. 


too, in cafe the thing 1s not done already 
for us—1s, that the great gifts and en- 
dowments both of wit and' judgment, 
with every thing which uſually goes a- 
long with them—ſuch as memory, fan- 
cy, genius, eloquence, quick parts, and 
what not, may this precious moment, 
without ftint or meaſure, let or hin- 
drance, be poured down warm as each 
of us could bear it—ſcum and ſediment 
and all, (for I would not have a drop 
loft) into the ſeveral receptacles, cells, 
cellules, domiciles, dormitories, refec- 
tortes, and ſpare places of our brains— 
in ſuch ſort, that they might continue 


to be inje&edand tunned into, according 


to the true intent and meaning of my 
wiſh, until every veſſel of them, both 
great and ſmall, be fo repleniſhed, fatu- 
rated, and filled up therewith, that no 
mcre, would it ſave a man's life, .coujd 
poſſibly be got either in or out. | 

Bleſs us! — what noble work we 
ſhould make !—how ſhould I tickle it 
off !—and what ſpirits ſhould T find my- 
ſelf in, to be writing away for ſuch read- 
ers !——and you, juſt Heaven \—with 
what raptures would you fit and read— 
But, ohi—"tis too much—T am tick—T 
faint away delicioully at the thoughts of 


it=—"t115 more than nature can bear |! 


lay hold of me k am giddy—T am 
fone blind—) am dying—I am gone. 
——Heip! Help! Help !\-——But hold 
—[I orow ſomething better again, 'for I 
am beginning to toreſee, when this 18 
over, that as we ſhall all of us continue 
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to be great wits—we ſhould Never agt 


dreary trafis of the 


_ tick circles, where the whole provin* 


compaſs of his cave—waere the ſpits 


among(t ourſelves, one day to an eng. 
there would be ſo much fatire and (x, 
calm—fcoffing and flovting, with rall, 
ing and reparteeing of it—thruſting ag 
parrying in one corner or another=hey 
would be nothing but miſchief amo 
us, Chaſte ttars! what biting an 


ſcratching, and what a racket and a cl. 


ter we ſhould make! what with break. 
ing of heads, and rapping of knucklg 
and hitting of ſore places—there woul 
be no ſuch thing as living for us, 

But then again, as we ſhould allg 
us be men of great judgment, we (houl{ 
make up matters as faſt as ever thy 
went wrong ; and thouph we ſhoulds 
bominate each other ten times work 
than ſo many devils or devileſſes, we 
ſhould nevertheleſs, my dear creature, 
be all courteſy and kinJneſs—milk and 
honey—'twould be a ſecond land 
promife—a paradiſe upon earth, if ther 


was ſuch a thing to be had—ſa that up. 


on the whole we ſhould have done wel 


enough. 


Al} I fret and fume at, and wht 
moſt diſtreſſes my invention at preſent 


. 18 how to bring the point itſelf to bear; 


for as your worthips well know, thatd 
theſe heavenly emanations of wit and 
judgment, which I have ſo bountifully 
wiſhed both for your worſhips and ny: 
ſelt — there is but a certain quantum 


ſtored up for us all, for the uſe andhr- 


hoof of the whole race of mankind; and 
ſuch ſma}l modicums of *em are on 
ſent forth into this wide world, circt- 
lating here and there m one bye-cornt 
or another—and in ſuch narrow ſtreams 
and at fach prodigious intervals fro 
each other, that one would wonder ho# 
it holds out, or coul4 be ſufficient fat 
the wants and emergencies of ſo mai) 
great ſtates, and populous empires. 
Indeed there is one thing to be col 
ſidered, that in Nova Zembla, Nor 
Lapland, and in all thoſe coid an6 
globe, which Ie 
moredireGtly under the artick and anti 


of a aman's concernments lies for ne 
nine months together within the nar 


are compreſſed almoſt to nothing—# 
where the paſſions of a man, with eve) 
thing which belongs to them, af a 
frigid as the zone iticlf—there the les 
quantity of judgment imaginable p 


he buſineſs and of wit—there isa total 
Wd an abſolute ſayving—for as not one 
Wick is wanted—ſo not one ſpark 1s 
Wciven, Angels and miniſters of grace 
Wj-fend vs! what a diſmal thing would 
W:: have been to have governed a king- 
Wm, to have fought a battle, or made 
WW: treaty, or run a match, or wrote a 
W book, or got a child, or held a provin- 
Wcial chapter there, with ſo plentiful a 
W1:ck cf wit and judgment about us! 
WF or mercy's ſake, let us think no more 
W-bout it, but travel] on as faſt as we 
Wc :n ſouthwards into Norway—crofling 
Wover Sweileland, if you pleaſe, through 


WW mania to the Lake of Bothnia; coaſting 


WW down to Carelia, and ſo on, through 
Wall thoſe ſtates and provinces which bor- 
WT r upon the far fide of the Gulph of 
Finland, and the north-eaſt of the Bal- 
Wtick, up to Peterſbourg, and juſt fiep- 
Wpinz into Ingria; then ſtretching over 
Wdirefly from thence through the north 
We parts of the Ruſſian empire—leaving 
WE Siberia a little upon the I-:ft- hand, till 
we get into the very heart of Ruſſian 
Wand Afatick Tartary, 

Now throughout this long tour which 
T have Jed you, you obſerve the good 
people are better off by far, than in the 
polar countries which we have juſt left : 
—ſor if you hold your hand over your 
eyes, and look very attentively, you may 
perceive ſome ſmall glimmerings (as it 
were) of wit, with a'comfortable provi- 
lion of good plain houſhold judgment ; 
{viich, taking the quality and quantity 
Fot it together, they make a very good 
ſift with—and had they more of either 


the proper balance betwixt them, and I 
an {atisfied moreover they would want 
occations to put them to ule. | 
Now, Sir, if I condu@ you home a- 
gain 1nto this warmer and more luxu- 
Wait iſland, where you perceive the 
lpring-tide of our blood and humours 
uns igh—where we have more amhi- 
100, and pride, and envy, and lechery, 
aud other whoreſon paſhons upon our 
ands to govern and ſubject to reaſon — 
the height of our wit, and the depth of 
Mr judgment, you fee, are exactly pro- 
priioned to the length and breadth of 
vr neceſſities —and accordingly we 
ivethem ſent down amongſt us in ſuch 
*Wwing kind of decent and creditable 


: 


the ſmall triangular province of Anger-_ 


E along it through eaſt and welt Bothnia,. 


the one or the other, it would deſtroy | 
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plenty, that no one thinks he has any 


cauſe to complain. 

It muſt however be confeſſed on this 
head, that, as our air blows hot and 
cold—wet and dry, ten times in a day, 
we have them in av regular and ſettled 
way—lſo that ſometimes for near half 
a century together, there ſhall be very 
little wit or judgment either to be ſeen 
or heard of amongſt us—the ſmall 
channels of them ſhall ſeem quite dried 
up—then all'of a ſudden the ſluices ſhall 
break out, and take afit of running a- 


gain like fury—you would think they 


would never ftop—and then it 1s, that 
in writing and fighting, and twenty 
other gallant things, we drive all the 
world before us. og 

It 1s by theſe obſervations, and a 


. wary reaſoning by analogy in that kind 


of argumentative proceſs, which Suidas 
calls dialefick indution—that I draw 


and ſet up this poſition as moſt true and 


veritable. 
Thatotf theſe two luminaries, ſo much 


of their irradiations are ſuffered from 


time to time to ſhine down upon us; as 
He, whoſe infinite wiſdom which diſ- 
penſes every thing in exa&t weight and 


meaſure, knows will juſt ſerve :o light 


us on our way 1n this night of our ob- 
ſcurity; ſo that your reverences and 
worſhips now find out, nor is it a mo- 
ment longer in my power to conceal it 
from you, that the fervent wiſh in your 
behalf with which I ſet out, was no 
more than the firſt infinuating How d'ye 
of a careſſing prefacer, ſtifling hisreader, 
as a lover ſometimes does a coy miſtreſs, 
into hlence, For, alas ! could this effu- 
fon of light have been as eaſily procur- 
ed, as the exordium wiſhed it—T trem- 


ble to think how many thouſands for 


It, of benighted travellers (in the learn- 
ed ſciences at leaſt) muſt have groped 
and blundered on in the dark, all the 
nights of their lives —running their 
heads againſt poſts, and knocking out 
their brains without ever getting to their 


journies end—ſfome falling with their 


noſes perpendicularlyintoſtinks—others 


horizontally with their tails into ken- 
nels. Here one half of a learned pro- 


feilion tilting full butt againſt the other. 


half of it, and then tumbling and rol}. 
ing one over the other in the dirt like 
hogs — Here the brethren of another 
profeſſion, who ſhout have run in GP - 
pohtion to each other, fixing on the 


2 contrary 
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contrary like a flock of wild geeſe, all 
In a row, the ſame way,—What confu- 
fion !—what miſtakes !—fiddlers and 
painters judging by their eyes and ears ! 
—admirable !—iruſting to the paſſions 
excited—In an air ſung, or a ſtory 
x7 hap to the heart—inſtead of mea- 
uring them by a quadrant. 

In the fore-ground of this picture, a 
ſtateſman turning the political wheel, 
like a brute, the wrong way round— 
mos the ſtream of corruption—by 

Jeaven !—inſtead of with it. | 

In this corner, a ſon of the divine 
Eſculapius, writing a book againſt pre- 
deſtination ; perhaps worſe—teeling his 
patient's pulſe, inſtead of his apothe- 
cary's—— a brother of the faculty in the 
back-giound upon his knees 1n tears— 
drawing the curtains of a mangled vic- 
tim to beg his forgivencſs—offering a 
fee—inſtead of taking one. 

In that ſpacious hall, a coalition-of 
the gown, from ail the bars of it, driv- 
ing a damned, diriy, vexatious cauſe 
| before them, with all their might and 
main, the wrong way—kicking it out 
of the great doors, inftead of in—and 
with ſuch fury in ticir looks, and ſuch 
a degree of inveteracy in their manner 
of kicking it, as 1 the laws had been 
originally made for the peace and pre- 


ſervation of mankind—perhaps a more _ 


enormous miſtake committed by them 
ſtill—a litigated point fairly hung up: 
—for inſtance, whether John O'Nokes 
his noſe could ſtand in Tom O'Stiles 
his face, without a, treſpaſs, or not— 


raſhly determined by them, in five and 


twenty minutes ; which, with the cau- 
tious pro's and con's required in lo intri- 
cate a proceeding, might have taken up 
as mary months—and if carried on 
upon a military plan, as your honours 
know an aGtion ſhould be, with all the 
ftratagems practicable therein —ſuch 
as feints—forced marches—ſurprizes— 
ambuſcades —maſk-btatteries, and a 
thouſand other ſtrokes of generalthip, 
which confift in catching at all advan- 
tages on both ſides—mig ht reaſonably 
have laſted them as many years, find- 
ing food and raiment all that term for a 
centumvirate of the profeſhon, 

As for the clergy=———No—if I ſay a 
word againſt them, I'll be ſhot !—IT have 
no defire—and befides, if I had—] 
durſt not for my ſoul touch upon the 
ſubjea—with ſuch weak nerves and 
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ſpirits, and in the condition I am in x 
preſent, *twould be as much as my li 
was worth, to deje&t and contriſt myſi| 
with ſo ſad and melancholy an accour 
—and therefore *tis {afer to draw a cyr, 
tain acroſs, and halten from it, as faſt z 
I can, to the main and principal pointl 
have underiaken to clear up—and thx 
is, how it comes to paſs, that your men 


' Jeaſt wit are reported to be men of m< 


judgment.—But mark—1 ſay, report 
to be—for it is no more, my dear Sirz 
than a report; and which, like twenty 
oiners taken up every day upon truk, [ 
maintain to be a vile and a maliciow 
report :nto the bargain, 

This, by the help of the obſervation 
already premiſed, and I hope already 
we:ghed and perpended by your rere. 
rences and worſhips, I ſhall forthwith 
maxe appear. by 
. I hate let difſertations—and aboveal 
things in the world, *tis one of the fl. 
liett things in one of them, to darken 
your hypothehs by placing a number 
tail, opake words, one before another, 
in a right line, betwixt your own and 
your reader's conceptian 3. when, 1n al 
Iikeithood, if you had looked about you, 
you might have ſeen ſomething ſtand- 
nz, or hanging up, which would hart 
cieaied the point at once—* for whit 
© hindrance, hurt, or harm, doth the 
laudable defire of knowledge bring 
to any man, if even from a lot, a pot, 
a fool, a ſtool, a winter-mittain, a 
truckle for a pully, the lid of a gold- 
ſmith*s crucible, an oil bottle, an old 
{lipper, or a cane chaix—" I am this 
moment fitting upon one. Will you 
give me leave to illuſtrate this affair of 
wit and judgment, by the two knobs 
on the top of the back of it—they alt 
fiſtened on, you ſee, with two pegs 
ſtuck lightly into two gimlet-holes, and 
w1ll place what I have to ſay in lo clear 
a light, as to let you fee through the 
drift and meaning of my whole pretacy 
as plainly as if every point and partici 
of it was made up of ſun- beams. 

I enter now dire&ly upon the point. 

—— Here ſtands Wit—and there 
ſtands Judgment, cloſe beſide it, jolt 
like the two knobs I am ſpeaking 9 
upon the back of this ſelt-ſame chai 
which I am ſitting, Fe 
You ſee, they are the higheſt a0 
moſt ornamental parts of it's frame” 
as wit and judgment are of oure—iy 


A A A An A A 


Ie them too, indubitably both made 
end fitted to $0 together, In order, as we 
ſy in all ſuch caſes of duplicated em- 
belliſhments—t2 anſwer one another, 

Now, for the ſake of an experiment, 
ind for the clearer il]uſtrating this mat- 
ter—let us for a moment take off one of 
theſs two curious ornaments (1 care 
not which) from the point or pinnacle 
of the chair 1t now itands ON—Nayz 
dgn't laugh at it—but did you ever ſee 
in the whole courſe of your lives ſuch a 
ridiculous buſinels as this has made of 
it?—Why, 'tis as miſerable a ſight as a 
Ow with one ear; and there is juſt as 
much ſenſe and ſymmetry in the one, as 
WT: 7 the other —do—pray, get off your 
WE {at only to take a view of it, —— 
Now, would any man who valued his 
S charater a ftraw, have turned a piece 
of work out of his hand in ſuch a con- 
dition ?——Nay, lay your hands upon 
your hearts, and anſwer this plain 
queſtion, Whether this one fingie knob, 
which now {{ands here like a blockhead 
E by itſelf, can ſerve any purpoſe upon 
earth, but to put one in mind of the 
want of the other ?—and let me farther 
W aſk, in caſe the chair was your own, 1t 
youwould not in your conſciences think, 
rather than be as it 1s, that it would be 
ten times better without any Knob at 
all? 

Now theſe two knobs—or top orna- 
ments of the mind of man, which crown 
the whole entablature—heing, as I fa'd, 
wit and judgment, which of all others, 
as I have proved it, are the molt _need- 
tul—the molt prized—ihe moſt calami- 
tons to be without, and conſequently 


1 — 


reaſons put together, there 1s not a mor- 
tal among us, ſo deſtitute of a love of 
good fame or feeding—or ſo ignorant 
of what will do him good there—who 
does not wiſh and ſtedfaſtly reſolve in 
his own mind, to be, or to be thought 
at leaft, malicr of the one or the other, 
and indeed of both of them, if the thing 
ems any way fealible, or likely to be 
drought to paſs, 

Now your graver gentry having little 


or no Kind of chance in aiming at the. 


me—unleſs they laid hold-of the other 
Spray what do you think would be- 
come of them ?-—W hy, Sirs, in ſpite of 
al their gravizes, they muſt e'en have 
been contented to have gone with their 


hides naked———this was not to be 
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tne hardeſt to come at—for all theſe 


39 
borne, but by an effort of philoſophy 
not to*be ſuppoſed in the caſe we are 
upon-—{o that no one could well have 
been anyry with them, had they been 
ſatisfied with what little they could have 
ſnatched np and ſecreted under their 
cloaks and great perriwigs, had they not 
taifſed a hue and cry at the ſame time 
again{t the lawful owners. 

I need not te]! your worihips, that 
this was done with ſo mvch cunning 
and artifice—that the ercat Locke, who 
was ſeldom outwitted by falle founds— 
was nevertheleſs bubbied here. The 
cry, it feerns, was ſodeep and folemn a 
one, and that with the help of great 
wigs, giave faces, and other imple- 
ments of dec*1t, was rendered ſo gene- 
ral a one againit the poor wits in this 
matter, that the philoſopher himſelf was 

eceived by i1t—it was hs glory to free 
the world from the lumier of a thouſand 
vulgar errors—but this waz not of the 
number : 1o that inſtead oi fitting down 
coolly, as fuch a philoſop%cr thould have 
done, to have examined ths: matter of 
tact before he phijoſophi>cl upon it—on 
the contrary, he took the 1 for grant- 
ed, and fo joincd in with the cry, and 
hal!o9'd 1t as boitſero':fiy as the relt. 

This has been made tie Magna 
Chari of Rupivity ever hnce—Hut your 
reverences plainiy fee, 1t has bcen ob=- 
tained in ſuch a manner, that the title 
to it is not worth a gro:t—which, by 
tae bye, is one of the many and vile im= 
poſitions which gravity and grave folks 
have to antwer for hereafter, 

As tor great wigs, upon which I may 
be thought to have ſpoken my mind too 
freely—41 beg leave to qualify whatever 
has been unguardedly faid to their dif- 
pralle or prejudice, by one general de- 
Ciaration—That I have no abhorrence 
whatever, nor do I deteit and abjure 
either great wigs or long heards, any 
farther than when I ſee they are heſpoke 
and let grow on purpole to carry on this 
ſelf-fame 1mpoſture—for any purpoſe— 
peace be with them—LÞ mark only=-L 
write not tor them. | 
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Þ,E RY day for at lealt ten years 
togethtr did my father reſolve to 
have it mended—'tis not mended yet 
no family but ours would haye borne 

EE with 


QO 
with it an hovr—and what is moſt aſto- 
niſhing, there was not a ſubject m the 
world upon which my father was ſo elo- 
quent, as upon that of door-hinges.— 
Ard yet, at the ſame time, he was cer- 
tainly one of the greateſt bubbles to 
them, I think, that hiſtory can produce 
his rhetorick and condudt were at per- 
petual handy-cuffs.—Never did the par- 
 Jour-door open—vut his philoſophy or 
his principles fell a vitim to it !—three 
drops of oi] with a feather, and a ſmart 


ftroke of a hammer, had ſaved his ho-. 


Nour io! ever. | 

f:confiftent ſoul that man is!— 
languiſhing under wounds, which he 
has the power to hez] !—his whole lite 
a contradiction to his knowledge !-—his 
reaſon, that preciovs gift of God to him 
(inftead of pouring in oi]) ſerving only 
to ſharpen his ſenſibilities—to multiply 
his pains, and render him more melan- 
choly and uneaſy under them !—Poor 
unhappy creature, that he ſhould do fo! 
—Arenot the neceſſary cauſes of miſery 
in this life enough, but he muſt add vo- 
Juntary ones to his ſtock of forrow ;— 
ſtruggle againſt evils which cannot be 
avoided, and ſubmit to others, which 
a tenth part of the trouble they create 
him would remove from his heart tor 
ever? | 

By all that is good and virtuous, if 
there are three drops of oil to .be got, 
and a hammer to be found within ten 
miles of Shandy-Hall—he patlour- 
door hinge ſhall be mended this reign, 


/ 


C.HA'P;:-XX1H, 
HEN Corporal Trim hadbronght 


his two mortars to bear, he was 
delighted with his handy-work above 
meaſure; knowing what a pleaſure 1t 
would be to his matter to ſee them, he 
was not able to refift the defire he had of 
carrying them directly into his pariour. 

Now to the next moral leffon I had in 
view in mentioning the affair of hinges, 
IT had a ſpeculative conſideration aiinng 
out of it, and it 1s this. 

Had the parlour-door opened and 
turned upon it's }ingee,as a door ;houid 
do— | 
——— Or, for example, as cleverly as 
our government has been turning vpon 
it's hinges—(thar 1s, in caſe things have 
all along gone well with your worſhip—- 
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otherwiſe I give up my fimile)—in th 
caſe, I ſay, there had been no danoy 
either to maſter or man, in Corpory 
Trim's peeping in ; the moment he hy 
beheld my father and my Uncle Toby 
falt afleep—the reſpetfuineſs of hi 
carriage was ſuch, he would have re. 
tired as filent as death, and left they 
both in their arm-chairs, dreaming x 


happy as he had found them : but th 


thing was, morally ſpeaking, fo yen 
impracticable, that for the many year 
in which this hinge was ſuffered to he 
out of order, and amongſt the hourh 
grievances my father ſubmitted to upa 
1t's account—this was one; that he 
never folded his arms to take his nz 
atter dinner, but the thoughts of heino 
unavoidably awakened by the-firſ per. 
fon who ſhould open the door, was al. 
ways uppermoſt im his imagination, and 
ſo inceffantly ſtepped in betwixt him and 
the firſt balmy preſage of his repoſe, a 


. to rob him, as heoften declared, of the 


whole ſweets of it. | 

When things move upon bad hinge, 
an” pleaſe your lordſ{hips, how can it bt 
otherwiſe ? | 

* Pray, what's the matter? Whois 
* there?” cried my father, waking, th: 
moment the door began 10 creak.— | 
* with the ſmith would give a peep 
* that confounded hinge.'—-* It 1s no- 
* thing, an” pleaſe your honour,” ſaid 
Trim, © but two mortars I am bring- 


* ing in.'—* They ſhan't make a clatter 


* with them here,” cried my father, 
bafſtily.—* If DoQor Slop has any drugs 


© to pound, Jethim do it in the kitchen, 
| —* May it pleaſe your honour,” criel 


Trim, * they are two mortar- pieces far 
* a hege next ſummer, which I nat 
© been making out of a pair of jack- 
© boots, which Obadiah told me your 
* honour had left off wearing.'—* Þ 
* Heaven !* cried my father, ſpringilg 
ut of his chair, as he ſwore—* I hart 


not one appointment belonging tom i 


O 

a 

« which I ſet fo much ſtore by, as 10 
* by theſe. jack -hoots—they were ou! 
« great-grandtather's, brother Toby— 
« they were hereditary.”—* Then | 
© fear,” quoth my Uncle Toby, © Tm 
* has cut off the entail.'—« I have onlf 
* cut off the tops, an” pleaſe your h0- 
* nour,” cried Trim.—* I hate ferfe 
© tuities as much as avy man allv%, 
cried my father, * —but theſe jack- 


© boots,* continued he, (ſmiling, wa 
yet 


_— #7A 


*1 the family, brother, ever fince the 
civil wars—Sir Roger Shandy wore 
them at the battle of Marſton-Moor, 
—] declare I would not have taken 
ten pounds for them.'—* I'll pay you 
the money, brother Shandy,* quoth 
y Uncle Toby, looking at the two 
ortars with infinite pleaſure, and put- 
ing his hand into his breeches pocket 


E 
WS ten pounds this moment with all my 
heart and ſoul, '”—— | 

Ws *< Brother Toby,' replied my father, 
WE tering bis tone, © you care not what 
WF money you diſſipate and throw away, 
provided,” continued he, * it 1s but 
upon a SIEGE,'——* Have I not a hun- 
fred and. twenty pounds a year, be- 
tides ity half-pay ?* cried my Uncle 
WT oy. © What 1s that,” replied my 
WO ither haſtily, © to ten pounds for a pair 
of jack-boots ?—twelve guineas for 
your pontoons P—half as much for 
your Dutch draw-bridge ?—to fay 


[1 'L 
ll 
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tillery you beſpoke laſt week, with 
twenty other preparations for the fiege 
WW of Meſſina. Believe me, dear brother 
F Toby,” continued my father, taking 
him kindly by the hand, * theſe mili- 
tary operations of yours are above 
your itrength—you mean well, bro. 
ther—bnt they carry you into greater 
expences than you were at firſt aware 
* of ;—an( take my word, dear Toby, 
W they will in the end quite ruin your 
F* fortune, and make a beggar of you." 
—* What fhgnifies it If they do, bro- 
* ther,” replied my Uncle Toby, © fo 
* long as we know it is for the good of 
* the nation, )— 
My father could not help ſmiling, for 
bis foul=-his anger, at the worſt, was 
never more than a ſpark—and the zeal 
and implicity of Trim, and the generous 
(though hohby-horſical) gallaniry of my 
W ncle Toby, brought-him into perfe& 
$%9d-humour with them in an 1n({tant. 
. © Generous ſouls !\—=God prof] en 
both, and your mortar-pieces t6o ! 
quoth my father to himſe)f, 


CHAP. XXII. 
E AFL ® quiet and huſh,* cried 


my father, * at leaſt above 


FK\, Ba 
Rairs; I hear not one foot ſtirring. 
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ery angry at the ſame time) © have been 


vs he viewed them—* I'll pay you the 


© nothing of the train of liitle braſs ar- 


QI 
© Pr'ythee, Trim, who's in the kitch- 
© en?'— There 1s no one {ſoul in the 
© kitchen,” anſwered Trim, making a 
low bow as he ſpoke, * except Doctor 
* Slop.'— Confuhion!” cried my father, 
(getting up vpon his legs a ſecond time) 
—»* not one ſingle thing has gone right 
«* this day! had I faith in aftrology, 
© brother,” (which, by the bye, my' fa- 
ther had) © I would have ſworn fome 
© retrograde planet was hanging over 
this unfortunate houſe of mine, and 
turning every individual thing 1D it 
out of it's place. Why, I thought 
Door Slop had been above ftairs 


What can the fellow be puzzling a- 
bout in the kitchen ?'—* He 1s buſy, 
an* pleaſe your honour,' replied Trim, 
in making a bridge.'—* It 1s ver 
obliging in him,” quoth my Uncle 
Toby.—*< Pray, give my humble ſervice 
* to Doctor Slop, Trim, and te:l him 
© I thank him heartily.* 


Q @ Q@:. oa @a @:. 0. &% .&: 


You muſt know, my Uncle Toby 


miſtook the bridge—as widely as my 
father miltook the mortars but to 


underſtand how my Uncie Toby covld_ 


miltake the bridge—] fear 1 muſt give 


you an exact account of the road which 


led to it—or, to drop my metaphor, 


(for there 1s nothing more diſhoneſt in__ 


an hiſtorian than the uſe of ove) in or= 
der to conceive the probability of this 
error in my Uncle Toby aright, I muſt 
give you ſome account of an adventure 
of Trim's, though much againit my 
will—T fay much agunſt my will, only 
becauſe the flory, in one ſenſe, 1s cer- 
tainly out of it's place here; for by right 
it thould come 1n, either amongſt the 
anecdotes of my Uncle Toby's amouts 
with Widow Wadman, 1n which Cor- 
poral Trim was no mean attor—or elſe 
in the middle of his and my Uncle To- 
by's campaigns on the bowling-green— 
for it will do very well in either place— 
but then if I reſerve it for either of thoſe 
parts of my ftory—I ruin the ffory I am 
upon—and if 1 te!l it here—1 anticipate 
matters, and ruin 1t theie, 
What would your worſhips haye 

me to do in this caſe ? | 
* Tell it, Mr, Shandy, by all 
© means.*—* You are a fool, Triſtram, 
« if you do.” 

'O ye powers! (for powers ye are, 
and great ones too) —which enable mor- 
tal raan to tell a ſtory worth the hear- 
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with my wife, and fo ſaid you.— 
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' Iing=that kindly ſhew him where he is 
to begin it, and where he 1s to end it— 
what he 1s to put into it, and what he 1s 
to leave out—how much of it he 1s to 
caſt into ſhade—and whereabouts he is 
to throw his light! —Ye, who prelide 
over this vait empire of . biographical 
freebooters, and ſee how many ſcrapes 
and plunges your ſubje&ts hourly fall 
into—will you do one thing ? 

I beg and beſeech you, (in caſe you 
will do nothing better for us) that 
wherever 1n any part of your dominions 
it ſo falls out, that three ſeveral] roads 
meet in one point, as they have done 
juſt here—that at Jeaſt you fet up a 
guide-polt in the centre of them, 1n 
mere charity, to direct an uncertain de- 
vil which of the three he 1s to take. 


CM AF. ATT. 


HOUGH the ſhock my Uncle 

Toby received the year after the 
demolition of Dunkirk, in his affair 
with Widow Wadman, had fixed him 
in a reſojution never more to think of 
the ſex—or of aught which belonged to 
it—yet Corporai Trim had made no ſuch 
bargain with himiclf.—Indeca, in my 
Uncle To by's caſe there was a ſtrange 
and unaccountable Cuncurrence of Cir- 
cumftances which in{-nably d.ew him 


in to lay fiege to that fair and ffrong 


citadel. In Tim's caſe there was a 
concurrence of nothing in the world, 
but of him and Bridget in the kitchen ; 
though in truth, the love and venera- 
tion ne bore his maſter was ſuch, and 
ſo fond was he of inntating him in all 
he did, that had my Uncle Toby em- 
ployed his time and genus uw tagging 
of poinis—TI 2m periuaded the honelt 
corporal wouid have la'd down his arms 
and followed his example with pleaſure. 
'When, therefore, my Uucle Toby ſat 
down before the miltreſs—Corporal 
Trim incontinenily took ground betore 
the maid. 

Now, my dear friend Garrick, whom 
I have fo much cault tro ett:era and ho- 
nour--(why, or wheretfore, *tis no mat- 
ter)—can it eſcape your penetration—T 


defy it—that fo many play-wrights and 


opificers of chit-chat, have ever fince 
heen working upon Trim's and my 
Uncle Toby's pattern, I care not what 
Ariſtotle, or Pacuvius, or Boſtu, or 


- 
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Ricaboni ſay—(though I never read gy 
of them)—there is not a greater difh. 
rence between a fingle-horie chair an 
Madam Pompadour's wis-a-wvis ; thay 
betwixt a ſingle amour, and an amr 
thus nobly doubled, and going upon al 
four, prancing throughout a grand dra, 
ma—sSir, a hmple, ſingle, filly affair 
that kind—1s quite loſt in five aQz= 
but that is neither here or there, 

After a ſeries of attacks and repully 
in a courſe of nine months on my Un. 
cle Toby's quarter, a moſt minute ac. 
count of every particular of which hal 
be given 1n 1t's proper place, my Uncle 
Toby, honeſt man ! found it neceſfay 
ta draw off his forces and raiſe the fit 
ſomewhat indignantly. 

Corporal Trim, as I ſaid, had mate 
no fuc! vargain either with hi:nſeif=-q 
with any oneel{e—the fidelity, however, 
of his heart, not ſuffering him to go into 
a houſe which his maſter had forſzken 
with diſguſt—he contented himſelf with 


turning his part of the fhege into 1 


blockade—that is, he kept others off= 
for though he never after went to the 
houſe, yet he never met Bridget in the 
village, but he would either nod, 
wink, or ſmile, or look kindly at her= 


or (as circumftances directed) be would 


ſhake her by the hand—or aſk her lov: 
ingly how the did—or would give her? 
ribband—and now and then, though 
never but when it could be done with 
decorum, would give Bridget a —— 
Preciſely in this fituation did thel 
things ſtand for five years; that is, fro 
the demolition of Dunkirk in the yet 
x3, to the latter end of ny Uncle To- 
by's campaign in the year 18, whil 
was about fix or ſeven weeks before tie 
time I am ſpeaking of——when Trim, 
as his cullom was, after he had put 
Uncle Toby to bed, going down olf 
moon-ſhiny night to ſee that every thing 
was right at his fortifications—In tit 
lane ſeparated from the bowling-gre®] 
with flowering ſhrubs and holly—lf 
eſpied his Bridgei. _ 

As the corporal thought there wil 
nothing in the world ſo well worth ſhew: 
ing as the glorious works which he an 
my UncleToby had made, Trim court: 
ouſly and galiantly took her by the hand; 
and led her in: this was not done 
privately, but that the- foul-mouthes 
trumpet of Fame carried it from ear © 


ear, Ul at length it reached my fathers 
w 
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with this untoward circumſtance along 
with it, that my Uncle Toby's curious 
draw-bridge, conſtrufted and painted 
after the Dutch.faſhion, and which went 
quite acroſs theditch—was broke dawn, 
2nd ſome how or other cruſhed all to 
pieces that very WER 
My father, as you have obſerved, had 
no great eſteem for my Uncle Toby's 
hobby-horſe——he thought it the moſt 
ridiculous horſe that ever gentleman 
mounted; and, indeed, unleſs my Uncle 
| Toby vexed him about it, could never 
think of it once, without ſmiling at it; 
—ſo that it never could get. lame or 
happen any miſchance, but it tickled 
my father's imagination beyond mea- 
ſure; but this being an accident much 
more to his humour than any one which 
had yet befallen it, it proved an inex- 
bauſtible fund of entertainment to him. 
— Well-—but dear Toby !* my father 
would ſay, © do tell us ſeriouſly how 
* this affair of the bridge happened.'— 
© How can you teaze me ſo much about 
Cit? my Uncle Toby would reply. 
© I have told it you twenty times, word 
© for word as Trim told it me.” 
© Pr ythee, how was It then, corporal ?” 
my father would cry, turning to Trim, 
— It was a mere misfortune, an” pleaſe 
* your honour—1l was ſhewing Mrs, 
© Bridget our fortifications, and in go- 
* ing too near the edge of the folse, I 
© unfortunately flipp'd in.'*——* Very 
* well, Trim !* my father would cry— 
(miling my ſeriouſly, and giving a nod 
=but without interrupting him)—* and 
* being link'd faſt, an' pleaſe your ho- 
* Nour, arm in arm with Mrs. Bridget, 
' I dragged her after me, by means of 
* which ſhe fell backwards ſoſs againſt 
' the bridge—" © And Trim's foot,* (my 
Uncle Toby would cry, taking the ſtory 
out of his mouth) * getting into the cu- 
* vette, he tumbled full againſt the 
* bridge to0.—It was a thouſand to 
' one,” my Uncle Toby would add, 
* that the poor fellow did not break his 
' kg.'—* Ay, truly," my father would 


WH a= a limb is ſoon broke, brother 


x Toby, in ſuch encounters.” =———* And 

ſo, an' pleaſe your honour, the bridge, 

which your honour knows was a very 

'ght one, was broke down betwixt 
vs, and [plintered all to pieces,” 

t other times, but eſpecially when 

by Uncle Toby was fo unfortunate as 
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to ſay a ſyllable about cannons, bombs, 
or petards—=my father would exhauſt all 
the ſtores of hiseloquence (which indeed 
were very great) in a panegyrick npon 
the battering-rams of the ancients—the 
vinea which Alexander made uſe of at 


| the ſiege of Tyre.—He would tell my 


Uncle Toby of the catapultz of the Sy- 
rians, which threw ſuch monſtrous ſtones 
ſo many hundred feet, and ſhook the 
ſtrongeſt bulwarks from their very foun- 
dation.—He would go on and deſcribe 
the wonderful mechaniſm of the ball;fa 


*which Marcellinus makes fo much rout _ 


about—the terrible effefts of the pyra- 
boli, which caſts fire=the danger of 
the terebra and ſcorpio, which caſt jave= 


lins,—* But what are theſe,” he would 


ſay, * to the deftrutive machinery of 
« Corporal Trim ?—Believe me, bro- 
ther Toby, no bridge, or baſtion, or 
fally-port, that ever was conftrufted 
in this world, can hold out againſt 
ſuch artillery.” 

My Uncle Toby would never attempt 


A a 


A «A 


any defence againſt the force of this 
ridicule, but that of redoubling the ve- 


hemence of ſmoaking his pipe; in do- 
ing which, he raiſed ſo denſe a vapour 
one night after ſupper, that it ſet my 
father, who was a little phthiſical, inte 
a ſuffocating fit of violent cooghing. 
My Uncle Toby leap'd up without feel- 
ing the pain upon his groin—and, with 
infinite pity, ſtood beſide his brother's 
chair, tapping his back with one hand, 
and holding his head with the other, 
and from time to time wiping his eyes 
with a clean cambrick handkerchief, 
which he pull'd out of his pocket. 
The affeQtonate and endearing manner 
in which my Uncle Toby did theſe little 
offices—cut my my father through his 
reins, for the pain he had juſt been giv= 
ing him.—s May my brains be knock'd 
© out with a battering-ram or a cata» 
* pulta, I care not which,* quoth my 
father to himielf—* if ever I inſult this 
* worthy ſoul more!” | | 


CHAP, XXV. 
SG; HE draw-bridge being held irre- 
P 


arable, Trim was ordered di- 
rely to ſet about another—but not 
upon the ſame model: for Cardinal Al- 
beroni's intrigues at that time being diſ- 

covered, 
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_ covered, and my Uncle Toby rightly 
toreſceing tnat a flame would inevitably 
break out betwixt Spain and the Em- 
pire, and that the operations of the en- 
ſuing campaign mult in all hikelihood 
be either in Naples or Sicily—he deter- 
mined upon an ltalian bridge—(my 


Uncle Toby, by. the-bye, was not far. 


out in his conjectures )—but my father, 
who was infinitely the better politician, 
and took the lead as far of my Uncle 
Toby in the cabinet, as my Uncle To- 
by took it of him in the field—con- 
vinced him, that if the King of Spain 


and the Emperor went together by the 


ears, that Eugland, and France, and 
Holland, mult, by force of their pre-en- 
gagements, all enter the liſts too— And 
© 1t ſo,' he would fay, © the combatants, 
brother Toby, as ſure as ve are ahve, 
will fall to it again, pell-mell, upon 
the old prize-fighting ſtage of Flan- 
ders—then what will you do with 
your Italian bridge ?* | 
* We will goon with it then, upon 
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© theold model,” cried my Uncle Toby. 


When Corporal Trim had about half 
finiſhed it in that Rtyle—my Uncle To- 
by found oute capital defeCt in it, which 
he had never thoroughly conſidered be- 
fore. It turned, it ſeems, upon hinges 
at both ends of it, opening in the mid- 
dle; one half of which turned to one 
ſide of the foſs&, and the other to the 
other : theadvantage of which was this, 
thatby dividing the weight of the bridge 
into two equal portions, 1t empowered 
my Uncle 'Foby to raiſe 1t up or Jet 1t 
down with the end of his crutch, and 
with one hand; which, as his garriſon 
was weak, was as much as he could 
well ſpare—but the diſadvantages of 
ſuch a conſtruction were infurmuunt- 
able—* For by this means;,* he would 
ſay, * I leave one half of my bridge im 
* my enemy's poſſeſſion—and pray of 
© what vie 1s the other ?? 

'The natural remedy for this—was, no 
doubt, to have his bridge taſt only atone 
end with hinges, jo that the whole might 
be lifted up together, and ſiand bolt 
upright—but that was rejected for the 
reaſon given above. G 
© For a whole week after he was deter- 
mined in his mind to have one of that 
particular conſtruction which 18 made 
io draw back horizontally, to hinder a 
puilaze; and to thruit forwards again 
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ture of a parabola as well as any man 


© to Door Siop, Trim, and tell him 


to gain a paſſage—of which ſorts 46u# 
worſhips might have ſeen three famous 
ones at Spires before it's deftrution= 
and one now at Briſack, if I miſtake 
not—but my father advitng my Unele 
Toby, with great earneſineſs, to have ng. 
thing more to do with thrulting bridges 
—and my uncle forefeeing moreover that 
it would hut perpetuate the memory of 
the corporal's misfortune—he chang. 
ed his mind for 'that of the Marquis 
d*'HopitaP's invention, which the young. 
er Bernouit}; has fo well and learnedly 
deicrined, as your wotlſhips mav fer 
Act. Erud, Lipl. ann, 1695=to theſe 
lead weight 1s an eternal balance, aud 
keeps vatch as well as a couple of cen- 
tinels, inaſmuch as the conltrudction of 
them was a curve line approximming te 
a cycloid—if not a cycloid itſelf, 

My Uncie Toty underſtood the nz- 


in England-—but was not quite ſych a 
matter of the cycloid-—he tilked how. 
&ver about it every day—the bridge 
went not forwards.—-* We'll aſk fone 
© body about it,” cried my Uncle Toby 
to Irim, ' | 


CH AP. XXVT;. 


HEN Trim came in and told 

my father, that DoC&tor Sjcp wad 
in the kitchen, and huly in making a 
bridge — my Uncle Toby — the affair 
of the jack-boots having juſt then raiſed 
a irain of military ideas in his brain- 
took 1t inſtintly tor granted that Dodct 
Slop was making a moudel of the Mar- 
quis PHopnaPs bridge, —* It is ver 
© obliging in him,* quoth my Unc 
Toby :—* pray give my humble ſervice 


\ I thank him heartily,” 
Had my Uncie Toby's head bt" 
a Savoyard*s box, and my father peep 
ng 1n all the time at one end of it—ll 
could not have given him a more diftin 
conception of the operatio;1s in my Un- 
cle 'Toby's inavination, than what 6 
had ; fo notwithſtanding the catopulta 
and battcring-ram, and his bitter 1M- 
precation about them, he was jult be 
ginning to triumph, 
When 'Frim's anſwer, in an inſtant, 
tore the laurel from his brows, and 


twilted it to pieces, | 


CH AP. XXVII. 


AI; HIS vnfortunate draw- 
© hridge of yours——" 
quoth my father—* God bleſs your ho- 
# nour,* cried Trim, * it 1s a bridge for. 
W «maſter's nole.—In bringing him into 
«© the world with bis vile inflruments, he 
« has cruſhed his noſe,” Suſannah ſays, 
© as flat as a pancake to his face, and he 
© is making a falſe bridge with a piece of 
# cotton and a thin piece of whalebone 
« out of Suſannah's ſtays, to raiſe 1t up.” 
« —_Lead me, Brother Toby,* cried 
my father, * to my room this inſtant !* 


CHAP. XXvIN. 


\ROM the firſt moment I ſat down. 
to write my Life for the amuſement 

of the world, and my Opinions for it's 
inſtruction, has a cloud inſenſ1b]y been 
cathering over my father.—A. tide of 
little evils and diſtrefles has heen ſetting 
in againſt him.——Not one thing, as he 
obſerved himſelf, has gone right : and 
now 18 the ſtorm thickened, and going 
to break, and pour down full upon his 
5-5 | | 
W | coter upon this part of my ſtory in 

the moſt penſive and melancholy frame 
of mind that ever ſympathetick breaſt 
was touched with, —My nerves relax 
as I tel] 1t—Every line I write, I feel an 
abatement of the quickneſs of my pulſe, 
ana of that careleſs alacrity with it, 
which every day of my life prompts me 
to lay and write a thouſand things I 
ſhould not—And this moment that I 
lait dipped my pen into my ink, I could 
not help taking notice what a cautious 
ar of fad compolureand folemyity there 
appeared 1n my manner of doing it.—- 
Lord ! how different from the raſh jerks 
and hair-brained ſquirts thou art wont, 


Tiltram, to tranja&t it with in other 


humours—dropping thy pen—ſpurting 
ny ink about thy table and thy books 
mis 1t thy pen and thy ink, thy books 
and thy furniture, colt thee nothing! 


C'H A P.-XXIX-- 


Wi Wor't go about to argue the 
point with you—'tis ſo—and I 
aM rerſuaded of it, Madam, as much 
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as can be, that both-man and woman 


bear pain or ſorrow (and, for aught I _ 
-know, pleaſure too) beſt in a horizontal 


poſition, | $ OE 
.* The moment my father got up into 
his chamber, -he threw himſelf proftrate . 
acroſs his bed in the wildeſt diſorder 
imaginable, but at the ſame time in the 
moſt lamentable attitude of a man borne 
down with ſorrows, that ever the eye of 
pity dropped a tear-for,—The palm of 
his right-hand, as he fell upon the 
bed, receiving his forehead, and co- 
vering the greateſt part of both his eyes, 
gently ſunk down with his head (his 
elbow giving way backwards) till his 
nole touched the quilt — his left-arna 
hung inſenſible over the fide of the bed, 
his knuckles reclining upon the handle 
of the chamber-pot, which peeped out 
beyond the valance—his right-leg (his 
left being drawn'up towards his body) 
hung half over the fide of the bed, the 

edge of it prefling upon his ſhin- bone— 
He felt it not. A fixed inflexible ſor- 


row took poſſeſſion of every line of his 


face. He ſighed once—heaved his 
breaſt often—but uttered not a word, _ 

An old ſet-ftitched chair, valanced + 
and fringed around with party-coloured 
woriſted bobs, ſtood at the bed's head, 
oppoſite to the ſide where my father't 


head reclined—My Uncle Toby ſat him 


down 1N it, | | 

Before an affliftion is digeſted—con- 
ſolation ever comes too ſoon—and af- 
ter it 1s digeſted—it comes too late: fo 
that you ſee,. Madam, there is but a 
mark between thele two, as fine almoſt 


as 2 hair, for a comforter to take aim 


at. My Uncle Toby was always either 
on this ſide, or on that of it; and would 
often ſay, he believed in his heart; he 


could as ſoon hit the longitude: for this 


reaſon, when he ſat down in the chair, 
he drew the curtain a little forwards, 
and having a tear at-every one's ſervice, 


—he pulled out a cambrick handkerchief 


—gave a low ſigh—but held his peace, 


CHAP. XXX, 


a 


LL 1s not gain that is got 
| * into the purle.*—So that, 
notwith{tanding my father had the hap- 
.pineſs of reading the oddeft books in the 
univerſe, and had moreover, in himſelf, 


the oddelt' way of thinking that 
N 2 
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man in it was blefſed with, yet it had 
this drawback upon him after all—that 
It laid him open to ſome of the oddeſt 


and moſt whimſical diftrefſes; of which 


this particular one, which he ſunk under 
at preſent, is as firong an example as 
can be given, Ld 
No douht, the breaking down of the 
brid2e of a child's noſe, by the edge of 


A pair of forceps—however ſcientifica]- 


Iy applied—would vex any man in the 
world who was at ſo much pains in 


. begetting a child as my father was— 


yet it will not account for the extrava- 
gance of his affliction, or will it juſtify 
the unchriſtian manner he abandoned 
and ſurrendered himſelf up toit. 

To explain this, I muſt leave him 
upon the bed for half an hour—and my 
good Uncle Toby in his old fringed 


_ Chair fitting beſide him. 


CH AP.  XXNXI. 


wo—Y Think it a very unreaſonable 
© demand,” cried my great- 
grandfarher, twiſting up the paper, 


and throwing it upon the table.-* By 


© this account, Madam, you have but 
© two thouſand pounds fortune, and 
© not a ſhilling more—and you inſiſt 
© upon having three hundred pounds a 
« year jointure for it, \—— 
© Becauſe,* replied my great- 
grandmother, * you have little or no 
« noſe, Sir.” | 
Now, before I ventnye to make uſe 
of the word zoſe a ſecond time—'o ayoid 
all confuſion in what will be ſaid upon 
It, in this intereſting part of my ftory, 
it may not be amiſs to explain my own 
meaning, and define, with all poffible 
exaCtneſls and preciſton, what I would 


_ willingly be underfiood to mean by the 


term : heing of opinion, that it is ow- 


* Ing to the ne-ligence and perverſeneſs 


of writers in deſptſing this precaution, 


” and to nothing elſe—that all the pole- 


mica] writings in divinity are not as 
clear and demonttrative as thoſe upon a 
Will o' the Wiſp, or any other found 
part of philoſophy, and natural purſuit ; 
11 order to which, what have you to do, 
before you ſet out, unleſs you intend 
to go puzzling on to the day of judg- 
ment—but to give the world a good de- 
finttion, and ftand to it, of the main 
word you have molt occation for— 
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changing it, Sir, as you would a guing, 
mto ſmall coin ?Pwhich done=let the 
father of confuſion puzzle you, if þ 
can; or put a different 1dea either int 
your head, or your reader's head, if ie 
knows how.. 

In books of ſtri&t morality and clo 
reaſoning, ſuch as this I am en 


in—the negle&t 1s inexcuſable; and 


Heaven 1s witneſs, how the world hi; 
revenged itſelf upon me for leaving f 
many openings to equivocal ftrifturer= 
and for depending fo much as [I har 
done, all along, upen the cleanlinek 
of my reader's imaginations. 

© Here are two ſenſes,” cried Evupe. 
nius, as he walked along, pointing 
with the fore-finger of his right-han 
to the word crewice, in the forty-eight 
page of the ſecond Folume of this book 
of hooks—* here are two ſenſes," quoth 
he.—* And here are two roads,” replied 


I, turning ſhort upon him ; © a dirty ant 


© a clean one—which ſhall we take? 
«* The clean, by all means,” replied 
Evugenius,— Eugenivs,” ſaid I, ſte. 
ping before him, and laying my hand 
upon his breaſt—* to define—is to di} 
© truſt, *—Thus I triumphed over Ev- 
genius; but I triumphed over him 8 
I always do, like a fool.—It is my com- 
fort, however, I am not an obſtinate onz; 
therefore—- 

I define a noſe, as follows—intrett 
ing only before-hand, and beſeeching 
my readers, both male and female, 
what age, complexion, and condition 
ſoever, for the. love of God and thel 
.own ſouls, to guard againſt the temp- 
tations and ſuggeſtions of the der 
and !i:ffer him by no art or wile topll 
any other ideas into their minds, than 
what I put into my definition.—Por 
the word zoſe, throughout all this Jong 
chapter of noſes, and in every oth 
part of my work, where the word ml 
occurs —1 declare, by that word, I mel 
a noſe, and nothing more or leſs, 


CHAP. XXXI. 


——DECAUSE,'quothmy git 
grandmother, repeating the 

words again—* you have little of Y 
* noſe, Sir,'— 
© S'death !' cried my great-grand 4 
ther, clapping his hand upon |1s 19%) 


© it is not ſo {mall as that comes po 
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F + is 2 full inch longer than. my fa. 
« ther's,) Now, my great grandfather's 
noſe was for all the world like unto the 
noſes of all the men, women, and chil- 
dren, whom Pantagruel found dwell- 
ing upon the iſland of ENNASIN.—By 
the way, if you would know the ſtrange 
way of getting a kin amongſt fo flat- 
noſed a people—you muſt read the 
| hook—find it ovt yourſelf you neyer 
nn Twas ſhaped, Sir, like an ace 
of clubs. doom 

———* [t is a full inch,” continued my 


and repeating his aſſertion  *it is fullan 
© inch longer, Madam, than my fa- 
© ther's.'——" You mult mean your un- 
$ * cle's,* replied my great-grandmother. 

— —— My great- grandfather was con- 
vinced—He untwiſted the paper, and 
ſigned the article, 


CHAP. XXXIII. 


tn HAT an unconſcionable 

« jointure, my dear, do 
© we pay out of this ſmall eftate of 
* ours !' quoth my grandmother to my 
grandfather. 

«* My father,” replied my grandfather, 
* had no more noſe, my dear, ſaving 
* the mark, than there is upon the back 
* of my hand.* © 

—— Now, you muſt know, that my 
great-grandmother outlived my grand- 
father twelve years ; ſo that my father 
had the jointure to pay, a hundred and 
hity pounds half-yearly—(on Michael- 
mas and Lady-day)—during all that 
time, 

No man diſcharged pecuniary obli- 
gations with a better grace than my fa- 
ther, And as far as the tundred pounds 
vent, he would fling it upon the table, 
$uinea by guinea, with that ſpirited jerk 
of an honeſt welcome, which generous 
ſouls, and generous ſouls only, are able 
to fling down money—but as ſoon as 
Yer he entered upon the odd fifty—he 
generally gave a loud bem ! rubbed the 
lide of his noſe leiſurely with the flat 
Partof his fore-finger—inſerted his hand 
cautiouſly betwixt his head and the cawl 
of hig wig—looked at both fides of 
Very guinea as he parted with 1t—and 


kidom could get to the end of the fifty 


ereat-gandfather, preſſing up the ridge 
of his noſe with his finger and thumb, 
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ounds, without pulling out his hand« 
erchief and wiping his temples, 

. Defend me, gracious Heaven! from 

thoſe perſecuting ſpirits who make no 

allowances for theſe workings within usl_ 

—Never—O never may I lay down in 

their tents, who cannot relax the engine, 

and feel pity for the force of education, 
and the prevalence of opinions long dee 
rived from anceſtors! 

For three generations, at leaſt, this 
tenet in favour of long noſes had gra- 
dually been taking root in our family, 


—Tradition was all along on it's ſide, 


and zatereft was every half-year ſtep=_ 
ping in to ſtrengthen it—ſo that the 
whimſicality of my father's brain was 
far from having the whole honour of 

this, as it had of almoſt all his other 
ſtrange notions,—PFor in a great mea- 
ſure he might be ſaid to have ſucked this 
in with his mother's milk. He did his 
part, however, If education planted the 
miſtake, (in caſe it was one) my father 
watered it, and ripened it to perfeQtion. 
He would often declare, in ſpeaking 
his thoughts upon the ſubje&, thar he 
did not conceive how the greateſt famil 

in England could ſtand it out a cok 
an uninterrupted ſucceſſion of ſix or 
ſeven ſhort noſes. —And for the contrary 
reaſon, he would: generally add, that 


'1t muſt be one of the greateſt problems 


in civil life, where the ſame number of 
long and jolly noſes, following one 
another in a dire& line, did not raiſe 
and hoiſt it up into the beſt vacancies in -—- 
the kingdom.—He would often boiſe 

that the Shandy family ranked very. 

high in King Harry the VIIIth's time, 
but owed it's rife to no ſtate-engine—he 
would fay—but to that only ;—but that, 
like other families, he would add—it 
had felt the turn of the wheel, and had 
never recovered the blow of my great- 
grandfather's noſe— It was an ace of 
* clubs indeed,” he would cry, ſhaking 
his head, © and as vile a one for an un- 


* fortunate family as ever turned up 
© trumps.” 


———Pair and ſoftly, gentle reader !w 


where is thy fancy carrying thee ?—If 
there is truth in man, by my great» 
grandfather's noſe, I mean the external 
organ of ſmelling, or that part of man 
which ſtands prominent in his face 
and which painters ſay, in good jolly 
noſes and well-proportioned faces, ſhould 
comprehend a full third—that is, mea- 

ſuring 
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faring downwards from the ſetting on 
of the hair,— = 

—— What a life of it has an author, 
at this paſs |! 


CH AP. XXXIV. 
£1 iS 2 fngular bleſting, that nature 


has formed the mind of man with 
the ſame happy backwardneſs and ren1- 
tency ky convition, which is b- 
Kerved in old dogs—* of not learning 
© new tricks.” 
_ What a ſhuttle-cock of a fellow 
would the greateſt philoſopher that ever 
exilied be whiſked into at once, did he 
read ſuch books, and obſerve ſuch facts, 
and think ſuch thoughts, as would eter- 
nally be making him change ſides ! 
Now, my father, as 1] told you laſt 
year, detelted all this. —He picked up 
an opinion, Sir, as a man in a ftate of 
Nature picks up an apple.—It becomes 
his eown—and if he 1s a man of ſpirit, 
_ he would loſe his life rather than give 
It vp. re Reg | 
_ Tamawarethat Didivs, the great civi- 
Þan, will conteſt this point; and cry 
out againſt me, * Whence comes this 
* man's right to this apple ?—ex confeſſo,” 
He will fay—* things, were in a ſtate of 
© nature.—The apple, as much Frank's 
apple as John's. Pray, Mr. Shandy, 


how did it begin to be his'? was it, 
when he ſet his heart upon it? or when 
he gathered 1t? or when: he chewed 
it ? or when he roaſted it? or when he 
peeied, or when he brought it home ? 
or when he digeited ? or when he——_" 
—PFar 'tis plain, Sir, if the firit picking 
up of the apple made it not his—that 
no ſubſequent act could. | 

© Brother Didius,* Tribonivs will an- 
twer—(now Tribonius the civilian and 
church lawyer's beard being three inches 
andahaltand three-cighths longer than 
Didius his beard—I'm glad he takes 
up the cudgels for me, ſo I give myſelf 
n9 farther ttouble about / the an{wer.) 
-—* Brother Didius,* Tribonivs will lay, 
© 1t 18 a decrced caſe, as you may find 
it in the fragments of Gregoriws and 
Hermogenes's codes, and in all the 
codes from Juſtinian's down to the 
codes of Louis and Des Eaux—that 
the [weat of a man's brows, and the 
exiudations of a man's Drains, are as 
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what patent has he to ſhew forit ? and 


/ 


* much a man's own property 24 fy 
© breeches upon his hackfide ;*-which 
ſaid exſudations, &c. being dropped uy. 
on the ſaid apple by the labour of find. 
ing it, and picking it up; and being 
moreover indiſſo}ubly waſted, and as in. 
difſol .bly annexed by the picker-up, to 
the thing picked vp, carried home, r03|, 
ed, peeled, eaten, digeſted, and ſo on; 
—1t 1s evident that the gatherer of the 
zpple, in ſo doing, has mixed up. ſomes 
thing which was his own, with the ap. 
ple which was not Iis own, by which 
means he has acquired a property 
or, 1n other words, the apple is John's 
apple. THO 
By-the fame learned chain of reaſon. 
ing my father ſtood up for all his opi. 
nions : he had ſpared no pains in pick- 
ing them up, and the more they lay out 
of the comman way, the better ſtil] was 
his. title.—-No martal claimed them; 
they had coit him. moreover as mud 
Jabour in cooking and digeſting as in 
the caſe above; ſo that they might wel 


and truly be faid to be his own goods 


and chattels.—Accordingly he held fat 
by 'em, both by teeth and claws—would 
fly to whatever he could lay his hands 
on—and, in a word, would intrench 
and fortify them round with as many 
circumvaliations and breait-works,. a 
my Uncle Toby would a citadel. 
There was one plaguy rub in the wa 
of this—the ſcarcity of matertals to 
make any thing of a defence with, it 
caſe of a ſmart attack; maſmuch as fey 
men of great genius had exerciſed thelf 
parts in writing books upon the ſubjet 
of great noſes: by the trotting of my 
lean horſe, the thing is incedible! and 
I am quite Joſt in my underſtanding 
when I am.conſidering what a treaſure 
of precious time and talents together hs 
been waſted upon worſe ſubjedts—and 


how many millions of books in all Jan- 


guages, and in all poſſible types and 
bindings, have been fabricated up0l 
points not half ſo much tending to the 
unity and peace-making of the world, 
What was to be had, however, he { 
the greater ſtore by; and though my fa- 
ther would oft-times ſport with my Un 
cle Toby's library—which, by the by% 
was ridiculous enough->yet at the v1) 
ſame time he did it, he- collefted eve) 
book and treatiſe which had been (yl 


tematically wrote upon noſes, with a 


much care as my: honeſt Un mY 


"5 


-14 done thoſe upon military architec- 
ture, —Itistrue, a much leſs table would 
have held them—but that was not thy 
tranſgrefſhon, my dear uncle. : 

Here—but why here—rather than in 
any other part of my ltory—T am not 
able to tell —but here it 15—my heart 
ſtops me to pay to thee, my dear Un- 
cle Toby, once for all, the tribute I 
one thy goodneſs. —Here let me thruſt 
my chair aſide, and knee] down upon 
the ground, whilſt I am pouring forth 
the warmeſt ſentiments of love for thee, 


character, that ever virtue and nature 


« and comfort refit for evermore upon 
« thy head !—'T hou envied'it no man's 
© comforts—inſulted ſt no man's op1- 
* nions;—T hou blackened'ſt no man's 
© character — devoured'tt no man's 
© bread ! gently, with faithful Trim be- 
© hind thee, diu*lt thou amble round the 
* little circle of thy pleaſures, joltling no 
{© creature in thy way for each one's 
* ſervice, thou had'lt a tear—for each 
© man's need, thou had'ſt a ſhilling. 

* Whilit Iam worth one, to pay Aa 
© weeder—thy path from thy door to 
* thy bowling-green ſhall never be grown 
© up,—Whilſt there is a rood and a half 
* of land in the Shandy family, thy for- 


© never be .demoliſhed !? 


CHAP. XXXV. 


Y father's collegion was not 
great ; but, to make amends, it 
was curious —and conſequently he was 
lom? time in making it; he had the 
great good fortune, however, to {et 
oft well, in getting Bruſcambille's pro- 
logue upon long noſes, almott for no- 
thing—tor he gave no more for Brul- 
cambille than three half crowns ; owing 
indeed to the ſtrong fancy which the 
ſtall man ſaw my father had for the book 
tie moment he laid his hands upon it. 
There are not three Bruſcambilles in 
Chriſtendom,” ſaid the ftall- man, * ex- 
. E&pt what are chained up in the libra- 

nes of the curious,” My father flung 
own the money as quick as lightning 
w=took Bruſcambille into his boſom— 
ed liome from Piccadilly to Coleman 
'Teet with it, as he would have hied 
mome with a treaſure, without taking 
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much as a prologue upon Jon 


and veneration for the excellency of thy 


kindied. in a nephew's boſom. —* Peace 


* tincations, my dear Uncle Toby, ſhall 
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his hand once off from Bruſcambille all 
the way. | | 

To thoſe who do not yet know of 
which gender Bruſcambille is—inaſ- 


& noſes 
might eaſily be done by either —twill 
be no objection againſt the fimile—ta 
fay, that when my father got home, 
he 1olaced himſelf with Bruſcambille 
after the manner in which, 'tis ten to 
one, your worſhip folaced yourſelf with 
your firſt miſtreſs—that is, from morn-- 
ing even unto night: which, by the 
bye, how delightful ſoever it may prove 
to the inamorato—1s of little or no enter- 
tainment at all to by-ſtandets,—Take 
notice, I go no farther with the fimile; 


—my father's eye was greater than his 


appetite—his zeal greater than his know=- 
lIedge——he cooled—his a#etions be- 
came vivided—he got hold of Prignitz, 
—purchaſed Scioderus—Andrea Pa- 
res —Bouchet's Evening Conterences 
—and, above all, the great and learned 
Haten Slawkenbergius ; of which, as L 
ſhall have much to ſay by and by——— 
I will tay nuthing now. | 


CHAP. XXXVI.” 
'O) F all the trafts my father was at 


the pains to procure and ſtudy in 
ſupport of his hypotheſis, there was not 
any one wherein he felt a more cruel 
diſappointment at firit, than in the ce- 
Jebrated dialogue between Pamphagus 
and Cocles, written by the chaſte pen 
of the great and venerable Eraſmus, 
upon the various uſes and ſeaſonable ap= 
plications of long noſes Now don't 
iet Satan, my dear girl, in this chapter, 
take advantage of any one ſpot of 7 Shake 
ground to get aſtride of your imagina- 
tion, if you can any ways'help it; or 
it he is ſo nimble as to flip on—let me 
beg of you, like an unbacked filly— 
to friſe it, to ſquirt it, to jump it, to 
rear it, to bound it—and to hick tit, 
evith long kicks, and ſhort kicks—ti)] 
lice Tickletoby's mare, you break a 
ſtrap or a crupper, and throw his wor- 
ka into the dirt,-You need not kill 
im. 

——— And pray who was Tickle- 

* toby's mare?*—"tis juſt as diſcreditable 
and unſcholar-like a queſtion, Sir, as to 
have aſked what year (ab urb. con.) the 


ſecond Punick war broke out,,-Who 


Was 
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was Tickletoby's mare! Read, read, 
read, read, my unlearned reader! read, 
wor by the knowledge of the great 
St. Paraleipomenon—IT tell you before- 
hand, you had better throw down the 
book at once; for without much read- 
ing, by which your reverence knows I 


mean much Rz22uledge, you will no 


/ 


more he able to penetrate the -moral gf 
the next marbled page (motley emblen 
of my work!) than the world with al 
it's ſagacity has been able to. unray 
the many opinions, tranſaCtions, any 
truths, which till lie myſtically hid up, 
der the dark. yeil of the black one, 


_ _CHAt, 


\ 


Cm ans. 
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CH A P.. XXXVII. 


JTIHIL me pentet bujus nahi, 
quoth Pamphagus——that is, 
my noſe has heen the making of me.” 
Nec eff cur peentteat," replies Coles; 
that is, * how the deuce ſhouid ſuch a 
$ noſe fail !* | 


The doGtrine, you ſee, was laid down 
by Eraſmus, as my father wiſhed it, with. 
the utmoſt plainneſs; byt my father's | 


liſappointment was, in finding nothing 

ore from ſo able a pen, Fut the bare {a&t 
tlelf; without any of that ſpeculative 
ſubtilty or ambi- dexterity of argumen- 
tation upon it, waich Heaven had be- 
ſtowed upon man on purpole to inveltt- 
gate truth, and fight for her 5n all ſides, 
—My father fi/þ'd and pugh'd at firit 
moſt tertibly—"T'is worth tomething to 
have a good name.—As the dialogue 
was of Eraſmus, my father ſoon came 
to himſelf, and read it over and over 
again with. great application, ſtudying 
every word and every iyliable of it, 
through and through, in it's moſt rift 


and literal interpretation—he could fill 


make nothing of it, that way. © May- 
* haps there 1s more meant, than is ſaid 
ln it,* quoth my father,—* Learned 
* men, brother 'Toby, don't write dia- 
© logues upon long noſes for nothing. — 
* Til.tudy the myſtick and the allego- 
© rick ſenſe—here'ts ſome room to turn 
© aman s felt in, brother. 
My father read on, 


reverences and worſhips, that beſides 
the many nautical uſes of long noſes 
enumerated by Eraſmus, the dialogiſt 
afurmeth, that a long noſe is not with- 
out it's domeſtick. conveniences allo 


want of a pay of bellows, it will do 
excellently well, ad excitandum forum, 
(to ſtir up. the fire.) 

Nature had been prodigal in her gifts 
to my father beyond mezture, and had 


deep within him, as ſhe had done the 
*eds of all other knowledge—ſo that he 
had got owt his penkuife, and was try- 
ng experiments upon the - ſentence, to 
lee if he could not ſcratch ſome better 


[ , | , 
letter, brother. T'o ,* cried my- fa- 
tier, * of Eraſmus his myſtick mean- 
ng. — You are near enough, bro- 


.came it? 


Now I find it needful to inform your 
for that in a caſe of diftieſs—and for 
ſown the ſeeds ot verbal criticiſm as. 


tnle into it. Bs ug within a fingle 
Y 


J * 


* ther,” replied my nncle, © in all con- 
* ſcicnce,*—* Pſhaw 1 cried my father, 
{ſcratching on-—* I might as well be 
© ſeven miles off, —T've done it !* ſaid 
my father, ſapping tus fingers.—* See, 


© my dear brother Toby, how I have 


© mended the ſenfe.*— But you have 
* marred a word,* replied my Uncie 
Toby, My father put on his ſpeRtacles 


— hit his lIip—and tore out the leaf ina. 


paſhon, 


CHAP, XXEVITL.: © 
() Slawkenhergius! thou faithful 


analyzer of my Diſgrazias— 
thou ſad foreteller of ſo many of the 
whips and ſhort turns which in one 
ſtage. or other of- my life have come 
ſlap upon me from the ſhortneſs of 
my noſe, and no other cauſe, that I 
am conicious of, — Tcl! me, Slaw- 
kenbergius! what ſecret impulſe was 
it ? what. intonation of voice ? whence 
how did it ſound in thy 
ears ?—art thou ſure thou heard'ſ nt ? 
which firſt cried out to thee, © Go—go, 
© Slawkenhergius! decicate the labours / 
© of thy life—negle& thy paſtimes—call 
* forth all the powers and faculties of 
© thy nature—macerate thyſelf in the 
© ſervice of mankind, and write a grand 
* folio for them, upon the ſubject of 
© their noſes.” | | 
How the communication was con vey - 
ed into Slawkenbergivs's fenſforrum— 
ſo that Slawkenbergius ſhould know 
whoſe finger touch'd the key—and whoſe 
hand it was that blew the bellows—as 
Haten Slawkenhergins has 'been dead. 
and Ilaid in his grave above fourlſcore 
and ten years—we can only raiſe con- 
jecturcs. | "v8 
Slawkenbergins was played upon, fo 
angat I know, lik: one of Whitfield's 
diſciples—:that is, with ſuch a diſtinct 


intelligence, Sir, of which of the two 


maſters it was that had been prattiling 
upon his xſirument—as to make all 
reaſoning npon it neegleſs, -_ 

| For in the account which Hafen 
Slawkenbergius gives the world of his 
motives and occaſions for writing, and 
ſending to many vears of his i1fe upon 
this one work—towards the end of his 
prologomena—which, by the bye, (howld 


| have come firſt; hut the dock - binder has 


molt injudicioully placed it betwixt the 
analytical 


IO4 
analytical contents of the book, and 
the book itſelf —he informs his reader, 
that ever fince he had arrived at the age 
of diſcernment, and was able to fit down 
coolly, and conſider within himſelf the 
true ſtate and condition of man, and dif- 
tinguiſh the main end and deſign of his 
being :—or—to ſhorten my tranſlation, 
for Slawkenhergius's book is in Latin, 
and not a little prolix in this paſſage ;_ 
—* Ever fince I underitood,' quoth 
Slawkenbergius, * any thing—or ra- 
© ther what was what—and could per- 
ceive that the point of long noſes hed 
been too loolely handled by all who had 
gone before—have I (Slawkenbergi- 
us) felt a fttrong impulle, with a mighty 
and an unrefiftible call within me, to 
gird up mylelf to this undertaking.” 
And to do juſtice to Sjawkenbergius, 


NA a a a a A 


| He has entered the lift wich a ſtronger 


lance, and taken a much larger career 
In it, than any one man who had ever 
entered it before him— ind, ind-ed, in 
many reſpeCts deſerves to be en-mch'd 
as a prototype for all writers, of volu- 
minous works at leaſt, to model their 


| books by—for he hs taken in, Sir, 


the whole ſubjc&t—examincd every part 
of it d:zaleHically—then brought it into 
full day ; dijucidating it with all the 
Iight which either the collifion of his 
own natural parts could ftrike—or the 
profoundeſt knowledge of the ſciences 
Had impowered him to caſt vpon it— 


_ collating, collefting, and compiling— 


begging, borrowing, an ſtealng—as 
he went along, al} that had been wrote 
or wrangled thereupon in the {chool}s- 
and porticos of the learned: ſo that 
Slawkenbergius his book may properly 
be conſidered, not only as 2 model— 
but as a thorough-ſtitch:d DIGEST and 
regular ioftitmte of 2ojes, comprehend. 
Ing in it all that is or can be needful to 
be known about them. 

Fer this cauſe 1t is that I forbear to 
ſpeak of ſo many (otherwiit) valuable 


- books and treatiſes of my father's col- 


Jeting, wrote either plump upon ncles 
—or collateraliy touching them—luch, 
for inftance, as Prignitz, now lying upon 
the table before me; who, with infi- 
Nite learning, and from the moſt candid 
and ſcholar-like examination of above 
four thouſand different ſkulls, in up- 
wards of twenty charnel-houfes in Sile- 
ſia, which he had rummaged—has in- 
formed us, that the menſuration and 


- configuration of the ollecous or boney 
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| formed upon them—are much neue 
_ alike, than the world imagines ;j—the 


parts of human noſes, in any pine 
tradt of country, except Crim Tartar, 
where they are all cruſhed down by th, 
thumb, ſo that no judgment can hy 


difference amongft them being, he ſayz 
a mere trifle, not worth taking notice 
of — but that the fize and jollity of 
every individual noſe, and by which 
one noſe ranks above another, and bear 
a higher price, is owing to the cartil. 
ginous and muſcular parts of it, into 
whoſe dudts and ſinuſes the blood and 
animal ſpirits being impell-d and driven 
by the warmth and force of the imagi. 
nation, which 1s but a ſtep from it 
(bating the caſe of ideots, whom Pry. 
nitz, who had lived many years in 
Turky, ſuppoſes under the more im- 
mediate tutclage of Heaven)—it fo hap. 
pens, andever mult, ſays Prignitz, that 
the excellency of the noſe is in a dir 
arithmetical proportion to the excel. 
lency of the wearer's fancy. 

It is for the ſame reaſon, that is, bes 
cauſe it 1s all comprehended in. Slaw« 
kenhergtus, that I ſay nothing likewik 
of Scroderus (Andreaz) who, all the 
world knows, ſet himſelf to opupn 
Prignitz with great yio.ence—proving 
It in his own way, firſt logically, and 
then by a ſeries of ſtubborn faQs, that 
ſo far was Prignitz from the truth, it 

affirming that the tancy begat the noſt 
—that, on the contrary—the uoſe begat 
the fancy. | | | 

——— The learned ſuſpe&ed Scrodervs 
of an indecent ſophiſm in this—and 
Prignitz cried out aloud in the diſputt, 
that Scroderus had ſhifted the 1dea upd 
hin—but Scroderus went on, maintails 
ing his theſis, 

My father was juſt balancing withil 
himſelf, which of the two ſides he ſhould 
take in this affair; when Ambroſe Pa 
rus decided it in a moment z and by 
overthrowing the ſyſtems, both of Prig- 
nitz and S:roderus, drove my fathe! 
out of both fides of the controverſy a 
ones. 

Be witneſs —— | 

I] do not acquaint the learned reader 
—in ſaying- it, I mention it only t0 
ſhew the learned, I know the fact my 
ſelf ——= 

That this Ambroſe Parzus was chit! 
ſurgeon and noſe-mender to Francis tit 
Ninth of France, and in high credit with 


him and the two preceding, or _ 


vg kings—(T know not which)—and 
hat, except in the flip he made in his 
ory of Taliacotius's noſes, and his 
anner of ſetting them on—was el - 
emed by the whole college of phyſi- 
2ns at that time, as more knowing in 
Matters of noſes, than any one who had 
yer taken them in hand. | 

Now Ambroſe Parzus convinced my 
Mather, that the true and efficient cauſe 
Wt what had engaged fo much the at- 
Wention of the world, and upon which 
WT rignitz and Scroderus had waſted ſo 
Wnuch learning and fine parts—was nej- 
her this nor that—but that the length 
Wnd goodneſs of the noſe was owing 
Wimply to the fofineſs and flaccidity in 
Wh be nurie's breaſt—as the flatneſs and 
Whortneſs of pu;/re noſes was to the 
Wirmneſs and elaſtick repuikon of the 
ame organ of nutrition in the hale and 
wely — which, though happy for the 
oman, was the undoing of the child, 
naſmuch as his noſe was ſo ſnubhed, 
0 rebuffed, ſo rebated, and ſo refrige- 
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nenſuram ſuam legitimam—but that 
n caſe of the flaccidity and ſoftneſs of 
he nurſe or mother's breaſt—by hoking 
nto it, quoth Parzus, as into ſo much 
utter, the noſe was comforted, nou- 
ſhed, plumped up, refreſhed, refocil- 
ated, and ſet a growing for ever. 

I have but two things to obſerve of 
a'2us; firſt, that he proves and ex- 


Ind decorum of expreſſion — for which 
ny his ſoul for ever reft in peace! 
And, ſecondly, that beſides the ſyſ- 
ems of Prignitz and Scroderus, which 
\mbroſe Parzus his hypotheſis effetu- 
ly overthrew — it overthrew at the 
ame time the ſyſtem of peace and har- 
ony of our family ; and for three days 
ogether, not- only embroiled matters 
tween my father and my mother, but 
urned likewiſe the whole houſe and 


oby, quite upſide down, 
| Such a ridiculous tale of a diſpute 
wen a man and his wife, never 
urely, in any age or country, got vent 
irough the key-hole of a ſtreet-daor. 

y mother, you muſt know but 
have fifty things more neceſſary to let 
100 know firſt—T have, a hundred dif- 
ulties which I have promiſed to clear 
P, and a thouſand diſtreſſes and do- 
lick miſadventures crouding in upon 
* thick and threefold, one upon the 
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ated thereby, as never to arrive ad 


than no time at all 


plains all this with the utmoſt chaſtity 


very thing in it, except. my Uncle 
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neck of another.—A cow broke in (to- 
morrow morning) to my Uncle 'Foby's 
fortification, and eat up two ratios and 
a half of dried graſs, tearing up the 
ſods with it, which faced his horn- 
work and covered way.,—Trim. inſiſts 


upon being tried by a court-martial— 


the cow to be ſhot—Slop to be crucifix. 
ed—myſelf to be trifliramed, and at my 
very baptiſm made a martyr of—poor 
unhappy devils that we all are! — L 
want ſwaddling—but there 1s no time 
to be loit in exclamations—I have left 
my father lying acroſs his bed, and my 
Uncle Toby in his old fringed chair, 
fitting beſide him, and promiſed I would 
go back to them' in half an hour; and 
five and thirty minutes are lapſed al- 


ready.—Of all the perplexities a mortal 


author was ever ſeen in—this certainly 
iS the greateſt—for I have Hafen Slaw= 
kenbergius's folio, Sir, to finiſh — a 
dialogue between my father and my 
Uncle Toby, upon the ſolution of Prig= 
nitz, Scroderus, Ambroſe Parzus, Po= 
nocrates, and Grangouſier, to relate z 
—a tale out of Slawkenbergius to tran- 
flate—and all this in five minutes leſs 
ſuch a head !— 
would to Heaven my enemies only ſaw 


_ the inſide of it! 


CHAP. XXXIX, 


HERE was not any one ſcene 
more entertaining in our family=—=s 
and to do it jultice in this point==and 
I here put off my cap and Jay it upon 
the table cloſe beſide my ink-horn, on 
purpoſe to make my declaration to the 
world concerning this one article the 
more ſolemn—that I believe in my ſoul, 
(unleſs my love and partiality to my 
underſtanding blinds me) the hand of 
the ſupreme Maker and fhirit Defigner of 
all things never made or put a family 
together—(1n. that period at leait of it 
which I have ſat down to write the ſtory 
of )—where the charaters -of it were 
calt or contraſted with ſo dramatick a 
felicity as ours was, for this end; or in 
which the capacities of affording ſuch 
exquiſite ſcenes, and the powers ot ſhift= 
ing them perpetually from morning to 
night, were lodged and intruſted with 
ſo unlimited a confidence, as in the 
SHANDY FAMILY, 
Not any one of theſe was more dl 
yerting, L lay, in this whimſical theatre 
| A of 
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of ours—than what frequently aroſe out. 
of this ſelf-ſame chapter of long nolts 
—eſpecially when my faiher's imagina=- 
tion was heated with the enquiry, and 
nothing would ſerve him but to heat my 
Uncle Toby's too. | 

_ My Uncle Toby would give my fa- 
ther all poſſible fair play in this at- 
tempt ; and with infinite patience would 
fit ſmoaking his pipe for whole hours 
together, whilſt my faiher was praCQtiſ- 
Ing upon his head, and trying eveiy ac- 
ceſſible avenue to drive Prignitz and 
 Scroderus's folutions into 1t, 

Whether they were above my Uncle 
Toby's reafon—or contrary to it—or 
that his brain was like wet tinder, 
and no ſpark could poſſibly take hold 
—or that it was fo full of faps, mines, 
blinds, curtins, and ſuch military diſ- 
qualifications to his ſeeing clearly into 
Prignitz and Screderus's doArines—T 
fay not—let ſchoo}imen—iculitons, ana - 


tomilts, and epgineers, fight for it a-. 


mongſt themſelvos-—— _ 

It was fome m:s;ortune, T make no 
doubt, in this affair, that my tatner had 
every word of it to tranſlate for the be- 
nefit of my Uncle Toby, and render out 
of Slawkenbergius's Latin, of which, 


tion was n& always of the purcſt—antd 
generally leaſt ſo, where it was molt 
wanted, — This vaturiy opened a duor 
to a ſecond misfortune — that in the 
warmer paroxyſms of his zeal fo open 
my Uncle 'Toby's eyes—my fails 
ideas ran on as much faſter than the 
tranſlation, as the tranſlation ovimoved 
my Uncle Toby's—neither one or the 
other added much to tie peripicuity of 
my father's lefure. | 


CH AP.XL 


| HE oift of ratiocination ani mak- 

ing ſyilogiſlms—] mean, in man— 
for in ſuperior clafſes of beings, tuch as 
angels and ſpirits—it 1s all done, may 
it pleaſe your worſhips, as they teii me, 
by intuition; and beings inferior, as 
your worſhips all know—lyllogize by 
their nolfes ; though there is an 1iand 
ivwimming in 11e lea (though not alto- 
gether at ir's eaſe) whoſe inhabitants, if 
my intelligence decerives me nor, are fo 
wonderfully gifted, as to iyllogize atter 
the ſame faſhion, and oit-iimes to make 
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- ſuring with it the truth of each hypotlt 
as he was no great maſter, his tranſia- 


"read in the next chapter, did nejld 


painful tranſlation of St wkenberglV* 


very well out too——but that's neithy 
here nor there | 

The gitt of doing it as it ſhould by, 
amonglt us, or—the great and prin, 
pal a& of ratiocination in man, as logi. 
cians tell vs, 1s the finding out the x 
greement or diſagreement of two ide 
one with another, by the interventin 
of a third (called the medzus terminy) 
juſt as a man, as Locke well obſerve, 
by a yard, finds two men's nine-pinal. 
leys to be of the ſame length, whit 
could not be bruught together, to mea 
ſure their equality, by zaxta-poſitim, 

Had the ſame great reaſoner lookel 
on, as my father illuſtrated his ſy#ens 
of noſes, and obſerved my Uncle To 
by's deportment—what great attentia 
he gave to every word—and as oft azht 
took his pipe trom his mouth, wit 
what wonderful] ſeriouſneſs he conten- 
plated the lengih of it—ſurveyinz t 
tran{veriely as he held it betwixt hy 
fingerand his thumb=—=then fore-right= 
then this way, and then that, in alli 
poilibledireQtions and fore. ſhortening 
he would have concluded my Unc 
Toby had got hold of the 2teaus tn 
7nus, and was ſyilogizing and met 


fs of long noſes, in order as my fatht 
laid them before him. This, by tif 
bye, was more than iy father wanted 
— his aim 1n all the pains he was ati 
theſe philoſephick leEtures — was 0 
enable mv Uncle Toby not to diſcs! 
but comprehend — to hold the grill 
and ſcruples of learning, not to Wy 
them —My Uncle Toby, as you v 


the one or the other. 


CHAP. Xs 


* FT is a pity,” cried my father® 
winter's night, after a three ho 


* it is a pity,” cried my father, put 
my mother's thread- paper into the bv0 
for a mark, as he ſpoke—* that t!vl 
* brother Toby, ſhould ſhut herſelf 
* in ſuch impregvable faſtnelles, and 
© {0 obitinate as not to ſurrender hel 
© ſometimes vp upon the cloſeſt lirge- 

Now it happened then, as indec 
had often done before, that my Und 
Toby's fancy, during the time © \ 
father's explanation of Prgn'tz io 


—_— 
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having nothing to ſtay, it there, had 
taken a ſhort flight to the bowling- 
green—his body might as well have 
taken a turn there too—ſo that with all 
the ſemblance of a deep ſchool-man in- 
tent upon the medius terminus—1my 
Uncle Toby was in fat as ignorant of 
the whole lecture, and all it's pro's and 
con's, as if my father had been tranſlat- 
ing Hafen Slawkenbergius from the 
Latin tongue into the Cherokee. But 
the word /iege, like a taliſmanick power, 
in my father's metaphor, wafting back 
my Uncle Toby's fancy, quick as a 
note could follow the touch—he opened 
his ears—and my father obſerving that 
he took his pipe out of his mouth, and 
fhuAcd his chair nearer the table, as 
with a. deſire to proht—my father with 


grcat pleaſure began his ſentence again, 


—changing only the plan, and drop- 
ping the metaphor of the ſiege of it, to 
| keep clear of ſome dangers my father 
apprehended from it. 

© It is a pity,” ſaid my father, © that 


© truth can only be on one fide, brother 


© Toby—conſhidering what ingenuity 
© theſe learned men, have all ſhewn in 
© their /0/utzions of noſes.'—"" Can noſes 
* be d:olwved?” replied my Uncle Tobye 

—My father thruſt back his chair— 
roſe up—put on his hat—took four Jong 
firides to the door—jerked it open— 
thruſt his head half way out—ſhut the 
door again—took no notice of the bad 
binge—returned to the table—plucked 
my muther's thread-paper out of Slawe 
kenbergius's book——went haſtily to his 
bureau—walked ſlowly back—twiſted 
my mother's thread- paper about his 
thumb——unbuttoned his waiftcoat— 
tirew my mother's thread-paper into 
the fire—bit her fſattin pin-cuſhion in 
wofilled his mouth with bran—con- 
founded jt But mark !—the oath 


of confuſion was levelled at my Uncle- 


oby's brain— which was e'en confuſed 
nough aleady—the curiecame charged 
only with the bran—the bran, may it 
pieaſe your honours, was no more than 
powder to the ball. 

Twas well my father's paſſions laſted 
not long ; for fo long as they did lalt, 
ley led him a buſy life on't: and 1t 
is one of the moſt unaccountable prob- 
lems that ever I met with in my obſer- 
"tions of human nature, that nothing 

vud prove my father's mettle ſo much, 
make his paſſions go off ſo like gun- 
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powder, as the unexpefted ſtrokes his 
{ſcience met with from the quaint fimpli- 
city of my Uncle 'Toby's queſtions. 
Had ten dozen of hornets ſtung him be- 
hind,in ſo many different places all at 


one time—he could not have exerted 
more mechanical funRions in fewer ſe- 


conds—or ſtarted half ſo much, as with 
one ſingle quere of three words unfca- 
ſonably popping in full upon him in his 
hobby-horſical career. 

*F'was all one to my Uncle Toby— 
he ſmoaked his pipe on with unvaried 


 compoſure—his heart never intended of= 


fence to his brother—and as his head 
could ſeldom find out where the fting 


of it lay—he always. gave my father 


the credit of cooling by himſelf, —He 
was five minutes and thirty-five ſeconds. 
about it in the preſent caſe, 

* By all that's good !* ſaid my father, 
ſwearing, as he came to himſelf, and 
taking the oath out of Ernulphus's di - 
gelt of curſes—(though, to do my fa- 
ther juſtice, it was a fault, as he told 
Door Slop in the affair of Ernulphus, 
which he as ſeldom committed as any 
man upon earth.)—* By all that's good 
« and great! brother Toby,” ſaid my 
father, * if it was not for the aids of 
© philoſophy, which befriend one fo 
much as they do—you would pyt a 
man beſide all temper.—Why, by the 
ſolution of noſes, of which I was 
telling you, I meant as you might 
have known, had you favoured me. 
with one grain of attention, the vari- 
ous accounts which learned men of 
different kinds of knowledge have 
given the world of the cauſes of ſhort 
and long nofſes.*—* "There is no cauſe 
but one,” replied my Uncle Toby— 
why one man's noſe is longer than 
another's, but becauſe God pleaſes to 
have it {o.'——* That 1s Grazgouſier's 
ſolution,* ſaid my father, —< It is He," 
continued my Uncle Toby, looking up 


ant not regarding my father's inter- 


ruption, * who makes vs all, and frames 
«and puts us together in ſuch forms 
© and proportions, and for ſuch ends, as 
© 18 agreeable to jus infinite wiſdom, *%—— 
—* It 1s a pious account,” cried my 
father, * but not philoſophical—there is 
© morerelig1on in it than found ſcience.* 
It was no inconfiltent part of my Un- 
cle Ioby's charater—that. he feared + 
God, and reverenced religion.—$o, the 
moment my tather finiſhed his remark 
—y 
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 Slawkenbergius. 
every page of him, was a rich treaſury. 


U 


—my Uncle Toby fell a whiſtling Lil- 
labullero, with more zeal (though more 
out of tune) than uſual.— 

© What is become of my wite's 


© thread-paper ?* 


CHAP. XLIL. 


O matter———as an appendage to 
ſeamſtreſly, the thread-papermight 
be of ſome conſequence to my mother— 
of none to my father, as a mark in 
Slawkenbergius, in 


of inexhauſtible knowledge to my father 
—he could not open him amiſs ; and 
he would often ſay, in clofing the book, 


that if all the arts and ſciences in the 


world, with the books which treated of 
them, were lo{it—ſhovid the wiſdom and 
policies of governments, he would ſay, 
through diſuſe, ever happen to be for. 
got, and all that ſtateſmen had wrote, 
or cauſed to be written, upon the ſtrong 
or the weak ſides of courts and king- 
doms, ſhould they be forgot alſo—and 
Slawkenbergius only left—there would 
be enough in him, in all conſcience, ke 


would ſay, to ſet the world a-going 
A treaſure therefore was he in-_ 


again. 
deed ! an inſtitute of all that was neceſ- 
fary to be known of noſes, and every 
thing elſe—at matin, noon, and veſ- 
pers, was Hafen Slawkenbergius his re- 
creation and delight : *twas for ever in 
his hands—you would have ſworn, Sir,* 


END OF THE THIRD VOLUME, 
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tail of ſo many independent fats, all 


it had been a canon's prayer-book—f 
worn, ſo glazed, fo contrited and at. 
trited was. it -with fingers and with 
thumbs in all it's parts—from one eng 
even unto the-other. 

I am not ſuch a bigot to Slawken. 
bergius as my father—there is a fund 
in him, no doubt; but, in my opinion, 
the beſt, I don't ſay the moſt profitable, 
but the moſt amuſing part of Hafen 
Slawkenbergivs, 1s his tales—and, con. 
fidering he was a German, many of 
them told not without fancy—theſe 
take up his ſecond book, containing 
nearly one half of his folio, and are com. 
prehended in ten decads, each decad 
containing ten tales—Philoſophy is net 
built upon tales; and therefore it was 
certainly wrong in Slawkenbergivs ts 
ſend them into the world by that name! 
— there are a few of them in his eighth, 
ninth, and tenth decads, which I own 
ſeem rather playful and ſportive, than 
ſpeculative—but in general they are to 
be looked upon by the learned as a de- 


of them turning round ſome how or 
other upon the main hinges of his ſub- 
je, and colle&ted by him with great 
fidelity, and added to his work as 6 
many illuſtrations upon the doctrines of 
noſes. | | 

As we have leiſure enough upon our 
hands—if you give me leave, Madam, 
I'll tell you the ninth tale of his tenth 
decad, 
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SLAWKENBERGII 


| ot ESPERA quadam fri- 
" þ gidula, poſteriori in parte 
Þ V & menſis Auguſti, peregri- 
ED nus, mulo fulco colore in» 
aavE ſidens, mantica a tergo, 
: paucis induhis, binis cal- 
els, bracciſque ſericis coccinets repleta 
Lrgentoratum ingreſſus elt, 


= 


Militi eum percontanti, quum portus 
Intraret G1xit, ſe apud Naſorum Promon- 
oum fuiſſe, Francofurtam Proficiſci, 
qt Argentoratum, tranfitu ad fines Sar- 

Uz ments interyallo, reverſurum., 


| Miles peregrini in faciem ſuſpexit— 
1 boni, nova forma nal ! 


At multum mijhi profuit, inquit pe- 
*$rinus, carpum amento extrahens, e 
149 pependit acinaces ; loculo manum 


4 parte anteriore tata manu ſinifſtra, ut 
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Nerut; et magna cum urbanitate, Pi- 
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VOLUME THE FOURTH, 


SLAWKENBERGIUS's 


TALE. 

# | 54 was one cool refreſhing evening, 
* at the cloſe of a very ſultry day, 
* in the latter end of the month of Au-« 
« guſt, when a ſtranger, mounted upon 
© a dark mule, with a ſwall cloak-bag 
© behind him, containing a few ſhirts, 
£ a pair of ſhoes, and a crimſon -ſattin 
© pair of breeches, entered the town of 

© Straſburg, | 
© He told the centinel, who queſtion- 
ed him as he entered the gates, that 
he had been at the Promontory of 
Noſes—was going on to Franckfort— 
and ſhould be back again at Straſ. 
burg that day month, in his way to . 
the burders of Crim Tartary. 
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© The centinel looked up into the 
© ſtranger's face—never ſaw ſuch a noſe 
© in his life!? 


—*<& I have made a very good ven- 
© ture of it,” quoth the ſtranger—ſa 
« {lipping his wrilt out of the loop of a 
© black ribband, to which a ſhort ſcyme- 
© tar was hung; he put his hand into 


Hafen Slawkenbergius de Nafis is extremely ſcarce, it may not be unacceptable 
arned reader, to ſee the ſpecimen of a few pages of his original; I will make no 
pon it, but that his ſtory-telling Latin is much more conciſe than his philo- 
nd, I think, has more of Latinity in it, 
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extendit dextram, milia florinum dedit 
et proceſlit, | 


Dolet mihi, ait miles, tympaniſtam 


nanum et valgum alloquens, virum adeo 


urbanum vaginam perdidiſfe ; itinerar1 
| haud poterit nuſda acinaci : neque vagi- 


nam toto Argentorato, habilem inve- 
niet, —Nullam unquam habui, reſpon - 
dit peregrinus reſpiciens—ſeque com1- 


ter inclinans—hoc more geſto, nudam 


acinacem elevans, mulo lento progre- 
diente, ut naſum tueri poſſim, 


Non immerito, benigne peregrine, re- 


/ ſpondit miles. 


Nihili zſtimo, ait ille tympaniſta, e 
pergamena factitius eft, 


Prout Chriftianus ſum, inquit miles, 


naſus ille, ni ſexttes major fit, meo - 


efſet conformis., 
Crepitare audiv1, ait tympaniſta. 


Mehercule, ſanguinem -.imifit! re- 
ſpondit miles. 


Miſeret me, inquit tympaniſtz, qui 
non ambo utgimus! 


Eodem temnoris punRo, quo hec res 
argumentata fuit inter miitem et tym - 
paniſtam, deſceptabatur ibidem tubicine 
ex uxore {ua. qui tune accefierunt, ct 
peregrino pretereunte, reſiiterunt. 


Quantus naſus! que longus eft, ait 
tubicina, ac tuba., 


Et ex eodem meta;lo, ait tubicen, 
velut fternutamento audias, 


TRISTRAM SHANDY, 


* his pocket, and with great covrteh 
© touching the fore-part of his Cap with 
© his left hand as he extended his right 
© —he put a florin mto the centine!\ 


© hand, and paſſed on. 


© Tt zrieves me,” ſaid the centing, 
* ſpeaking to a little dwarfiſh bandy. 
© legged drummer, © that fo cow. 
«« teous a ſoul ſhould have loſt his ſcab. 
© bard—he cannot travel without on 
© to his ſcymetar, and will not be ab 
« to get a ſcabbard to fit it in all Str. 
*« burg.”—*< I never had one,” replid 
© the ſtranger, looking back to the ce, 
* tinel, and putting his hand vp to hi 
* cap as he ſpoke—* I carry it,” con 


© tinued he, © thus”—holding vp hy 


© naked ſcymetar, his mule moving a 
© ſlowly all the time—** on purpoley 
* defend my noſe.” 


« Tt is well worth it, gentle ftra 
ce ger,” replicd the centinel. 

m—*< Tt is not worth a ſingle five," 
© ſaid the bandy-legged drummew 
& it 1s a noſe of parchment.” 


« As TI am a true Catholick—excy 
«« that it is ſix times as big—ti1 
& noſe,” ſaid the centinel, ** like nf 
&© own," | | 


—* T heard it crackle,” faid t 
© drummer, | 


« By dunder," ſaid the centine|, *1 
& ſaw it bleed.” 3: 27 


« What a pity," cried the bandſ 
© legged drummer, ** we did not bo 
« touch it !”? | 
© At the very time that this dip 
was maintaining by the centinel 3 
the drummer—was the ſame 0 
debating betwixt a trumpeter and 
trumpeter's wife, who were jult Wt 
coming vp, and had ſtopped t0* 
the ſtranger pals by, 
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« Benedicity /—What a noſe! "Us 
© Jong,” ſaid the trumpeter's 
« as a trumpet.” 


«< And of the ſame metal,” oh 
© trumpeter, ** as you hear by 
6 ſneezing.” | | 


2 pp -— «© &&iwwe 
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Tantum abeſt, reſpondit illa, quod 
Gftulam dulcedine vancit, | 


A#naevs eft, ait tubicen. 


Nequaquam, reſpondit uxor. 


'Rurſum affirmo, ait tubicen, quod. 
zneus eſt, | 


Rem penitus explorabo; prius, enim 
digito tangam, ait uxor, quam dormi- 
yfero. | \ ! | 


Mulus peregrini, gradulento pro- 


orefſus eſt, ut unumquodque verbum 
controverſiz, non tantum inter militem 


et tympaniltam, verum etjam inter tu- 


bicinem et uxorem ejus audiret. 


Nequaquam, ait ille, in muli collum 
frxna demittens, et manibus ambabus 
in petus poſitis, (mulo lem progredi- 
ente) nequaquam, ait ille, reſpiciens, non 
neceſſe ett ut res iſthzc dilucidata foret, 
Minime gentium! meus nafus nun» 
quam tangetur, dum fpiritus hos reget 
atus—— Ad quid agendam ? ait uxor 
burgomagtftri, | 2 


Peregrinus ith non reſpondit—votym 
faciebat tunc remporis San&o Nicolao ; 
quo fatto, fimum dextram inſerens, e 
qua negltgenter pependit acinaces, lento 
gradu proceſſit per plateam Argentorati 
latam quz ad diverforium templo ex ad- 
verſum ducit, | 


. Peregrinus mulo deſcendens ſtabu!o 
cudi, et manticam inferri juffit : qua 
ria et coccineis ſericis femoralibus ex- 
mitts cum argenteo laciniato Ilzgfomalt, 

kſe induit, ftatimque, aciaaci in 
wu, ad forum deambulavit, 
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« Itis as ſoft as a flute,” ſaid ſhe, 


m——*& *Tis braſs,” ſaid the trum- 
6 -otere-" - | 

— *Tis a pudding's end !” faid 
© his wife, - | 


<« I tell thee again,” faid the trum- 


© peter, © it is a brazen noſe.” 


© F'Il know the bottom of it,” ſaid” 

© the trumpeter's wife; ** for I. will 
© touch it with my finger before L 
«& ſleep.” | Se : 


© The ftranger's mule moved on at 
ſo flow a rate, that he heard every 
word of the diſpute, not only betwixt 
the centine! and the drummer, but 
betwixt the trumpeter and the trumpe= 
ter's wife, * hs 


«© No!” ſaid he, dropping his reins 
upon his mule's neck, and laying both 
his hands upon his breaft, the one 
over the other, in a faint-like poſi 
© tion, (his mule going on eafily all the 
© time)—* No!” ſaid he, looking up-— 
«© I am not ſuch a debtor to the world 
& flandered and diſappointed as'T have 
*© been—as to give 1t that conviction 1 
&« —no!” ſaid he, ** my noſe ſhall ne-. 
« yer be touched whilſt Heaven giyes 
« me ftrength——" ** To do what?” 


” 6 Aa 


© ſaid a burgomaſter's wife, 


© The ſtranger took no notice of the 
© burgomaſter's wife—he was making 
© x vow to St, Nicolas; which done, 
© having uncroſfſed his arms with the 
© fame ſovlemnity with which he crofſed 
© them, he took up the reins of his 


© bridle with his left-hand, and putting 
f 


© his right-hand into his boſom, wi 

* his ſcymetar hanging I6oſely fo the 
© writt of it—he rode on as flowly as 

«* one foot of the mule could follow an-_ 


© other through the principal ſtreets of 


« Straſburg, til chance brought him-to 
E the greatinn m the market-place oyer= 
© againk the church, | 


"The moment the ſtranger alighted, 
© he ordered his mule to be led into 
© the ſtable, and his cloak-bag to be 
© broughtin ; then opening, and taking 
© out of it his crimſon- fattin breeches, 
« with a Giver fringe—(appendage to 
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; Quod ubi peregrinus eſlet ingreſſus, 
uxorem tubicinis obviam euntem aſpicit z 
illico curſum fleRit, metuens ne naſus 


ſuus exploraretur,. atque ad diverſorium - 


regreſſus elt—exuit ſe veſtibus ; braccas 
coccineas ſericas manticz impoſuit mu- 


lumque educi jullit, 


Francofurtum proficiſcor, ait ille, et 


Argentoratum quatuor abhine hebdo- 


madis revertar. 


Bene curaſti hoc jumentum, (ait) 


mult faciem mann demulcens—me, 


manticamque meam, plus ſexcentis mille 


paſſibus portavit. 


Longa via eſt! reſpondit hoſpes, nifi 


plurumum eſlet negoti,—Enim vero, ait 
peregrinus, a Naſorum Promontorio re- 
dii, et naſum ſpecioliſimum, egregio- 
filimumque quem vnquam quiſquam 
ſortitus eſt, acquiſivi. | ge 


Dum peregrinvs hane miram ratio- 


nem, de ſeipſo reddit, hoſpes et- uxor 


ejus, oculis intentis, peregrini naſum 


_contemplantur,-Per ſan&os ſanRtaſque 


omnes, ait hoſpitis uxor, naſis duode- 
cim maximis, in toto Argentorato majur 
eſt!—eſtne, ait ilJa mariti in aurem in- 
ſuſurrans, nonne eſt nafus pizegrandis ? 


Dolus ineſt, anime mi, ait hoſpes— 
naſus eſt falſus. 
Verus eſt, reſpondit UXOT. 


© Ex abiete faRtus ct, ait ille ; tcrebin- 
thinum ol:t— 


TRISTRAM SHANDY.. 
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them, which” I dare not tranſlate)as 
he put his breeches, with his fringed 
cod-piece on, and forthwith, with his 
ſhort ſcymetar in his hand, walked 
out to the grand parade, 


© The ſtranger had juſt taken three 
turns upon the parade, wheh he per- 
ceived the trumpeter's wife at the op 
polite ſide of it=-ſo turning ſhort, in 
pon leſt his noſe ſhould be attempted, 

e inſtantly went back to his inj= 
undrefled himſelf, packed up his crim- 
ſon-fattin breeches, &c. 1n his cloak« 
bag, and called for his mule. 
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«© IT am going forwaris,'” ſaid the 
© ſtranger, ** for Franckfort——anl 
«« ſhall be back at Straſburg this day 


«© month.” 


«© I hope,” continued the ſtranger, 
* ſtroking down the face of his mule 
* with his left-hand as he was going to 
© "mount, ** that you have heen. kind to 
*& this faithful ſlave of mine——it has 
© carried me and my cloak=bag,” con- 
* tinued he,- tapping the mule's back, 
& above ſix hundred leagues,” _ 


& It is a long journey, Sir!” replied 
© the maſter of the inn—** unleſs a.man 
© has great buſineſs,”)—< Tut! tut,” 
* ſaid the ſtranger, ** I have been at tht 
«© Promontory of Notes ; and have got 
© me one of the goodlieſt and jollielt 
« thank Heaven, that ever fell to a {in 
« ole. man's Jot,"* 


© Whilſt the ſtranger was giving this 
odd account of himlelf, the maiter of 
the inn and his wife kept both their 
eyes fixed full upon the rangers 
| Noſe, —** By St. Radagunda,"” ſaid 
the inn-keeper's wife to herſelf, ** theſf 
« is more of it than in any dozen of the 
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ha) 


0&6 largeſt noſes put together in all Strale 


« bujg !—is it not,” ſaid ſhe, whiiper- 
« ing her huſband in his ear—* 88 
« not a noble noſe ?*? 


« It is an impoſture, my dear,” ſad 
© the matter of the inn—* it is a falle 
6. now.” \ 


« It is a true noſe,” ſaid his wiff. - 


© Tt is made of fir-tree,” £:id he-s 
6 [ ſmc!l the turpentine.” | 


6« There's 


TRISTRAM SHANDY. 


© © There's a pimple on it,” faid ſhe. 


' Carbunculus ineft, ait uxor. 


Mortuus eſt naſus, reſpondit hoſpes. 


Vivus eſt, ait illa—et fi ipſa vivam 


tangamM. 


Votum feci Santo Nicolao, ait pe- 
regripus, naſum meum intattum fore. 


uſque ad—— Quodnam tempus? illico 
reſpondit 11la, | 


Minime tangetur, inquit ille, (mani- 
bus in pe&tus compoſitis) uſque ad il- 
Jars horam— Quiam horam ? ait illa, 
Nullum! reſpondit peregrmus, donec 
perveneo, ad Quem locum, obſe- 
cro? ait iI!a,—Peregrinus nil reſpondens 
mulo conſcenſo diſceſlit, 


a 


_ © keeper. 


In P 


'©& Ttis a dead noſe," replied the inn« 


« Tt is alive noſe; and if I am alive 
« myſelf,” ſaid the inn-keeper's wife, 
« Iwlll touch it,” | 


Rt I have made a yow to St. Nicolas | 
© this day,” faid the ſtranger, ** that, 


© my noſe ſhall not be touched till—"? 
© Here the ſtranger, ſuſpending his 
© voice, looked up. * Till when?” 
6 ſaid ſhe, haſtily, 


ON: | ; 
© Tt never ſhall be touched,” ſaid 
© he, claſping his hands and bringing 


© them cloſe to his breaſt, ©* till that 


&© hour—" * What honr?”** cried the 
c _— Wife,** Never!—ne- 
« yer!” ſaid the ſtranger; * never till 


_ © Tampgot——" © For Heaven's ſake, 


« jnto what place?” ſaid ſhe,—The 


oh. m_ rode away without ſaying 


c wor o | 


© The firanger had not got half a 


* league on his way towards Franckfort 
W before all the city of Straſburg was in 

* an uproar about his noſe. The Com- 
" pline beJls were juſt tinkling to call 
* the Straſburghers to their devotions, 
* and ſhut up the duties of the day in 
* prayer;:—no ſoul in_ all Straſburg 
© heard *em—the city was like a ſwarm 
* of bees—men, women and children, 
* (the Compline bells tinkling all the 
* time) flying here and there—in at 

one door, out at another—this way 


' and that way—long ways and croſs 


| T2y5—up one ſtreet, down another 
| firect—in at this alley, out of that— 
q Did you ſee it ? did you ſee it ? did 

you fee it? O! did yeu ſeeit? Who 


' ſaw it? Who did ſee it ? For mercy's_ 


* fake, who ſaw it? . 
1 Alack o'day! I was at veſpers !— 
A was waſhing ; I was ſtarching ; I 
| Was ſcouring; I was quilting—God 
1 elþ me! I never ſaw it—[I never 
touch'd it !—would I had been a cen- 
line], a bandy-legged drummer, a 
Tumpeter, a trympetet's wife !'" was 
ihe genera] cry and Jamentation in 
A, {treet and corner of Straſburg. 
Whillt all this confuſion and diſ- 


—— 
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order triumphed throughout the great 
city of Straſburg, was the courteous 
ſtranger going on as gently upon his 
mule in his way to Franckfort, as if 
he had had no concern. at all in the 
affair—talking all the way he rode in 
broken ſentences—ſometimes to his 


times to his Julia. 

« O Julia, my my Julial=——Nay, 
& ] cannot ſtop-to let thee bite that 
«« thiſtle 


«© me of enjoyment when I was upon 
<« the point of taſting it! : 

——< Pugh!—'tis nothing but a 
&« thiſtle—never mind it—thou ſhalt 
«© have a better ſupper at night, 

———*©< Baniſh'd from my country— 
© my friends—from thee— 

« Poor devil, thou art ſadly tired 
« with thy journey !—come—get on 2 
« little faſter—there's nothing in my 
© cloak-bag but two ſhirts—a crimſon- 
&« fattin pair of breeches, and a fringed 
© —— Dear Julia! my 

—— << But why to Franckfort?—ls it 
& that there is a hand unfelt, which ſe- 
&« cretly is conducting me through theſe 
& meanders and unſuſpeRted tradts ! 


P2 —_ 


mule—ſometimes to himſelf—ſome- _ 


that ever the ſuſpefted_ 
*6 tongue of a rival ſhould have robbed 


II4+. 
———»* Stumbling, by St. Nicolas, 
« every ſtep !—-——why, at this rate we 
«« ſhall be all night in gettin 
; o happineſs—or 
« the ſport of fortune and flahder !— 
« deſtined. to. be driven forth vncoy- 


I 1 —— 


— 


6 yicted — unheard — untouched!— if. 


& fo, why did I not ſtay at Straſburg ; 
« where juktice——bout I had” ſworn ! 
«©  - Come, thou ſhalt drink—to St. 
&« Nicolas——0O Julia !——-What doſt 
, © thou prick up thy ears at—'tis no- 
& thing buta man!” &c. 


_ © The ſtranger rode on, communing 


in this manner with his mule and Ju- 
lia—till he arrived at his inn; where, 
.as ſoon as he arrived, he alighted— 
ſaw his mule, as he had promiſed it, 


cloak-bag, with bis crimfon-ſfattin 
breeches, &c. in it—called for an 
omelet to his ſupper, went to his bed 


WE LEE. 


*nutes fell falt aſleep. 

© It was about the ſame hour when 
the tumult in Straſburg being abated 
for that night—the Straſburghers had 
all got quietly into their beds—but 
not, like the ſtranger, for the reſt ei- 
ther of their minds or bodies: Queen 
Mab, like an elf as ſhe was, had taken 


duction of it's bulk, had that night 


rent cuts and faſhions, as there were 


tet, the prioreſs, the deaneſs, the ſub- 
chantreſs, and ſenior canoneſs, had 
that week come to Straſburs to conſult 
| theu niverfity upon a caſe of car Giohee 
relating to theix placket-holes—was 
11 al} the night. | 

© The courteous ſtranger's noſe had 
got perched upon the top of the pineal 
gland of her brain, and made ſuch 
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, four great dignitaries of her chapter, 
that they could nat get a wink of fcep 
the whole night through for it—there 
was no keeping a limb (till among(t 
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_ * Hafen Slawkenbergius means the BenediQine nuns of Cluny, founded io the 


949, by, Odo, Abbe de Cluny. 


'Mr. Strandy's compliments to orators—1is very ſenſible that Slawkenbergivs Þ 
here changed his metaphor—which he is very guilty of—that, as a tranllatof 
Shandy has al} alvtig dcoue what ke could to make him flick to it=but that here it ? 


1mpoilible, , 


Im I to be 


taken good care of—took off his 


the [tranger's noſe; and, without re-. 


been at the pains of ſlitting and di-. 
viding it into as many noſes of diffe- 


' heads in Straſburg tov-hold them. The 


Abbefs of Quedlingberg—who, with, 
the four great.dignitaries of her chap- 


rouzing work in the fancies of the. 
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'about. twelve o'clock, and in five mi- *« 
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ſhut their eyes the whole night long 


_ lowed the nuns of St. Urſula's &- 


them—in ſhort, they got- up liks þ. 
many ghoſts. 17 aig 

* The penitentiaries of the third order ; 
of St. Fo ancis-—the nuns of Mount 
Calvary—the Prezmonſtratenſes—the 
Clunienſes F —the Carthuſians, and 
all the ſeverer orders of nuns who hy 
that-night in blankets or hair-clyth, 
were ſti]l in a worſe condition thanthe 
Abbeſs of. Quedlingberg-——by tum- 
bling and tofling, and toſſing andtum. 
bling, from one ſide of their beds tg 
the other the whole night long—the 
ſeveral fiſterhoods had ſcratch'd and 
mawl'd themſelves all to death=they 
got out of their beds almolt flea'd alin 
—every body thought St. Antony had 
viſited them for probation with ' 
fire—they had never once, in ſhort, 


from veſpers to matins, 

© The nuns of St. Urſula aRed the 
wiſeſt—they never attempted to go tg 
bed at all. | | 

* The Dean of Straſburg, the pre- 
bendaries, the capitulars and domici- 
liars (capitularly aſſembled in tht 
morning to conhder the caſe of but- 
ter'd buns) all wiſhed they had fob 


ample. Ohb | >” 
: to the hurry and confyſion every 
thing had heen in the night before, the 
bakers had all forgot tg lay their l« 
ven—there were no butter'd buns t0 
be had for breakfaſt in all Straſburg=* 
the whole cloſe of the cathedral wii 
in one eternal commotion—ſuch | 
cauſe of reſtleſſneſs and diſquietus 
and ſuch a zealous inquiry into 
cayſe of that reſileſinets, bad newt 
happened in Straſburg, ſrce Marti 
Luther, with his do&trines, had ty 
ed the city up-ſide down. | 
* It the ſhanger's noſe took ti 


* liberty of thruſting itſelf thus int 

© the diſhes + of religious orders, «al ® 

* what a carnival did his noſe make i ® 

© it, it thoſe of the laity !—'tis m0" i 

© than my pen, worn to the (tump 4 i 
© it is, has power to deſcribe; though WW " 

* acknowledge” — (cries Slaavtent hl" 

glus, with more gaiety of thought thar a 
ta 

| th 

la 
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iſing in the world which might give 
my countrymen ſome idea of it; but at 
the cloſe of ſuch a folio as this, wrote 
for their ſakes, and in which I have 
ſpent the greateſt part of my life— 
though 1 own to them the fimule 1s in 
being, yet would it not be unreaton- 
able in them- to expect I ſhould have 
either time or inclination to ſearch for 
it? | Let it ſuffice to ſay, that the riot 
and difcrder it occaſioned in rhe Straſ- 
burghers fantaſies was ſo general— 


ſuch an overpowering maſterſhip had' | 


it cot of all the faculties of the Straſ- 


burghers minds — ſo many ſtrange 


things, with equal confidence on all 
des, and with equal eloquence in all 


places, were ſpoken and ſworn to con-_ 
cerning it, that turned the whole. 


ſtream of all diſcourſe and wonder to- 
wards it—every foul, good and bad 
—rich and poor—learned and un- 
learned——doFtor and ſtudent—miſtreſs 
and maid—gentle and fimple—nun's 
fleſh, and woman's fleſh—in Straſ- 
burg—ſpent their time in - hearing 
tidings about it—every eye in S$traſ- 
burg languiſhed to fee it—every fin- 
ger, every thumb in Straſburg, burn- 
ed to touch it.. 

* Now what might add, if any thing 
may be thought neceſſary to add to ſo 
rchement a defire—was this, that the 
centinel, the bandy-legged drummer, 
the trumpeter, the trumpeter's wife, 


wife, how widely ſoever they all dif- 


lranger's noſe—they all agreed to- 
peter in two points—namely, that 
te was gone to Franckfort, and would 
not return to Straſburg till that day 
nonta; and ſecondly, whether his 
We was true or falſe—that the 
ranger himſelf was one of the moſt 
perictt paragons of beauty—the fineſt 
made man—the moſt genteel — the 
Moit generous of his purſe—the moſt 
VWurteous in his carriage—that had 
Nr entered the gates of Straſburg | 


ar flung looſely to his wriſt, through 
lireets—and walked with his crim- 
M-lattin: breeches acroſs the parade 
= was with ſo ſweet an air of care- 


* modeſty, and ſo manly withal— 


the burgomaſter's widow, the maſter . 
of the inn, and the maſter of the inn's_ 


fered every one from another in their 
teftmonies and deſcription of the . 


=that, as he rode, with bis ſcyme- 
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\ have expeted from him)—* tha t © as would have put the heart in jeo= 
we 1 _ a good fimile now ſub-' © pardy (had his noſe not ſtood in his 
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way) of every virgin who had caſt 
her eyes upon him. 

© I call not upon that heart which 1s 
a ſtranger to the throbs and yearnings 
of curioſity, ſo excited to jultify the 


. Abbeſs of Quedlingberg, the prioreſs, 


the deaneſs, and ſub-chantreſs, for 
ſending at noon-day for the trumpet- 
er's wife : ſhe went through the ſtreets 
of Straſburg with her huſband's trum- 
pet in her hand—the beſt apparatus the 

ſtraitneſs of the time would allow her, 
for the illuſtration of her theory—ſhe 
ſtaid no longer than three days. | 
* The centinel and the hangy ago 
drummer !—nothing on this fide of 
old Athens could equal them !—they 


read their leures under the city gates 


to comers and goers, with all the 
pomp of a Chryſtppus and a Crantor 
in their porticos. : 
© The maſter of the inn, with his 
oftler on his left-hand, read his alfo 
in the ſame ſtyle—under the portico 


.or gateway of his ſtable-yard—his 


wite, her's more privately in a back- 


' room : all flocked to their le&ures ; 


not promiſcuouſly-——but to this or that, 
as is ever the way, as faith and cre= 
dulity marſhalled them—in -a word, 
each Straſburgher came crouding for 
intelligence—and every Straſburgher 
had the intelligence he wanted. | 
© It is worth remarking, for the be- 
nefit of all demonſtrators in natural 
philoſophy, &c._that as ſoon as the 
trumpeter's wife had finiſhed the Ab- 
beſs of Quedlingberg's private lefture, 
and had begun to read in publick, 
which ſhe did upon a ſtool in the mid- 
dle of the great parade-ſhe incom- 
moded the other demonſtrators mainly, 
by gaining incontinently the moſt fa- 
ſhionable part of the city of Straſburg 
for her auditory.—But when a demon- - 
ſtrator in philoſophy (cries Slawken- 
bergius) has a trumpet for an appa- - 
ratus, pray what rival in ſcience can 
pretend to be heard beſides him ? 

© Whilſt the unlearned, through theſe 
conduits of intelligence, were all bu- 
fied in getting down to the bottom of 
the well, where TRUTH keeps her 
little court-——>were the learned in 
their way as buſy in pumping her up 
through the conduits of diale&t induc- 
tion—they concerned themſelves not 


with fats—they reaſoned. 
4 7: +a 


116 


- © Not one profeſſion had thrown more 
* light upon this ſubje& than the facul- 
© ty—had-not all their diſputes about it 
« run into the affair. of wens and cede-' 
© matous ſwellings—they could not keep 
© clear of: them for their bloods and 
© fouls——the ſtranger's noſe had no- 
© thing to do either with wens or cede- 
« matous fwellings. ETD 

© It was demonſtrated, however, very 
© ſatisfaQorily, that fuch a ponderous 
© maſs 'of heterogeneovs matter could 
© not be congeſted and conglomerated 
© to the noſe, whilſt the infant was 
© wuterg, withoin deſtroying the ſtaticat 


© balance of the foetus, and throwing 


_ © it plump upon it's head nine months 
© betore the time.—— OL | 

—— * The opponents granted the 

© theary—they denied the conſequences. 

*« And if a ſuitable proviſion of veins, 

* arteries, &c." ſaid they, ** was not 

oy laid in, for the due nouriſhment of 
*« fuch a noſe, in the very firſt ſtamima 

'« and rudiments of it's formation, be- 
*« fore it came into the world, (bating 

&« the cate of wens) it could not regular- 

« }y grow and be tuſtained afterwards.” 

© This was all anſwered by a difſer- 
© tation upon nutrunent, and the effect 

which uutriment had in extending the 


| Jongation of the muſcular parts to the 
greateſt growth and expanſion ima- 

inable.-In the triumph of which 

- Ex they went fo far as to affirm, 

that there was no cauſe in nature, why 
a noſe might not grow to the ſize of 
the man himſelf. 
* Fhe reſpondents ſatisfied the world 

this event could never happen to them 
ſo jong as a man had but one ſtomach 
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| mach, ſaid they, being the only organ 
dettined for the reception of food, and 
turning it into chyle—and the lungs, 
the only engine of ſanguification—1t 
could poſhbly work off no more, than 
what the appetite brought in : or, ad- 
mitting the poſſibility of a man's over- 
loading his ftomach, nature had ſet 
bounds however to his lungs—the en- 
gine was of a determined fze and 
ſtrength, and could elaborate but a 
certain quantity in a given time—that 
is, it could produce juſt as much blood 
as was ſufficient for one fingle man, 
and no more; ſo that, it there was as 
much noſe as man-=they proved a 
mortification mult neceſſarily enſue 3 
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«< tunately ſhot off | 


veſſels, and in the increaſe and pro-. 


arg one pair of lungs, —For the ſto- 


— 


* and foraſmuch as there could: not bey 
* ſupport for both, that the noſe myj 
« either fall off from the man,  ortþ 
© man inevitably fall off from his'n&, 
_ £6 Nature accommodates herſelf g 
* theſe emergencies,” cried the oppy. 
© nents—** elſe what do you ſay to th 
< caſe of a whole ſtomach—a whe 
6 pair of Jungs, and but halfa mm, 
«© when both his legs have been unfq, 


« He dips of a plethora,” ſaid they 
<«« or mult ſpit blood, and in a fortnigh 
* or three weeks go off in a conſun 
cc tion.?” | 2 WC I 
- ——* It happens otherwiſe,” replied! 
© the opponents. - Won 

«© It ought not,” ſaid they. 

© 'The more curions and intimate in, 
© quirers after nature and her doingz 
* though they went hand in hand a god 
* way together, yet they all divide 
about the noſe at laſt, almoſt as mu 
as the faculty tſef. 
© They amicably laid it down, tht 
there was a juſt and geometrical ate] 
rangement and proportion of the ſert« 
ral parts of the human frame tots! 
ſeveral deftinations; offices, and func- 
tions, which could not be tranſgreſſel 
but within certain limits—that: No 
ture, though ſhe ſported, ſhe ſported 
within a certain circle, and they could 
[Not agree abont the diameter of it, 
© The logicians ſtuck much cloſert0 
the point before them than any of the 
claſſes of the literati—they began and 
ended with the word zoe ; and had 
not been for a petitio principtt, whidh 
one of the ableſt of them ran his head! 
againlt in the beginning of the com- 
bat, the whole controverſy .had be#l 
ſettled at.once. 67 : 
« A noſe,” argued the logiciah 
&© cannot bleed without blood—and 
&*© not only blood-but blood circulate 
«© ing in it to ſupply the phznomenal 
<« with a ſucceſſion vf drops—(a ſtrean 
© heing but a quicker fucceſſion 0 
<« drops, that is included,” faid he.) 
«© Now death,” continved the logiciay 
«« being nothing but the ſtagnation? 
© the bloodem—_" RT” 

{© I deny the definition—-Death 18 the 
«© ſeparation of the foul from the b0- 
cc dy," ſaid his antagoniſt," Then 
*© we don't agree about our weapon, 
© ſaid the logician,-** Fhen there Þ 
* an end of the diſpute,” replied tt 
- antagoniſt,  eTie 


6 a 


SD ND A 9G 42a 2a n _2 


« GK a aA Bn a aA aA 


« The civilians were ſtill more con- 
cif : what they offered being more 
:n the nature of a decree-=than a diſ- 
and Such a monſtrous noſe,” ſaid 
they, © had it been a true noſe, could 
not poſſibly have been ſuffered in civil 
ſociety—and if falſe—to impoſe upon 
ſociety with ſuch falfe figns and to- 
kens, was a ſtill greater violation of 
it's rights, and muſt have had {till 
leſs mercy ſhewn It.”' 18 


that if it proved any thing, it proved 
the ſtranger's noſe was neither true 
nor faiſe, * | - TIDE 

* This left room for the controverſy 
to g00n, . It was maintained by the 
advocates of the ecclefiaſtick court, 


that there was nothing to inhibit a 


decree, ſince the ſtranger, zx - mero 
motu had conteſied he had been at the 
Promontory of Noſes, and had got 
one of the goodlieſt, &c., &c.—To 
this it was anſwered, it was 1mpoſi1- 
ble there ſhould be ſuch a place as the 
Promontory of Noſes, and the learn- 
ed be ignorant where it lay. 


undertook the advocates—explained 


bal phraſes, ſhewing_them, "that rhe 
Promontory of Noſes was a mere al- 
kgorick expreſſion, iniporting no more 
Withan that nature had given him a long 

nole=in proof of which,” with great 
karving, he cited- the -under-written 
athorities*, which had decided the 
point 1nconteſtibly, had it not ap- 
peared that a diſpute about ſome fran- 
chiſes of dean and chapter-lands had 


been determined by it nineteen years 


l, tit, 


t, Js Vid. Idea, 

| Azc mira, ſatiſque horrenda. 
| fatione 
Reticum, 
me ad M 


bus : . - - 
fr genituras examinatis. 


[© The only | objetion to this was, 


The - 
Wcommiſlary of the Biſhop of Straſburg 


this matter in a treatiſe upon prover-' 
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© Tt happened—T mult not ſay, un- 


luckily for truth, becauſe they were 
giving her a lift another way 'in fo 


doing; that the two univerſities of 


Straſburg—the Lutheran, founded in __ 
the year 1538, by Jacobus Sturmius, 


counſellor of the ſenate—=and the Po- 
'piſh, founded by Leopold, Arch-' 


duke of Auſtria, were, during alt 
this time, employing the whole depth 


| of their knowledge (except uſt what 


the affair of the Abbeſs of Quedling- 
berg's placket-holes required—) in 
determining the point of Martin Lu- 
ther's damnation. | 
* The Popiſh doors had undertaken- 
to demonſtrate @ prior, that from the. 


 neceſlary influence of the planets on 


the twenty-ſecond day of - Ofober 
1483z—when the moon was in- the 
twelfth houſe, Jupiter, Mars, and Ve- 
nus in the third, the Sun, Saturn, and 
Mercury, all got together in the fourth 
—that he' muſt in courſe, and una-: 


' voidably, be a damned man—and that 


his doEtrines, by a 'dire& corollary, 
mult be damned dottrines too, _ 

© By inſpeRtion into this horoſcope, 
where five planets were in coition all 


© at once with Scorpiof,'—[1In reading 
this my father would always ſhake his 
head.]—* in the ninth houſe, which the 
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Arabians allotted to religion—it' ap= 
peared that Martin Luther did- not 
care one ftiver about the matter—and 
that from the horoſcope [direted to. 
the conjunction of Mars—they made 
it plain likewiſe he mult die curſing 
and. blaſpheming—with the blaſt of 
which his foul (being ſteeped in guilt) 
farled before the wind, in the lake of 
hell-fire. Th ff 

© The little obje&ion of the Lufheran 


p Nonnylli ex noſtratibus eadem loquendi formuli utun. Quinimo & Logiſte. &- 
Mne—Vid. Parce Bare ſas in d, L. Provincial. .Conſtitut, de conjec. ;vid. vol. 
' 4+ fitul. 3, ne 7. qua etiam in re conſpir. Om. de Promontorio Naſ. Tichmak. 
3+ fol. 189, paſſim, Vid. Gloſ. de contrahend. empt. &c. nec. non J. Scrudr, 

Up, F. refuc, i. per totum. cum his conf. Rever. J. Tubal, Sentent. & Prov. cap. 
' 11, 12, obiter, V, & Librum, cui Tit.:de Terris & Phraſ. Belg. ad finem, cum 

ment, N. Bardy Belg. Vid. Scrip. Argentotarenſ. de Antiq. Rec. in Epiſc, ' Archiv. 
by per Von Jacobum Koinſheven Folio Argent. 1584, precip. ad finem. 
Rebuff, in L: obvenire de Signif, Nom. ft. 
ta feud, per federa, teſt, Joha. Luxjus in prolegoim, quem velim videas, de Analy. cap. 


Quibug 


fol. & de Jure Gent. & Civil de protib, 


Planetarum coitio- ſub Scorpio Afﬀeriſmo in nonT: 
» quam Arabes religioni deputabant efficit Martinum Lutherum ſacrilegum 
chriſtianz reJigionis hoſtem acerrimum atque. prophanym, ex horoſcopi direc- - 
_ 3 Martis coiturn, reJigiofiffimus obiit, ejus Anima ſceleſtiflima ad infernos naviga« 
i AleQto, Tifiphone & Magera flagellis igneis cruciata pereniter. vi 

—> Lucas Gaurjcus in TraQatu aſtrologico de preteritis multorum hominum acciden- 


© doctors 
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© doors to this was, that it muſt cer- 
© tainly be the ſoul. of another man, 


£ born-Odtober 22, $4, which was forc- 


© ed to ſail down before the wind in that 
© manner—inaſmuch as it appeared from 


_ © the regiſter of Ii}aben, in the county 


© of Mansfelt, that Luther was not 
© born in the year 1483, butin $43 and 


© noton the 224 day of October, but on 


© the zoth of November, the eve of 
© Martinmas-day, from whence he had 
< the name of Martin.” 


[——I mu break off my tranſlation 


for a moment; for if I did not, I know 
I ſhould no more be able to ſhut my 
eyes im bed, than the Abbeſs of Quied- 


lngberg:—lt is to tell the reader, that 


my - father never read this paſſage of 
Slawkenbergius to my Uncle. Toby, 
but with- triumph—not over my Uncle 


Toby, for he never oppoſed him in 1t— 


but over the whole world. , 
 ———* Now you ſee, brother Toby,” 
he would ſay, looking up, * that Chri{- 


© tian names / are not ſuch indifferent” 


£ things—had Luther here been called 
© by any other. name but. Martin, he 
< would have been damned to all cter- 
© nity.--Not that I look upon Martin,” 
he would add, © as a good name—far 
£ from it—'tis ſorethwg better than. a 
© neutral, and but a little—yetlittle as 
© it is, you ſee it was of ſome ſervice to 
hana 20071 LE SE re any? 

My father knew the: weakneſs of this 
prop to his.hypotheſis. as well as the belt 
logician could fhew him—yet fo ſtrange 
is the weakneſs of man atthe fame time, 
as it fel] in his way, be could not for 


his [life- but make ufe of it; and it was 


certainly for. [this reaſon, that though 
there are many ſtories in Hafen Shaw - 
kenbetgiug's decads full as-entertaming 
as this I am tranſlating, yet there is not 
one amon&(t them which my father read 
over with - half*the delight—it - flattered 


two of his ſtrangelt hypotheſes together 


—his Nantes and his Nofts. —I will be 
bold fo ſay, he might have read all the 


books in the Alexandrian Library, had 


not fate taken. other care of them, and 
not have: met with a book or paſſage in 
one, which hit two. ſuch nails as theſe 
upon the head at one ſtroke. ]* | 

- + The-two univerſities of: Straſburg 
were hard; tugging. at this affair of 
- Luther's-navigation. The Proteſtant 


not ſailed right before the wind, as 


4 


© reality of the noſe. It cx 


dofors had demonſtrated; that he had 
"the: Popiſh doFtors had pretended; 


and as every one knew there wi;h 
failing full in the teeth of. ity 
were going to ſettle, in cafe hel 
ſailed, how many points he was 
whether Martin had doubled the 
or had fallen upon a lee-fhore; o 
no doubt, as it was an enquiry of ng 
edification, 'at leaſt to thaſe whon 
derſtood this ſort of NAvicarigq 
they had gone on with it in ſpite of( 
ſize of the ftranger's noſe, bad notf 
ſize of the ſtranger's -noſe' drawn 
the attention of the world from wit 
they were about—it was their bufnd 
to follow, 2 9 
© The Abbeſs of Quedlingberg # 
her four dignitaries was no ſtop; fi 
the enormity of the ſtranger's x 
running full as much in their fan 
as their caſe of conſcience=the af 
of their placket-holes kept cold=iil 
word, the. printers were ordered4 
diſtribute . their . types—all contro 
ties dropp'd. * 144 I 
* It was a ſquare cap with a fit 
tafſe] upon the crown of it-==to a uit 
ſhell—to have gueſſed on which i 
_ of the nole the two univerſities wall 
ſplit. "04.4 FS rim 
«© It is above reafon,”? cried the 
tors on one fide. RESALE! 
© It is below reaſon,”  cnied i 
others. | "13-7 FAY 
« It is faith,” cried the one;" 
_ © TIt1s a fiddle-tiick,” ſaid the ol 
&< It 1s poffible,”” cried the one.” 
« It is impoſſible,” ſaid the other 
. © God's power is infinite,” cri 
© Nofarians; «© he can do any thing” 
« He can do: nothing,” replied 
© Antinofarians; ** which implies 
& tradiftions.”” i 
« He can make mattet think” i 
© the Noſarians, - 
«As certainly as you cal rndid! 
<< velvet cap out of a ſow's ef," " 
« plied the Antinoſarians. 
« He cannot make twoand'two fiſh 
« replied the Popiſh doRors.—*} 
« fa!ſe,” ſaid their opponents. 
© Infinite power, is infinite pow# 
E ſaid the doftors who maintame" 
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&« only to all poſhble things,” .*P* 
£ the Lutherans. - __ 6 
& By God jn- heaven,” cried | 
< Popiſh doftors, © he cammake #9 
« if he thinks fit, as'big as ten 
« of Stydburg!* EY 
« Now the itceple of Straſburg 
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the biggeſt and the tafſeſt church- 
ſteeple to be ſeen in the whole world, 
the Antinoſarians denied that'a noſe 
of five hundred and ſeventy-five geo- 
metrical feet in length could be worn, 
' at leaſt by a middle-fized man, 
The Popiſh doftors ſwore it could— 
& The Lutheran doRors ſaid, No; it 
could not. © | ; 
« Thigat once ſtarted a new diſpute, 
which they purſued a great way upon 
the extent and limitation of the mo- 


ral and natural attributes of. God.— 


© That controverſy led them naturaily 
«© into Thomas Aquinas, and Thomas 
s Aquinas to the devil, © 

© The ſtranger's noſe was no more 


£ heard of in the diſpute—it juſt ſerved 


« as a frigate to launch them into the 
* oulph cf ſchool-divinity—and then 
* they all failed befpre the wind, _ 

© Heat is in proportion to the want 
© of true knowledge, | 

©Thecontroverſy abouttheattributes, 
© &c. inſtead of cooling, on the con- 
© trary had inflamed the Straſhurghers 
© imaginations to a molt inordinate de- 


© oree. —The leſs they underſtood of 


© the matter, the greater was their won- 
* der about it=—they were left in all the 
* diſtreſſes of defire. unſatisfied — ſaw 
© their doors, the_ Parchmentarians, 
* the Brafſarians, the Turpentarians, 
* on one fide—the Popiſh doors on the 
* other—like Pantagruel and his com- 


* bottle, al] embarked and out of fight. 

———* The poor Straſburghers left 
© upon the beach ! What was to be 
* done? = No delay—the uproar in- 
* creaſed—eyery one in d:{urder—the 
* city gates ſet open. 

* Unfortanate Straſburghers! was 
© there in the ſtore-houſe of nature— 
* was there in the Iumber-rooms of 
f Jearning——was there in the great ar- 
* ſenal of chance, one ſingle engine left 
* undrawn forth to torture your curio- 
* bties, and ftretch your defies, which 
* was not pointed by the hand of. Fare 
* toplay upon your hearts ?—-T dip not 
* my pen into my ink to excuſe the ſar- 


* your panegyrick. | Shew me a city ſo 
| ther eat, or drank, or ſlept, or pray- 

ed, or bearkened to the calls either of 
L religion or nature, for feven and twen- 


4 out one day longer, 
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* panions in queſt of the oracle of the 


c : "het - 
render of yourſelves —'tis to write | 


" macerated with ex petarion—whonei- 


' ty days together, who could have held 


© On the twenty-eighth the courteous 
* ſtranger had promiſed to return to 
« Straſburg. = E 

© Seven thouſand coaches,'——f Slaw-. 
kenbergius muſt certainly have made 
ſome miſtake in his numerical charac- 
ters ]J—-* 7000 coaches—1 5,000 fingle- 
© horſe chairs—20,000 waggons, croud- 
© ed as full as they could ajl hold with 


© ſenators, counſellors, ſyndicks—he- 


* Fuines, widows, wives, virgins, 'ca- 
- nons, concubines, all in their coaches. 
The Abbeſs of Quedlingberg, with 
the prioreſs, the deaneſs, and ſub- 
chantreſs, leading the proceſſion in 
one coach, and. the Dean (of Streſ- 
burg, with the four great dignita- 
ries of his chapter, on her left. hand 
. —the reſt following higglety-pigglety 
as they could ; ſome on horſehack— 
ſome on foot—lome led-—ſome driven 
—ſzme down the Rhine—ſome this 
way—ſome that—all ſet out at fun- 
riſe to meet.the courteous ftranger on 
the Yoad. . > b 
© Haſte we now towards the cata- 
© ftrophe of my tale—— I fay, cata. 
©, firophe, (cries Slawkenbergius;) inaſ- 
* much as a tale,, with parts rightly - 
© diſpoſed, not only rejoiceth (gauder) 
« jn the cataſtrophe and peripertia of a 
© DRAMA, but rejoiceth mureover in 
© all the eſſential and integrant parts 
© of it —it has its protafis, epitaſis, 
* cataſtaſis, it's cataftrophe or peri- 
c 
« 
4 
e 
c 
« 


0 


peitia, growing one out of the other 
in it, in the order Ariftotle fi: ft plant- 
ed them——without which a tale had 
better never be told at all, (ſays Slaw- 
kenbergius) but be kept to'a man's 
fels. : o 
© In all my ten tales, in all my ten 
* decads, have I, Slawkenbergims, tied 
© down every tale of them as tightly to» 
© this rule, as I have done this of, the 
* ſtranger and his noſe. FT 
© From his firſt parley with the cen- 
© tinel, to his leaving the city of Straſ- 
* burg, after puliing off his crimſon- 
© ſatizn pair ef breeches, 1s the proto/is 
© or firſt -entrance—where the-charac- 
© ters of the ferſonre dramatrs are jnſt 
© touched in, and the 1ubject thightly 
© begun, | | iT 
« I ne epizafis, wherein the ation is - 
© more tutily entered upon and herghr- 
* ened, till t arrives at it's ftaie or 
© height called the caraftapss, and which 
© uiually takes vp the {econd and +4111 
* att, 1s included within that huty 
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« period of my tale, betwixt the firſt 


© night's uproar about the noſe, to the 
© concluſion of the trumpeter's wite's 
© leftures upon it in the middle of the 
© giand parade; and from the firſt em- 
© barking of the learned in thediſpute— 


© to the doctors finally ſailing away, and. 
© leaving the Straſburghers upon the. 
« beach in diſtreſs, is the cataflaſis or 


« the ripening of the incidents and paſ- 


© ſions for their burſting forth in the. 


6 ff uct | 

© This commences with the ſetting 
out of the Straſburghers in the Franck - 
fort road, and terminates in unwind- 
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Ariftotle calls it) to a tate of reſt and 
quietneſs, 

'* This (ſays Hafen Slawkenbergius) 
conſtitutes the cataſtrophe or peripei- 
tia of my tale—and that is the part of 
it I am going to relate, 

© Welett the ſtranger behind the cur- 
tain aſleep—he now enters upon the 
ſtage. | 

wn—_ hat dof tho prick up thy 
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& ears at—'t1s nothing but a man upon. 


i 2 horſe!” —was tie laſt word the 
£ ſtranger uttered to his mule, It was 
not proper then to tell the reader, that 
the mule took his maſter's word for 


- 
s 

© jt; and without any more zfs or azds, 
s 


iet the traveller and his horſe pafs by. 
© The traveller was haſtening with 
all diligence to get to Siraſburg that 


a = 


* rode about aleague farther, **to think 
« of getting into Straſburg this night! 
© ——=Straſburg ! — the great  Straf- 


« burg !—Straſburg, the capita] of all 
« Alfatia! Straſburg, an imperial city! 


& Straſburg, a ſovereign ſtate! Strafſ- 
« burg, gzrriſcned with five thouſand 
& of the beſt troops in all the world! 
«© —Alas! if 1 was at the gates of 
« Straſburg this moment, I cou!d not 
© gain admittance into it for a ducat— 
*« nayaducatand half——'tis too much 


& D  beiter go back to the laſt jnn I 


«© have pafſſe4—than lie I know not 
« where—or give I know not what,?? 

© 'Thetravelicr, as he made the'e re- 
« fleionsin his mind, turned his horie's 
£ head aboutz and thice minutes after 
* the ſtranger had been conducted into 
s his chamber, hearrved at thefameinn, 

w—— Fc have bacon in the houſe,” 
« taid the hoſt, *4 and bread=—and till 


ing the labyrinth, and bringing the 
hero out of a ſtate of agitation (as 


night. What a fool am 1,” ſaid. 
the traveller to himſelf, when he had- 


- 


TRISTRAM SHANDY. 


© eleven o'clock this night had they | 


eggs in it—but a ſtranger, who. 
rived an hour ago, has had tha 
drefled into an omelet, and we hy 


& nothing.” 


&« Alas!” ſaid the traveller, « kr 


&« rafſed as I am, I want nothing hy 
« a bed.” —* I have one as ſoft az j 
&« in Alfatia,” ſaid the hoſt, 

- w—*<* The ſtranger,” continued} 
© ſhould have ſlept in it, for 'tis 


cc 


© beſt bed, but upon the ſcore of hy 


noſe.”-—* Has he got a defluxion} 


* ſaid the traveller." Not that] 
& know,” cried the hoſt." But 
« a camp-bed—and Jacinta,” faidh, 
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© to her bed. 


La) 


looking towards the maid, * ing 
gined there was not room in it totuh 
his noſe in.” Why ſo?” cn 
the traveller, ſtarting back.— [th 
ſo.long a noſe,” replied the hoſt. 
The traveller fixed his eyes upon | 


_ cinta, then upon the ground—kneeld 
5 upon his right-knee—had juſt gothi 


hand laid upon his breaſt—* Th 
not with my anxiety,” ſaid he, riln 
up again," It 1s no trifle,” (il 
Jacinta, ** jt is the moſt _ glonoy 
noſc!''———The traveller fel vp 
his knee again—laid his hand upn 
his breaſt—** Then,” ſaid he, ok 
ing up to heaven, ** thou haſt co 
duced me to the end of my pilgi 
. mage—" [is Diego!” 

© The traveller was the brother ofthe 
Julia ſo often invoked that night 
the ſtranger as he -rade from Stk 
burg upon his mule; and was comb 
on her part, in queſt of him, I 
had accompanied his fiſter from Vi 
ladolid acroſs the Pyrenean Mout- 
tains through France, and had mal) 
an entangled ſkein to wind off in put 
ſuit of him through the many me 


ders and abrupt turnings of a loveſ! 


thorny tracks. _ ; 
——* Julia had ſunk under itil 
had not been able to go a ſtep fartls 
than to Lyons; where, with the wal 
diſquietudes of a tender heart, whid 
all talk of—but few feel—ſhe ſick 
ed—hut had juſt ſtrength to wril 
a letter to Diegoz and having 
jured her brother neyer to ſee her fac 
till he had found him ovt and Þh 
the letter into his hands, Julia !® 
© Fernandez—(for that was her di 
ther's name)—though the camp- 
was as ſoft as any one in Alſact, i 
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1d not ſhut his eyes in it, —As 
| Sag it was day he roſe, and hear- 
ing Diego was riſen too, he entered 


ter's commiſſion. | 
« The letter was as follows, 


« $E1G, DIEGO, TY 
WHETHER my ſuſpicions of 

« your noſe were juſtly excited 
or not—'tis not now to enquire—it 


put them to farther trial. . 
« How could I know fo little of my- 
ſelf, when I ſent my duenna to for- 
bid your coming more under my lat- 
tice? or how could I know ſo little 
of you,. Diego, as to imagine you 
wouid not have ſtaid one day in Val- 
ladolid to haye given eaſe to my 
doubts? Was I to be abandoned, 
Diego, becauſe I was deceived ? or 
was it kind to take me at my word, 


no, and leave me, as you did, a prey 
to much uncertainty and ſorrow? 

© In what manner Julia has reſented 
this—=my brother, when he puts this 
letter into your hands, w1ll tell you : 
he will tell you in how few moments 
ſhe repented of the raſh meſſage ſhe 


ſhe flew to her lattice, and how many 
days and nights together ſhe leaned 
immoveably upon her elbow, looking 
through it towards the way which 
Diego was wont to come. 

* He will tel] you, when ſheheard of 
your departure—how her ſpirits de- 
| ſerted her—how her heart ſickened— 
how piteouſly ſhe mourned—how low 
ſhe hung her head, O Diego! how 
many weary ſteps has my brother's 
pity led me by the hand languiſhing 
to trace out yours ; how far has de- 
lire carried me beyond ftrength—and 
how oft have I fainted by the way, 
and ſunk into his arms, with only 
power to.cry out—*&* O my Diego!” 
*" If the gentleneſs of your carriage 
has not belyed your heart, you will fly 
tore almoſt as faſt as you fled from 
me,—Haſte as you will, you wiltar- 
rive but to ſee me expire—'tis a bit- 
ter draught, Diego; but, oh! *tis em- 
bittered ſtil] more by dyin 8 Up, 


"x Ske could proceed no farther. 
lawkenbergius ſuppoſes the word 


TRISTRAM SHANDY. 


© intended was unconvinted; but her 


his chamber, -and diſcharged his ſiſ- 


is enough I have not had firmneſs to 
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had ſ-nt you—in what frantick hafte_ 
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© ſtrength would not enable her to finiſh 
her letter. _ _ —— 
© The heart of the courteous Diego 

overflowed as he read the letter—he 
ordered his mule forthwith ard Fer- 
nandeeg's haorſe'to he ſaddled;- and as 
no vent in proſe is <qual to that of 
poetry in ſuch conflicts —tThance, 
which as often directs us to remedies 
as to diſeaſes, having thrown a piece 
of charcoal into the window—Diego 
availed himſelf of jt; and whilſt the 
oltler was getting ready his mule, he 
eaſed his mind againſt the wall as 
follows; _ | | | 


ODE, | 


* Harſh and untunefvul are the notes of love, 
&« Unleſs my Julia ftrikes the key; 
© Her hand alone can touch the part, 
54 Whoſe dulcet move- 
« ment charms the heart, 


by :  «&@ And governs all the man 
whether my ſuſpicions were juſt or _ 


« with ſympathetick ſway. 


« 29; 


& O Julia l—" 


© The lines were .very natural—for 
| they were nothing at all to the pur- 
pole, (ſays Slawkenbergius) and 'tis a 
pity there were-no more of them; but. 
whether it was that Seignior Diegs 
was flew in compoling verſes—or the 
olſtler quick in Iaddling mules—is not 
averred: certain it was, that Diego's 
muleand Fernandez's horſewere ready 
at the door of the inn, before Diego 
was ready for his fecond ſtanza ; ſo 
without ſtaying to finiſh his ode, they 
| both mounied, ſaliied forth, paſſed - 
the Rhine, traveried Alſace, ſhaped 
their courſe towards Lyons, and be- 
fore the Straſburghers and the Abheſs 
of Qued!ingbers had ſet out on their 
cavalcade, had Fernandez, Diego, and 
his Julia, croſſed the Pyrenean Moun=- 

tains, and got ſafe to Vallado)id. 
© It is needleſs to inform the geugra- 
phical reader, that when Diego was 
in Spain, it was not poſſible to meet. 
the courteous ſtranger in the Franck- 
fort road; it 18 enough to ſay, that 
of all reſtleſs defires, curiofity being 
the ſtrongeſt —the Straſburghers feit 
the full force of it; and that for three 
days and nights they were toficed to 
and fro in the Franckfprt road, 
with the tempeituous fury of this paſs 
Q3 , hon, 
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© fion, before they could ſubmit to re- 
turn home.—When, alas! an event 


% a a a6 


the moit grievous that could befal a 
free people. 7 

© As this revolution of the Straſ- 
burghers affairs 1s often ſpoken of, 
and little underſtood, I will, in ten 
words, ({ays Slawkenbergius) give the 
world an explanation of it, and with 
it put an end to my tale. | 


% @ a =n @©a 


© Every body knows of the grand 


ſyſtem of univerſal monarchy, wrote 
by order of Monſieur Colbert, and 
put in manuſcript into the hands of 
Lewis the Fourteenth, in the year 
1664. 
© Itis as well known, that one branch 
out of many of that ſyſtem, was the 

getting poſſeſſion of Straſburg to fa- 
vour an entrance at all times into Su- 
ahia, in order to diſturb the quiet of 
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of this plan, Straſburg unhappily fell 
at length into their, hands. ' 


* Tt 1s th. lot of few to trace out the. 


true ſprings of this and ſuch like 1e- 
volutions,— The vulgar look too high 
for them—Stateſmen look too Jow— 
Truth (for once) lies in the middle, 


«© What a fatal thing is the popular 


q 2» 


«. pride of a free city !”* cries one hiſto- 
© r1an—*< The Straſburghers deemed it 
« a diminution of their frecdom to re- 
© ceive an imperial garriſon—and fo 
« fell a prey to a French one.” | 

© The fate,” ſays another, <4 of the 
© Straſburghers, may be a warning to 


« all free people to ſave the:r money.— 
«© They anticipated their revenues— ' 


© brought themſelves under taxes, ex- 
© havſted their ſtrength, and in the 
- <6 end became fo weak a people—they 


«© had not ftrength 40- keep their gates 


«© ſhut, and fo the French puſhed them 
«& open.” | | 


«© Alas) alas! (cries Slawkenbergius) 


it was not the French—'twas CU- 
RIOSITY puſhed them open, — The 
French, indeed, who are ever upon 
the catch, when they ſaw the Strat- 
burghers, men, women, and children, 
all marched out to follow the ſtranger's 
nofe—each man followed his own, 
2nd marched in. * . 
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© Trade and manufaftures have de- 


© cayed and gradualiy grown down ever 
© ſhiice—but not from any cauſe which 
© commercial heads have afligued ; for 
4 


it is owing to this only, that Noſes 


* have ever lo run..io their heads, that 


TRISTRAM SHANDY, 


© their buſineſs. 
was prepared for them, of all others 


£« 


Germany—and that, in conſequence 


place a looking-glaſs firſt in a chaira 


'« no tale which could poſhbly everP? 
© down after it.* | 


in the inn at Lyons, when Fernande 


© THE INTRICACIES OF DIEGO AW 


how this can ever be thn GUe 


* the Straſburghers could not folloy 


* Alas! alas! (cries Slawkenbergiaj 
making an exclamation—it is not the 
* firſt—and, I fear, will not be the li 
fortreſs, that has been either won=«y 
© loſt—by Noses.” 


END OF SLAWKENBERGIUS'S TAL, 


CHAP, I. 
I'TH all this learning vpa 
noſes running. perpetually in 
my father's fancy—with ſo many famij 
prejudices—and ten decads of ſuch tals 
running on for ever, along with them= 
how was it poſſible with ſuch exqui. 
fite= © Was it a true noſe? ———tht 
a man with ſuch exquiſite feelings as ny 
father had, could bear the ſhock at al 
below ftairs—or, indeed, above ftairs, in 
any other poſture, but the very poſtur 
I have deſcribed? _ | 
—— Throw yourſelf down upon tle 
bed, a dozen times—taking care only to 


one fide of it, before you do it—* it 
* was the ſtranger's noſe a true noſe= 
© or was it a falſe one ?? | 
_ To tell that before-hand, Madan, 
would be to do injury to one of the bel 
tales.in the Chrittian world ; and thit 
is, the tenth of the tenth decad, which 
immediately follows this. 
« This tale,” crieth Slawkenberg, 
ſomewhat exultingly, © has beenreſeritd 
« by me for the concluding tale of n 
© whole. work; knowing right wt 
* that when I ſhall have told it, and) 
© reader ſhall have read it through-# 
* would he high time for both of ub 
© ſhut up the book x inaſmuch,” co 
tinues Siawkenbergius, * as I know! 


Tis a tale indeed! 
This ſets out with the firſt intervi# 


left the courtcous ſtranger, and his Giltet 
Julia alone in her chamber, and 180/f 
Written— | py 


6 JULIA. 


— Heaven! thou art a, fra 
creature, Slawkenbergius |! what F 
whimſical view 'of the involutions | 


the heart of woman halt thou ope of 
[1 


| 
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vet if this ſpecimen of Slawkenbergius's 
3» s, and the exquilitivenels of his moral 
WE hovld pleaſe the world—tranflated ſhall 
WW. couple of volumes be.—Elſe, how 
this can ever be tranſlated into: good 
Enolih, 1 have no ſort of conception. 
 Phere ſeems in ſome paſſages to want 
\ fixth ſenſe to do it righily,- What 
can be mean by the Jambent pupilabi- 
lity of flow, Jow, dry chat, five notes 
h:low the natural tone—which you 
know, Madam, is little more than a 
Wwiiper? The moment I pronounced 
the words, I could perceive an attempt 
towards a vibration 1n the ({trings, about 
the region of the heart——the brain 
made no acknowledgment.—'T here's 
often no good underttanding betwixt 
'm.—] felt as if I underſtood it.—T 
lad no ideas,—The movement .could 
not be without cauſe. —I'm loſt. I can 
make nothing of it—unleſs, may it 
picaſe your worſhips, the voice 1n that 
cale heing little more than a whiſper, 


not only within fix inches of each other 
—but to look into the pupils.-1s not 
t12t dangerous ?—But it can't be avoid- 
ed—for, to look up to the ceiling, in 
that caſe the two chins undvoidably 
meetand to look down into each 
other's laps, the foreheads come into 
immediate contact, which at once puts 
an end to the conference—-T mean, to 
tre ſentimental part of it.—W hatis left, 
adam, 1s not worth ſtooping for, 


CHAP. 


M Y father lay Rretched acroſs the 
bed as ſtill as if the hand of 
death had puthed him down, for a full 


play upon the floor with the toe of that 
foot which hung over the bed-fſidez my 
Uncle Toby's heart was a pound lighter 
lor it.—In a few moments, his left- 
hand, the knuckles of which had all 
the time reclined upon the handle of the 
Ciamber-pot, came to it's feeling—he 
tirult it a little more within the valance 
—=rew up his hand, when he had done, 
nto lis boſom—gave a hem !—My 
200d Uncle Toby, with infinite plea- 
Ie, anſwered it; and full gladly woutd 
ave noratied a ſentence of con{olation 
upon the opening it »forded ; but having 
Wb talents, as 1 ſaid, that way, and 
IDS Moreover that he might ſet out 


TRISTRAM SHANDY, 


unayoidably forces the eyes to approach. 


hour and a half, before he began to 
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with ſomething which might make a 
bad maiter worſe, he contented himſelf 
with reſting his chin placidly upon the 
croſs of his crutch. 

Now whether the compreſſion ſhort- 


ened my Uncle Toby's face into a more . 


pleaſureable 'oval—or that: the philan« 
thropy of his heart, in ſeeing his brother 
heginning to emerge out of the ſea of 
tis afflictions, had braced up his muſ= 
cles—ſo that the compreſſion upon his 
chin oply doubled the benignity which 
was there before, is not hard to decide. 
— My father, in turning his eyes, was 
ſtruck with ſuch a gleam of ſunſhine in 
his face, as melted down the ſullenneſs 
of his grief in a moment. | 
He broke ſilence as follows, 


CHAP.. HI. 


c ID ever man, brother Toby, 

_ cnied my father, raiſing himſelf 
up upon his elbow, and turning him- 
ſelf round to the oppoſite fide of the bed 
where my. Uncle Toby was fitting in 
his old fringed chair, with his chin 


reſting upon his crutch—* did ever a 
© poor unfortunate man, brother 'Toby,* 
cried my father, © receive fo many 


© laſhes * © The moſt I ever faw 
© given,” quoth my Uncle Toby, (ring- 
ing the bell at the bed's head for 'Trimy 
« was to a prenadier, I think, in Mac- 
© kay's regiment,” ; : 

—— Had my Uncle Toby ſhot a bul- 
let through my father's heart, he could 
not have fallen down with his noſe upon 
the quilt more ſuddenly. 

© Bleſs me!* ſaid my Uncle 'Toby, 


C-HAF.:1v. 


A 


AS itin Mackay's regiment, 


© where the poor grenadicr was ſo un- 
© mercifully whipp'd. at Bruoes bout 
© the ducats ??—* O Chriſt } he was 10+ 


© nocent !* cried Trim with a very deep, 
figh—* and he was whipp'd, may it. 


6 pleaſe your honour, almoſt to death's 
© door.--Thney had better have ſhot 
* him ovtricht, as he begg'd, and be 
* had gune direQly to heaven, for be 
© was as Innocent as your honour, \—= 
* I thank thee, Trim,” quoth my Uncle 
Toby... 5 T never think of his," con- 
tired Trim, © and my poor brother 
| Tom's 


'  quoth my Uncie Toby, 
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Tom's misfortunes, (for we were all 
three ſchool-fellows) but I cry like a 
coward.*——* Tears are no proof of 
cowardice, Trim—lI drop them oft- 
times myſelf,” cried my Uncle Toby. 
——* [ know your honour does,” replied 
Trim, * and ſo am not aſhamed of it 
© mylelf.—But to think, may it pleaſe 
£ your honour,” continued "Trim, a tear 
ſtealing into the corner of his eye as he 
ſpoke—* to think of two virtuous lads, 
* with hearts 4s warm in their bodies, 
and as honeſt as God could make 
them—the children of honeſt people, 
going forth with gallant ſpirits to ſeck 
their fortunes in the world—and fall 


marrying a Jew's widow who ſold 
ſanſages—honeſt Dick Johnſon's ſoul 
to be (courged out of his body, for the 
* qucats another man put into his knap- 
© fack !—O !—theſe are misfortunes !* 
cried Trim, pulling out his handker- 
chief—* theſe are misfortunes, may it 
© pleaſe your honour, worth Iying down 
© and crying over!” 
= My tather could not help bluſh- 
Ing. 
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| © Tt would be a pity, Trim,? 

quoth my Uncle Toby, * thou ſhow at 
© ever {eel forruw of thy own—thou 
6 feeleſt it ſo tenderly for others.'— 
« Alack-o'-day,* replied the corporal, 
brightening up his iace—* your honour 
© knows LI have neither wife or child — 
© T can have no forrows in this world,” 
— My father could not help ſmiling.— 
« As few as any man, Trim,” replied 
my Uncle Toby; * nor can I ſee how a 
« fellow of thy light: heart can ſuffer, 
© but from the diltreſs of poverty in thy 
© old +ge—when thou art paſſed a]l ſer- 
'© vices, Trim—and haſt out-lived thy 
E friends— * An pleaſe your honour, 
£ never fear !* replied "Trim, chearily. 
—< But I would have thee never fear, 
« Trim,' replied my uncle; * and there- 
© fore, continued my Uncle Toby, 
throwing down his crutch, and getting 
up upon his legs as he uttered the word 
therefore * in recompence, Trim, of 
« thy long ficelity to me, and that 
© goodneſs of thy heart 1 have had ſuch 
« proofs of—whillt thy maſter 1s worth 
£ a fhilling—thoi ſhalt never aſk elſe- 
e where, Trim, for a penny.*'—Trim 
| Attempted 10 thank my Uncle Tov:y— 
but had not power—tears trickled down 


his cheeks fatter than he could »ipe 


them off—Lle laid his hangs upon his 
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into ſuch evils !-Poor Tom! to be 
tortured upon a rack for nothing—but _ 


lapſed with his noſe into the ſarne pre 


_ gave a hem—raiſed himſelf up upon hb 
elbow—and was juſt beginning to ad- 


breaſt—made a bow to the groun;. Wi 

and ſhut the door. wit 

* T have left Trim my bowling, 

C ye I X Mr 
green,” cried my Uncle Toby.-M, 

father ſmiled,—* I have left him mor. 

* over a penſion,” continued, my Unc, ll 


Toby.—My father looked grave, 


CHAP. V: 


© TS this a fit time,” ſaid my fatherh 
himſelf, * to talk of PgNSOoN; 
© and GRENADIERS ?? 
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CHAP. VI. 
HEN my Uncle Toby fd 


mentioned the grenadier, ny 
father, I ſaid, fell down with his no 
flat to the quilt, and as ſuddenly as i 
my Uncle "Toby had ſhot him; butit 
was not added, that every other lim 
and member of my father inſtantly r- 


ciſe attitude in which he lay firſt d 
ſcribed ; ſo that when Corporal Tri 
left the room, and my father found hin- 
ſelf diſpoſed to rile off the bed—he hal 
all the little preparatory movements t 
run over again, before he could do it 
— Attitudes are nothing, Madame-'ti 
the tranſition from one attitude to at- 
other—}tke the preparation and reſoly- 
tion of the ditcord into harmony, whidl 
1s all in all. . | 

For which reaſon, my father played 
the ſame jig over again with his toe up 
on the floor—puſhed the chamber-pdt 
1 a little farther within the valance 


dreſs himfelf to my Uncle Toby—wheh 
recolleing the unſucceſsfulneſs of hi 
firſt effort 1n that attitude—he got up 
his legs, and in making the third tu 
acrols the room, he ſtopped ſhort be 
fore my Uncle Toby ; and laying tb 
three firſt fingers of his right-hand 
the palm of his left, and ſooping a lit 
tle, be addreſſed himſelf to my Unc 
Toby as follows. | | 


CHAP. VII 


C HEN I refle&, brother Toby, 

© upon MAN; and take 1 

© vicw of that dark fide of him whicl 

© repreſents his lite 8s open to ſo ay 
| 6 cau 


TO WR OR 
* 


cauſes of trouble—when I conſider, 
brother Toby, how oft 'we eat the 
bread of afflition, and that we are 
horn to it, as to the' portion of our 
:nheritance—" *© I was born to no- 
thing,” quoth my Uncle Toby, in- 
erupting my father—* but my com- 
Ws nifion.'— Zooks!” ſaid my father, 
Ws i] not my uncle leave you a hundred 
WW :1nd twenty pounds a year ?'—* What 
WS could 1 have done without 1t ?* replied 
Why Uncle Toby. —* That's another 
Ws concern,” (iid my father teſtily.,— 
But I ſay, Toby, when one runs over 


mgs and {orrowful items with which 
wonderful by what hidden reſources 


and bear itſelf up, as it does, againſt 
the impoſitions Jaid upon our nature,” 
© It is by the aſſiſtance of Almighty 
= God, crie] my Uncle Toby, look- 
Wc up, and prefling the palms of his 
Wands cloſe together ; © it 1s not from 
Ws our own ſtrength, brother Shandy—a 
centinel im a wooden centry-box, 


againk a detachment of fifty men—we 


are upheld by the grace and aſſiſtance 
of the beſt of Beings.” | 


y father, © inſtead of untying it. —But 
cive me leave to lead you, brother 
Toby, a little deeper into this myſ- 
tery. | 

* With all my heart,” replied my 
W ncle Toby, 


tude he was in, for that in which So- 
rates 1s ſo finely painted by Raffael in 
is School of Athens; which your con- 


magined, that even the particular man- 
ir of the reaſoning of Socrates is <X- 
relied by it—for he holds the fore- 
nger of his left-hand between the fore- 
ager and the thumb of his right, and 
tems as if he was ſaying to the liber- 
ne he is reclaiming—* You grant me 
thisand this ; and this, and this, I 
don't aſk of you—=they follow of them- 
ſelves in courſe.” | 

So ſtood my father, holding faſt his 
"e-nnger betwixt his finger and his 
Bumb, and reaſoning with my Uncle 
+ 00y as he ſat in his old fringed chair, 
anced around with party-coloured 
ited bobs, =O Garrick! what a rich 
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the catalogue of all the croſs reckon- , 
the heart of man ts overcharged, it is 


the mind 1s enabled to ſtand it out, 


might as well pretend to ftand-it out 


— That is cutting the knot,” ſaid 


| My father inſtantly exchanged the at-_ 


otſeurſhip knows is ſo exquiſitely - 
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ſcene of this would thy exquiſite powers 
make! and how gladly would I write 
ſuch another to avail myſelf of thy im- 
mortality, and ſecure my own behiid its 


CHAP. VII, 
© FPHOUGH man is of all others 


© the moſt curious venicle,* ſaid 
my father, © yet at the ſame time 'tis 
of ſo {light a frame, and ſo tottering= 
ly put together, that the ſudden jerks. 
and hard joltliongs it unavoidably 
meets with in this rugged journey, 
would overſet and tear 1t to pieces a 
dozen times a day—was it not, bro- 
ther Toby, that there is a ſecret ſpring 
within us.'——" Which ſpring,* ſaid 
my Uncle'Toby, © 1 take to be religion. 
—* Will that ſet my child's noſe on ?? 
cried my father, letting go his finger, 
and ſtriking one hand againtt the other. | 
— It makes every thing (trajght for us, 
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anſwered my Uncle Toby.—* Figura- 


« tively ſpeaking, dear Toby, it may, 
* for aught I know,?* ſaid my father; 
but the ſpring I am ſpeaking of, is 
that great and elaſtick power within 
us of counterbalancing evil, which, 
like a ſecret ſpring in a well-ordered 
machine, though 1t can't prevent the 
ſhock—at leaſt it impoſes upon our 
ſenſe of it. | 

© Now, my dear brother,* ſaid my 
father, replacing his fore- finger, as he 


. 
c 
c 
c 
c 
c 
o 


was coming cloſer to the point had 


©. my chiid arrived ſafe into the world, 
© unmartyred in that precious part of 
him—fanciful and extravagant as TL 
may appear to the world in my opi- 
nion of chriſtian names, and of that 
magick bias which good or bad names 
Icefiftibly impreſs upon our characters 
and condutts—Heaven is witneſs ! 
that in the warmeſt tranſports of my 
wiſhes for the proſperity of my child, 
I never once wiſhed to crown his head 
with more glory and honour than 
what GEORGE or EDWARD would 
| have ſpread around it. | 

© But, alas!* continued my father, 
© as the greateſt evil has befallen him— 
© 1 mult counteraQt and undo it with the 


« 
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6 greatelt good, 


* He ſhall be chriſtened Triſmegiflus, 


© brother.” | 
© I wiſh'it may anſwer!'—replied my 
Uncle Toby, rifing up, SINELY 
_—_ CHAP, 
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e HAT a chapter of chances,” 
ſaid my father, turning himſelf 
about upon the firit landing, as he and 
my Uncle Toby were going down ſtairs, 
< what a Jong chapter of chances do the 
© events of this world lay open to us !— 
© Take pen and ink in hand, brother 
* Toby, and calculate it fairly——" 
——* ] know no more of calculation than 
© this balluſter,' ſaid my Uncle Toby— 
(ftriking ſhort of it with his crutch, and 
hitting my father a deſperate blow ſouſe 
upon his ſhin-bone)—* It was a hun- 
_ © dred to one 
_ by © I thought,” quoth my father, 
(rubbing his ſhin) ©* you had known 
© nothing of calculations, brother To- 
© by.'—* It was a mere chance,' ſaid 
my Uncle Toby.—* 'Then it adds one 
© to the chapter,” replied my father, 
The double ſucceſs of my father's 
repartees tickled off the pain of his ſhin 
at once,—lIt was well it fo fell out— 
(chance! again)—or the world to this 
day had never known the ſubject of my 
father's calculation—to guels it, there 
was no chance:—W hat a Jucky chapter 
of chances has this turned out ! for it 
has ſaved me the trouble of writing one 
expreſs; and, in truth, T have enough 


already upon my hands without it, 
Have I not promiſed the world a chapter 


of knots ? two chapters upon the nght 
and the wrong end of a woman? achap- 
ter upon whiſkers? a chapter upon 
wiſhes ?—a chapter of noſes ?—(No, I 
Have done that)—a chapter of my Uncle 
Toby's medetty ?—to ſay nothing of a 
chapter upon chapters, which I will 
finiſh hefore I ſleep, — By my great- 

orangfather's whiſkers, I (hall never get 
half of them through this year ! 

h * Take pen and ink in hand, and. 
© calculate it fairly, brother Toby," 
ſaid my father, * and it will rurn out a 

s million to one, that oi ail the parts of 
© the body, the edge of the forceps 
ſhould Have the 11 Juck juit to 21] 
s upon and break down that one part, 
© which ſhould break down ihe fortunes 

s of our houſe wnh 1,” 

© It might have been worſe,” replied 
my Uncle: Toby. 

—* T don't comprehend,” ſaid wy fa- 
ther.—* Suppoſe the hip had preſented,” 
replied my Uncle Toby, * as Doctor 
E Slop foreboded.” 

My father reflc&ted half a minu:co— 


- 
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* cried my Uncle To- 


thought it meet to eale my confelend 


looked down—touched the middle g 
his forehead ſlightly with his finger=, 
ns cms 6 True," ſaid he. , 


OW AP--3; 


T S it not a ſhame to make two chip. 
ters of what paſſed in going dow 
one pair of ſtairs? for we aregaty 
farther yet than to the firſt landing, a 
there are fifteen more ſteps down to th 
bottom: and, for aught I know, am 
father and my Uncle Toby are in; 
talking humour, there may be as may 
chapters as ſteps—— let that be at 
w1ll, Sir, I can no- more help it thy 
my deſtiny——a ſudden impulſe cons 
acroſs me—— Drop the curtain, Sha 
dy——]I drop it-—Strike a line. hee 
acroſs the paper, Triftram——[ ſil 
it—and hey for a new chapter! 
The deuce of any other rule har] 
to govern myſelf by in this affair-and 
if I had one—as I do all things outd 
ail rule—I would twiſt it and tear itink 
pieces, and throw it into the fire wha 
I had done !l=—Am I warm ?—l an, 
and the cauſe demands it———a pretty! 
ſtory !-is a man to follow rules 
rules to follow him ? | 
Now this, you muſt know, beg 
my chapter upon chapters, which Ip 
miſed to write before I went to flee! 


entirely before T laid down, by telling 
the world all I knew about the mat 
at once. Is not this ten times hell 
than to ſet out dogmatically with a { 
tentious parade of wiſdom, and tellug 
the world a ſtory of a roaſted horſes 
that chapters relieve the mind--tM 
they aſſiſi—or impoſe upon the 10%! 
nation—and that, in a work of Ul 
dramatick caſt, they are as neceſſary! 
the ſhifting of ſcenes—with fifty oh 
cold conceiis, enough to extingv! (y 
fire which roaſted'hjm.—O ! bot ton 
derſtand this, which is a puff #t ® 
fire of Diana's temple—you mull bs 
Longinus——Read away—if you 0 
not a jot the witer by reading bY 
firlt time over—never ſear—read " 
agiiin Avicennz and . Licetus * 
Ariftotle's metaphylicks forty Fu 
thronuh a-piece, and never Und! 0 
a bngle word, But mark the £0 
quence—Avicenna turned out 2 A 
rate writer at all kinds of writing 
he wrote books de omm /t tbilt— 
for Licetus (Fortuaio) thovg® "al 
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1d knows he was born a foetus®, of 

WW. more than five inches and a balf in 

bagth, yet he grew to that aſtoniſhing 
5.3 4 


ejoht jn literature, as to write a book 
th a title as long as himlelf—the 


arncd know, I mean his Gonofſychan- 


ropologia, upon the origin of the hu- 


an ſoul. | 


S much for my chapter upon chap- 


1s, which I hold to be the belt chap- 
xr in my whole work; and tage my 
rl, whoever reads it, 1s full as well . 
mployed as in picking {traws. 


CHAP: XI. 


W ſhall bring all things to 


© rights,” ſaid my father, ſet- * 
Ing his foot upon . the firſt ſtep from 
he landing, —* This Triſmegiſtus,” 


ontinued my father. drawing his leg 


ſame ſtep over again from the landing 
and calling to Suſannah, whom he ſaw 
pilling by the foot of the ſtairs with a 


huge pincuſhion in her hand—* how 


* does your miſtreſs ?*—* As well,” ſaid 
Suſannah, tripping by, but withour 
looking up, * as can be expetted,*%— 
* What a fool am I!” ſaid my father— 
drawings his leg back again—* let things 
* be as they will, brother Toby, *tis 
© ever the preciſe anſwer.—And how 
© 18 the child, pray ?'—No anfwer.— 
© And where 1s DoGtor Slop ?*. added 
my father, raiſing his voice aloud, and 


looking over the balluſters..—D-25uſan= 


nah was out of hearing. | 
© Of all the riddles of a married life,” 
ſaid my father, croſſing.the landing in 


order to ſet his back againſt the wall, 


whillt he propounded it to my Uncle 


Toby—* of all the puzzling riddles,* 


ſaid he, © in a marriage-(tate—of which, 
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you may truſt me, brother Toby, 
there are more afles loads than all 
Job's ſtock of afles could have car- 
ried—there is not one that has more 
intricacies: in it than this —that from 


ack, and turning to my Uncle Toby — 
was the greateſt — (Toby) — of all 
earthly beings ——e was the great- 
elt king—the greateſt lawgiver—the 
greateſt philoſopher —and the greateſt 


o 
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rieſt—— ©—And engineer !'—ſaid poo: brought. to bed, every female 
C 
c 
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in it, from my lady's gentlewoman 
down to the cinder-wench, becomes 
an inch taller for it; and give them» 
ſelves more airs upon that lingle inch, 
than all their other inches put toge- 
c. ther.” | 

© I think, rather,' replied my*Uncle 
Toby, © that *tis we who ſink an inch 


y Uncle Toby. 
_—* In courſe,” ſaid my father, 


\ 


y ND how does your miſireſs?* 
cried my father, taking the 


* Ce Foztus netoit pas plus grand que la paiime de la mainz mais ſon pere I'ayant 
ramine en qualite de Medz?cin,  & ayant trouve que c'etoit quelque choſe de plus qu'un 
mbryon, le fit tranſparter tout vivant a Rapal}o, ou il le fit voir a Jerome Bard1 & 
Cautres medecins du lieu, On trouva qu'il ne lui manquoit reia d'eil=ntiet a la viez 
; lon pere, pour faire voir un efTai de {on experience, entreprit d'achever Pouvrage de 
@ Nature, & de travailler A la formation de Venfant avec le meme artifice que celui dont 
"ſe ſert pour faire Eclorre les Poulers en Egypte, 1+ inftruifit une Nouriſſe de tout ce 
velle avoit & faire, & ayant fait mettre ſon fil .dans un four proprement accommode, 
| reuifſit a | Elever & a lui faire prendre ſes accroiſſemens neceſſaires, par Vuniformite 
une chaleur Etrangere meſurce ExaRement ſur les degres d'un Thermometr2, ou d'un 
are inftrument Equivaleat, (Vide Mich. Giuſtinian, ne gli Scritt, Liguri a Carts 
2%, 468, ) : | 
Un auroit toujours, Ete tres ſatisfait de I'induſtrie d'un pere fi experimente dans ['att 
| la generation, quand il n'auroit pi prolonger la vie a fon fils que pour quelques mois, 
8 pour peu d'annees. : he | | 
as quand on fe repreſente que I'enfant A vecu pres de quatre-vingts ans, & que 1l 
©npole quatre-vingts ouvrages differents tous fruits d'une longue IcAtur2—il Faur cons 
FA, que tout ce qui eft incroyable n'eſt pas toujyuts faux, & que la Vraiſcmblance a'eſÞ 
pF "Yours du cote de la Verite. | 
a Vavoit que dix-neuf ans lors qu'il compoſa Gonopſychanthropo'ogia de Or g'n2 Ani- 
* mane, | | 
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the very moment the miſtreſs of the 
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© lower, —If I meet but a woman with 
© child—I do it.——'Tis a heavy tax 
£ upon that half of our fellow-creatures, 
© brother Shandy,” ſaid my Uncle To- 
by.—* Itis a pitcous burden upon 'em," 
continued he, ſhaking his head—* Yes, 
« yes, 'tis a painful thing,” ſaid my 
father, thaking his head too, —But 
certainly, lince ſhaking of heads came 
into faſhion, never did two heads ſhake 
together, in concert, from two ſuch dif- 


fereat ſprings. 


© God- bleſs 
© Deucetake 


'em all !'—faid my Un- 
cle Toby and my fa- 
ther, each to himſelf, 


CHAP. XIE. 
T OLL A!—you, chairman! 


here's fizprnce—do {tep into that 
book (eller's ſhop, and call me a day- 
tale critick. I am very willing to give 
any one of *'em a crown to he'p me 
with his tackling, to getmy fatner and 
my Uncle Toby off the ſtairs, and to 
put them to bed. - 


a ſhort nap, which they both gor whilſt 


Trim was boring the jack-boots—and 
which, by the bye, did my father no 


ſort of good, upon the ſcore of the bad 
hinge—they have not elſe ſhut their 
eyes, face nire hours before ihe time 
that Do&or Slop was led into the 
back-parlour ;n that dirty pickJe by 
Oban, | 

Was every day of my life to be as 
briy a day as this—and to take up—-— 

Luce... Webs 

] will not finiſh that ſentence till I 
have made an obſervation upon the 
ſtrange {fate of affairs between the read. 
er and myſelf, juſt as things ſtand at 
preſent—-an oblervation never applica-. 
ble hefore to any one biographical wri- 


- ter ſince the creation of tne world, but 


to my{elf—and I believe will never told 
good to any other, until it's final de- 
ſirn&ion-—and therefore, for the very 
noveity of it alone, it muſt be worth 
your worſhips attending to. 

I am this month one whole year older 
than I was this time twelve-moningz and 
having got, as you perceive, 2:moft in- 


to t' e middle of my forts VOIumeo. 


and no farther than to my firit day's 
life—'t1s demonftrative that T have three 
hundred and fixty- tour days more life to 


'Tis even high time; for except 


'&1VE my1cif nu concern—Nature is al 


write juſt now, than when I firſt (+, 
ſo that inſtead of advancing, as x * -: 
mon writer, in my work, with wha 
have been doing at It—on the contnn 
I am juſt thrown ſo many voluny 
.back——was every day 6f .my life th 
as buſy a day as this—and why not! 
and the tranſactions and opinions of | 
to take up as much deſcription=y| 
for what reaſon ſhould they be cut 
— 2s, at this rate, I ſhould juſt livethy 
hundred and fixty-four times faſterty 
1 ſhould write=—it muſt follow, off 
picaſe your worſhips, that the mon 
write, the more I (hall have to write 
and conſequently, the more your a. 
ſhips read,.the more your worſhips wi 
have to1ead. Rog 

Will this be good for your workig{ 
eyes? 

It wi!l do well for mine; and, wy 
it not that my Opzazons will be thedek 
oi me, I perceive, | ſhall lead a fu 
life of it out of this ſelf-ſame Liteq 
m:ine—or, mn other worts, ſhall let 


couple of fine lives together. 
As for the propoſal of twelve volunafhi 
"BA 


a year, or a volume a month, it nom 
alters my profpe&—vrite as I will, at 
ruſh as I may into the middle of thing 
as Horace adwſ2s—T (hall: never on 
take myſelif—\ 11pp'd and driven toi 
lait pinch, at the worit 1 ſhall baveat 
day the ſtart of my pen—and one dal 
cnaough for two volumes—and two W 
lumes will be enough for one year, 

Heaven proſper the manufaQuresd 
paper unterthis propitious reign, whil 
1s aow opened to us—as I trult it's ph 
vidence wi}! proiper every- thing ellelt 
it that 1s taken in hand, 

As for Fe propagation of geeſe 


bountifuj—-l ſhall never want toolsl 
work with. RX 

—— So then, friend { you have 8 
my fatner and my Uncle Iroby off 
{lairs, and ſeen them to bed ?—Au0 
how did you manage it ?—You drogps 
a curtain 3t the ſtairs-foot—lT thougl 
you had no other way for jt, Heres 
crown for your trouble. 


CH A P;; XIV; 
— HE N reach me my breech 
- + off the chair,” ſaid my ® 


ther to Suſannah, —* There 1s not # 
| '« momen! 


oament's time to dreſs you, Sir," 
-d Suſannah—* the ch11d 1s as black 
n the face as my——" * As your 
hat ?* ſaid my father—for, like all 
tors, he was a dear ſearcher mmto 
pariſons,—* Bleſs me, Sir, ſaid Su- 
nah, © the child's in a fir.'—* And 
here's Mr. Yorick ?*—* Never where 
e ſhould be,* ſaid Suſannah; © but 
is curate's in the dreſſing-room, with 
e child upon his arm, waiting for 
he name—and my miſtreſs bid me 
an as falt as I con!d to know, as 
aptain Shandy is the godfather, whe- 
her it ſhould not be called after him.” 
«* Were one ſure,” ſaid my father 
himſelf, ſcratching his eye-brow, 
hat the child was expiring, one might 
xs well compliment my brother Toby 
$ not—and it would be a pity, in 
uch a caſe, to throw away ſo great a 
ame as Triſmegiſtus upon him—=But 
e MAY CecoVer.. 
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nah, * Il] get up.'--* There 18 no 


s black as my ſhoe.'—* Triſmeg:/- 
us, faid my father.,—* Bur ftay— 
hou art a leaky veflel, Suſannah,” 
ded my father; 
riſmegiſtus in thy head, the length 
ff the gallery, without ſcattering ?'— 
an I?” cried Suſannah, ſhutting the 
or in' a huff,-* If ſhe can, Fl] be 
ot! ſa14 my father, bouncing out 
bed in the dark, and groping: for his 
eeches. 5 
_ ran with all ſpeed along the 
llery, | | 
My father made. all poſſible ſpeed to 
[0 1s _breeches.. 7 oh | 
| Suſannah got the ſtart, and kept it 
5 77: —ſomething,” cried Suſan- 
W'.——— There is no Chriſtian name 
n the world,” ſaid the curate, 5 begin- 
ping with Tris—but Triftram.” 
=y 'tis Tritram-giftus,* quoth Su- 
pnah, 
—* There is no giftus to. it, no0+- 
le !—"tis my own name," replied the 
We te, dipping his hand, as he ſpoke, 
the biion ——« Triftram ?* faid he, 
| b: &c, &c. &:,—$9 Triftrain was 1 
Iled, and T. rifiram ſhall I be to the 
y of my death. | 
My father followed Suſannah with 
NMight-gown acroſs his arm, with 
nng more than his breeches on, 
tened, through hafte, with but a Tn- 
 vutton, and that button, through 
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© Nog, no !'—ſa1d my father to Su-: 


ime,” cried Suſannah; * the child's. 


© canlt thou carry. 


.I2H 
haſte, thruſt only half into the button- 
hole. | 

——=* She has not forgot the name ?? 
cried my father, half opening the door, 
—* No, no,* ſaid the curate, wiih a 
tone of intelligence.-* And the child 
© 18 benter,* cried Suſannah. Ard 
© how aces your miſtreſs ?'—* As well," 
ſaid Suſaunali, *as can be expetted,'— 
« Piſh!” ſaid my father, the button of 
his breeches ſlipping out of the butron- 
hole—So that whether the interjection 
was levelled at Suſznnah, or the but- 
ton-hole—whether p;/þ was an inter- 
je&ion of contempt or an interjeion of 
modeſty, is a doubt, and” muſt be a 
doubt 11ll TI ſhall have time to write the 
three following favourite chapters, that 
is, my chapter of chambermaids, my 
chapter of pi/bes, and my chapter of 
bution-holes. 

All the light I am able to give the 
reader at preſent is this, thar the mo- 
ment my father cried © Piſh !* he whiſk'd 
himſelf about—and with his breeches 
held up by one hand, and his night- 
gown thrown acroſs the arm of the other, 
he returned along the gallery to bed, 
ſomething {lower than he came. 


CHAP. XY. 


Wiſh I could write a chapter upon 

ſleep. | | ES 

A. fitter occaſhon could never have 
> aq itſelf, than what this inoment 
offers, when all the curiains of the fa- 
mily are drawn—the candlzs put out— 
and no creature's eyes are open but 2 
fingle one—for the other has been ſhut 
theie twenty years—ot my mothei's 
nurſe, - 

It is a fine ſubjeR! 

And yet, as fine as it is, I would 
undertake to write a dozen chapters 
upon biut.on hples, both quicker and 
with mo:e fame, than a fingie chapter 
upon this. 

Button-holes ! there 1s ſomething 
lively in the very idea gt 'em——and truf 
me; when I get amongtt *eim.—Yoeu 
gentry with great beards—lovuk as grave 
as you will—I'Il make merry work with 
my button-holes--1 {nail have 'em all 
to mylelf—'tis a maiden iubj-&—[ 
fnall run foul of no man's wildom or 
fine ſayi::gs un it. | 

But for ficep—I know I ſhall make 
nothing of it before I begin=I am no 


R 2 dab 


= 
dab at your fine ſayings in the firſt 


plac: —and in the next, I cannot for 
my ſoul ſet a grave face upon a bad 
matter, and tel! (he word —'tis the re- 
fuge of the unfortunate—the enfran- 
 Chilement of the priloner—the downy 
Jap of the hopeleſs, the weary and the 
broken-hearted—nor could I ſet out 
with a Iye in my mouth, by affirming, 


that of all the ſoft and delicicus func. 


tons of our nature, by which the vrieat 


Author of it, in his bounty, has been. 


pleaſed to recompenſe the ſufferings 
wherewith his jultice and his good pica- 
ſure has wearied us—that this 1s the 
chiefelt—(T know pleaſures worth ten 
of it)—or what a happineſs it is to man, 
whe: ihe anxieties and paſhons of the 
day are over, and he lies do»n upon 
his back, that his ſoul thall be fo ſeared 
within bm, that which cver way the 
turns her eves, the heavens ſhail look 
calm and {weet above her=no defire— 
or fear—or doubt—that troubles the 
_ air; ver any attculty, paſt, prefent, or 
to come, that the imagination may not 
Paſs over without offence, in that [weet 
ſeceiltion. 


© God's bleſſing,” ſaid Sancho Pan- 


ca, © be upon the man who firſt invent- 
© ed this ſeif- ſame thing called fleep !— 
© jr covers a man all over like a cloak.” 
Now there 1s more to me in this, and it 
ſpeaks warmer to my heart and affec- 
Lions, thai; all the diſſertations ſqueezed 
out of the head of the learned zogether 
upon the ſubject. Es 
Not thai I altogether diſapprove 
of what Momiaigne advances upon It— 
"tis admirable in it's way—(I quote by 
memory.) | 
© The world enjoys other pleaſures,” 
ſays he, * as they do that of fleep, 
without tzfting or feeling it as it ſhips 
and paſſes by. We ſhould Rudy and 
rininate vpon 1t, in order to render 
proper thanks to him who grants it 
to us. —For this end I cauſe myſelf 
to be diſturbed in my fleep, that I 
© may the better and more ſenfibly re- 
'© liſh it,—And yet I ſee few,” ſays he 
again, * who live with Jeſs ſleep, when 
< need requires; my body 1s copable of 
* a fum, Þut wot of a violent and ſud- 
« den agitation,—I evade, of late, all 
© violent excrefes—T am never weary 
©« with walking-—but from my youth, 
© T neva likcd to ide vpen pavements, 
© ] love to lic hard and atone, and even 
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* without my wife.'—This laft wy 
may ſtagger the faith of the woill 
but ren;ember, * La Yraiſemblanc (i 
Baylet ſays in the affair of Liz 
* n'eſt pas toujours du cote de lil, 
* rite.” And ſo much for ſleep, 


CHATF. AVE 


FF my wife will but venture hin« 
© brother Toby, 'I riſmegiſtus (bl 
be drefſed and brought down tow 
whilſt you and I are getting ourbrek 
© faits together. | 
| ——»* Go, tell Suſannah, Obadi 
to Rep h: re.” | | 
* She 1s run up ſtairs,” anſwered 
diah, * this very inſtant, ſobbing al 
« crving, an:1 wringing her hands x 
© her heart would break.” 
© We ſhall have a rare month of it! 
faid my father, turning his head int 
Obidiah, and looking wittfully ma 
Uncie Toby's face for ſome time—'n 
© ſhill have a deviliſh month of it, by 
* ther Toby,” ſaid my father, (ett 
his arms a-kimbo, and ſhaking hs he 
* fire, water, women, wind-—bidtl 
* Toby I'—-* Tt is fome misfortune 
queth my Uncie Toby.—* That ith 
cried my father * to have fo ml 
« jarrins elements breaking looſe, 
« riding triumph in every corner 1 
© gentleman's houſe..-Little boots 
© the peace of a familv, brother Tak 
© that you and I poſſe{s ourſelves, 
o 
© 
. 


{it here ſilent and Unmoved—whl 
ſvch a ſtorm 1s whiſtling over 
ends | £ 
——— And what's the matter, 
© fannah P—* They have called 
« child Triflram—and my miſtreb! 
« juſt got out of an hyſterick fit al 
© jt.—* No YP=* It is not my fault 
ſad Sufannak—* I told him it F 
« Trifliramp:flus.” 
—* Make tea for yourſelf, 
© ther Toby,? faid my tather, tab 
down his hate—}ut how diflcrent fl 
the ſailics and agitations of voice 
members which a common reader wh 
imagine. _ | 
For he ſpake.in the ſweetel# 
dulation—and took down his bat y 
the gentleſt movement of limbs, | 
ever affliction harmonized and aW 
together. ous _ 
ew — (0 to the bowling-f. 


- ns a a Ons: 


t Corporal Trim,' ſaid my Uncle To- 
by, ſpeaking to Obadiah, as ſoon as 
my father lett the room. 


CHAP. XVII. 
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HE Nthe misfortune of my noſe 
fell ſo heavily upon my father's 


\ 


walked inftantly up ftairs, and caſt 
himſelf down upon his bed 3; and from 
kence, unleſs he has a great inſight in- 
to human nature, he will be apt to ex- 
ect a rotation of the ſame aſcending 
and deicending movements from him, 
upon this misfortune of my NaMmg—— 
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0. 
The different weight, dear Sir—nay 
We cvcn the different package of two vexa- 


ing and zutiing through with (hem, 


It is a6t bait an hour ago, when (in 


the creat hurry and precipitation of a 
poor's devil's writing for daily bread) I 
threw 2 iair {heet, which I had juſt finiſh- 
e!, aid carefully wroie out, flap 1oto the 
fire, ivticad-of the toul one. SR 
Inftantly I ſnatched off my wig, and 
threw it perpendicularly, with all ima- 
ginable violence, up to the top of the 
room==:ndeed, I caught it as it fell— 
but there was an end of the matter; nor 
do I think any thing elſe in Nature 
would have given ſuch immediate eaic ; 
ſie, dear goddeſs, by an inſtantaneous 


mines us to a {ally of this or that mem- 
ber—or elſe ſhe thruſts vs into this or 
that place, or poſt.1e of body, we know 
not why—— but mark, Madam, we 
live amonglt riddles and myiteries— 
the molt obvious things, which come 
[1N our way, hive dark fides, which the 
quickeſt hght cannot penetrate into; and 
even the cleareſt and moſt exalted un- 
dritandings amongit us find ourſelves 
puzzled and at a loſs in- almoſt <very 
cranny of Nature's works ; fo that this, 
like a thouſand other things, falls out 
or us in a way, which though we can- 
not reafon upon it—yet we find the 
good of it, r. ;* it pleaſe your reve- 
ences and your worſhips—and that's 
Mough for vs. 
Now my father could not lie down 
with this affliftion for his life—nor 
©v1d he carry it up ſtairs like the other 


tions of the ſame werght—makes a very 
wide difference tv our manne:s of bear-. 
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- 


head—the reader . remembers that he. 


Impuile, in all provoking caſes, deter- 
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—he walks compoſedly out with it to 
the fiſh-pond. 

Had my father leaned his head upon 
his hand, and reaſoned an hour which 
way to have gone—reaſfon, with al; her 
force, could not have directed him to 
any thing like it: there 1s ſomethings 
Sir, in fiſh-ponds—hut what it is, I 
leave to ſyſtem-builders and hiſh-pond- 
diggers betwixt 'em to find out—but 
there is ſomething, under the firſt diſ- 


orderly tranſport of the humours, ſo 


unaccountably becalming in an orderly 
and a ſober walk towards one of them, 
that I have often wondered that neither 
Pythagoras, nor Plato, nor Solon, nor 
Lycurgus, nor Mahomet, nor any of 
your noted law-givers, ever gave order 
about them. 


CHAP. XVII. 


c "OUR honour,* faid Trim, 
ſnutting the parlour-door be-/ 
fo:e,he began to ſpeak, * has heard, I 
imagine, of this unlucky accident. '— 
O yes, Trim !” {aid my Uncle Toby, 
and 1t gives me great cgncern.'—* I 
am heartily concerned tooz but, I hope 
your honour,” 1ep'ied Trim, <* will do 
me thejutiice tobelieve, ihat it was not 
in the leait owing to me.'—*< To thee, 
Trim !'—cred my Uncle Toby, look- 
ing kindly mn his face—"' jt was Sufane 
nah's ard the curatc's tolly betwixt 
© them. '—* What buiinets covuld they | 
© have togethei, an” pieaie your honoury 
© in the garden ?—* Jy the gallery, 
© thou meanelt !* replicd my Uncle 
Toby. | 
Trim found he was upon a wrong 
ſcent, and ſtopped ſhort with a low 
bow—* Two misfortunes,” quoth the 
corporal to himiclf, * aie twice as many, 
© at lealt, as are needtul to He calied 
© over at one time—the milcaief the 
© cow has done in breaking into the 
© forithcations, may be told his honour 
© hereaftcr.*— T'rim's catuiſtry and ad« 
dreſs, under the cover of his low bow, 
prevented all ſuſpicion in my Uncle 
Toby, ſo he went on with what he had 
to ſay to Trim as follows, 
—— For my own part, "Trim, 
though I can lee little or no difference 
betwixt my nephew's being called 
Trijſiram or Triſmegiſtus—yet as the 
thing fits ſo-near my brother's bearty 
| 6 Trim 
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_ tween 
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© Trim—T would freely have given a 


© hundred pcunds rather than it ſhould 
© have happened.” * A hundred 


© pounds, an' pleaſe your honour!” re=-_ 


plied 'Trim—* I would not give a cher» 
E ry-ftone to boot.'—" Nor would T, 
© Trim, upon my own account,” quoth 
my Uncle Toby ; * but my brother, 
whom there is no arguing with in this 
caſ:t—pyaintains, that a great deal 
more depends, Trim, vpon Chriſtian 
names, than what 1gnorant people 
imagine—tor he ſays there never was 
a great or heroick ation performed, 
ſince the world began, by one called 
Triftram—nay, he will have it, Trim, 
that a man can neither be learned, or 
wile, or hrave * © Itis all fancy, 
an* plcale your honour—1 fought juſt 
as welt,” replied the corporal, * when 
the regiment called me Trim, as when 
they called me James Butler,”—* And 
for my own part,” ſaid my Uncle 
_ Toby, * though I ſhould bluſh to boaſt 
_ © of myſelf, Trim—yet had my name 
© been Alexander, 1 could have done 
© no more at Namur than my duty.” 

©Ble{s your honour!” cried Trim, 
advancing three ſteps as he ſpoke, * does 
© a man think of his Chriſtian name 
© whey he goes upon the attack ?'— 
© Or when he ſtands in the trench, 
£ Trim?” cried my Uncle Toby, look- 
ing firm.—"* Or when 
6 breach ?* ſaid Trim, puſhing in be- 
two chairs.—-* Or forces the 
© lines?” cried my uncle, rifing up, 
and puſhing his crutch like a pike. — 
© Or facing a piatoon?* cried Trim, 
preſenting his fiick like a firelock, — 
« Or when .he marches up the glacis ?? 
cried my Uncle Toby, looking warm, 
_ and ſetting his foot upon his ſtyo],- 
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Y father was returned from his 


walk to the fiſh- pond—and open- 

e( the parlour-door in the very height 
ef the attack, juſt as my Uncle Toby 
was marching up the glacis— Trim re- 
covered his arms—never vas my Uncle 
Toby caight in riding at ſuch a deſpe- 
rate rate in his life !—Alas! my Uncle 
Tcby! had not a weightter matter call. 
ed forth all the ready eloquence af my 
father—how had{ thou then, avd thy 
poor hobby- horſe too, have been inſulted. 
My father hung up his hat with the 
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- Jamentation as follows. 


he enters a 
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ſame air he took it down and afty 
giving a ſlight look at the diſorder gf 

e ropm, he took hold of one of the 
chairs which had formed, the corporal 
breach, and placing it over-againft ny 
Uncle Toby, he ſat down in it, and x; 
ſoon as the tea-things were taken away, 
and the door ſhut, he bioke out ing 


My FATHER'S LAMENTATION, 


c I T 1s in vain longer,” ſaid my fx 
ther, addreſſing himſelf as muck 
to Ernulphus's curſe, which was lad 
upon the corner of the chimney-piece— 
as to my Uncle Toby who fat under 
it—*< it is in vain longer,” ſaid my fa- 
ther, in the moſt querulous monotony 
imaginable, * to ſtruggle as I havedone 
* apainlt this moſt uncomfortable 
© human perſuatons—1I ſee it plainly, 
© that either for my own fins, brother 
Toby, or the fins and follies of the 
Shandy family, Heaven has thought fit 
to draw forth the heavieſt of it's artil- Wl 
 lery againſt me and that the proſpenty Wl 
of my child is the point upon whicl 
the whole force of it 1s directed to 
play.'—* Such a thing would batter 
'the whole univerſe about our eath 
brother Shandy,” ſaid my Uncle To- 
by— if it was {o.'”—* Unhappy Tyk 
© tram ! child of wrath! child of de- 
crepitude, interruption, miſtake, and 
Giſcontent! What one misfortune @ 
diſaſter in the book of embryotic 
evils, that could unmechinize thy 
frame, or egtangle thy filaments! 
which has not tailen upon thy head, 
or ever. thou cameſt into the world !- 
what evils in-thy-paſſage into it 
what evils ſince !—Produced into de- 
ing, in the decline of thy fathers 
days—when the powers of his mag 
nation and of hi body were waxil 
feeble—when radical heat, and radi 
moiſture, the elements which ſhoul 
have tempered thine, were ,dryi"; 
up, and nothing left to found thy 
ſtamina in, but negations— 118 pitt 
ful—brother Toby, at the beſi—i" 
called out for all the file helps MM 
care and attention on both ſides cou} 
giveit. But how were we defeated 
You know the event, brother Tob) 
—'tis too melancholy a one to be Ie: 
peated now—-when theo few 20 
{ſpirits I was worth in the world, 


A 
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with which memory, fancy, and quick 
parts, ſhovid have been conveyed— 
vere all diſperſed, confuſed, con- 


devil.—— : 

« Heie then was the time to have put 
a ſtop to this perſecution againſt him 
—and tried an experiment at Jeaſt— 
whether calmneſs and ſerenity of mind 
in your fiſter, with a dye attention, 
brother Toby, to her evacuations and 
replerons—and the ret of her non- 
naturais, might wot, in a courſe of 
nine months geſtations, have fet all 
W thinss to rights. —My child was be- 
r:ft of theſ: !—What a teazing life did 
ſhe lead herſelf, and conſequently her 
fetus too, with that nonſenical an- 
xiety of ber's about lying-In in town! 
© 1 thought my fifter ſubmitted with 
the greateſt patience,” replied my Un- 
le Toby—* I n+ver heard her utter one 
fretful word about it.*—* She fumed 
inwardly,” cried my father; * and 
that, let me tell you, brother, was 
ten times worſe for the child—and 


me, and what perpetual ſtorms about 
the midwife !' — © There ſhe gave 
vent,” ſaid my Uncle Toby.—* Vent! 


© But what was al! this, my dear 
Toby, to the injrvries done us by my 


world, when all I wiſhed, in this ge- 
neral wreck of his frame, was to hayz 
ſaved th.s little caſket unbroxe, un- 
Nfled.— | : 

* With all my precautiagts, how was 
my ſyitem turned tophde-turvy in the 
womb with my child! his head ex- 
poſed to the hand of violence, and a 
prefſure of four hundied and ſeventy 
pounds avoirdupois weight ating {© 
perpendicularly upon it's apex—that 
at this hour *tis ninety per cent. in= 


ntelleftual web be not rent and torn 
to a thouſand tatters. 
——* Still we could have done. 
00l, coxcomb, pu ppy—give hiv but 
* NOSE—Cripple, dwarf, driveller, 
gooiecap—(ſhape him as you will)— 
the door of fortune ſtands open !—0 
Licetus! Licetus! had I been bleſt 
with a foxtus five inches long and a 
half, like thee=Fate might have done 
er wor(t | | | 


* dtill, brother Toby, there was one 
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founded, ſcattered, and ſent to the. 


then, what batties did ſhe fight with 


ried my tather, looking up. TE 


child's coming head foremof into the 


ſurance, that the fine net-work of the. 
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© caſt of the dye left for ovr child after 
© all—O Triſtram! Triftram! Triſ- 
© tram ?? 7 | 
* We will ſend for Mr. Yorick,* ſaid 
my Uncle Toby. | | 
——* You may ſend for whom you 


© will,” replies my father, 


CHAT. XX. 


WW HAT a rate have I gone on at, 


curveting and triſking it away, 
two up and two down for four volumes 
together, without looking once behind, 
or even on one ſide of me, to ſee whom 
I trod upon !—* II] tread upon no one,? 
—quoth I to myſelf when I mounted— 


© T'll take a good rattling gallop ; but 


© I'll not hurt the poorelt jack-aſs upon 
* the road.” —3o0 off I ſet-up one lane, 
down another—through this turnpike, 
over that—as 'if the arch-jockey of 
jockies had got behind] me. | 
Now ride at this rate with what good 
intention and reſolution you may—'tis 
a million to one you'll do {ome one a miſ- 


_ chief, if notyourſelf—* He's lung—he's 


* off—he's loit his ſeat—he's down—— 
© he'll break his neck—ſee !—if he has 
© not galloped full among the ſcaffolding 
© of the undertaking criticks !—he'll 
* knock his brains out againſt ſome of 
© their polts—he's bounced ou! !—Jook 
* —he's now ning like a mad-cap full 
* 141: through a wiolecrowd of painters, 
* fidulers, poets, biographers, phyſi= 
© cians, Iawyers, logitians, players, 
© ſchoolmen, churchmen, itateſmen, ſol-. 
© diers, caſuiits, connoifleurs, prelates, 
© popes, and enomecrs,” | 

—* Don't fear,* ſaid TI; © T'l not 
* liurt the pooreſt jack-aſs npon the 
© king's highway,'—* But your horle 
© throws dirt; ſee! you've ſplaſhed a 
£ biſhop.'—* I hope in God, *twas on= 
© ly Ernuipbus!' ſaid I.—* But you 
© have fquirted full in the faces of 
« Meflrs. Le Moyne, De Romigny, and 
© De Marciily, doGors of the Sorbonne,* 
—* 'That- was Ilaft year,” replied I.— 
« But you have trod this moment vpon 
© a king.'—* Kings have bad times 
© on't,” faid I, © to be trod upon by 
© ſuch people as me.” | 
* You have done it,” replied my 
acculer. ; 

* I deny 3t,' quoth I—and fo have 
got off, and here am I ſtanding with 


my 
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my bridle in one hand, and with my 


cap in the other, to 1ell my flory,— 


* And what is it?*— You ſhall hear in 
the next chapter. Ns 


CHAP. XXL. 


A S Francis the Firſt of France was 
one winterly night warming him- 
ſelf over the emhers of a wood fire, and 
talking with his firſt miniſter of ſundry 
things for the good of the ſtate®#*—*< It 
* would not be amiſs,” ſaid the king, 
ſtirring up the embers with his cane, * if 
© this good underttanding betwixe our- 
© ſelves and Swnzerland was a I!ttle 
© ſtrengthened.'—* There is no. end, 


© Sire,” replied the miniſter, * in giving 


c money to theſe people—they would 


£ ſwallow up the treaſury of France,'— | 


© Poo! poo anſwered the king—* there 
© -are more ways, Monlſ. le Premier, of 
© bribing ſtates, beſides that of giving 
© money.—['I] pay Switzerland the ho- 
© nour of ſtanding godfather for my 
6 next chiid,'—* Your majeſty," faid 
the minifter, © in ſo doing, would have 
© all the grammarians in Europe upon 
s your back. Switzerland, as a repub- 
© lick, being a female, can in no con- 
£ ftruction be godfather.'—" She may be 
« godmother,” replied Francis, haſtily— 
5 ſo announce my intentions by a cou- 
© rier to-morrow morning.— | 

* I am aſtoniſhed,* faid Francis th 
Firft, (that day fortnight) ſpeaking to 


bis miniſter as he entered - the cloſet, 


© that we have had no anſwer from Swit- 
zerland !'—* Sire, I wait upon you this 
moment,” ſaid Monf, le Premier, © to 
lay before you my diſpatches upon 
that bufineſs,*'—" They take it kind- 
ly?” faid the king.—* They do, Sire,” 
eplied the miniſter, © and have the high- 
eſt ſenſe of the honour your majeſty 
has done them—but the republick, as 
godmother, claims her right, in this 
caſe, of naming the child.” 

© In'all reafon,*' quoth the king 
ſhe will chriſten him Francis, or 
Henry, or Lewis, or ſome name that 
ſhe knows will be agreeable to us,*— 
-Your majeſty is deceived,” replied the 
minitter—* I] have this hour received 
a ditpatch from our rekdent, with the 
© determination of the republick on that 
6. point alſo,'—* And what name has the 


a a na «a lf a A a a 3a 


a a a a 


* Vide Menagiana, vol, i. 
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© republick fixed upon for the dtuyhiy# 


© the Swiſs!? cried Francis the Firk; 


Premier, 


king, © by —— we'll go to war vitl 


- other occaſions of needful 


. . [s 
' the intercoſtal and abdominal mW 


—* Shadrach, Meſech, and Ayed.ne\ 
replied the miniſter." By St. Peg 
© girdle, T will have nothing to do wit 


Pom up his breeches, 
haftily acroſs the floor. 
© Your majeſty,” replied the miniſter, 
calmly, * cannot bring yourſelf off,” 
+ We'll pay them in money,” faidth 
king. 7 | 
© Sire, there are not ſixty thouſand 
© crowns in the treaſury,” anſwered th 
miniſter... T'l1 pawn the beſt jewel 
* my crown,” quoth Francis the Firk, 
* Your honour ſtands pawned alra- 
* dy in this matter,” anſwered Mon, 


and walking 


* Then Monſ. le Premier,” ſaid th 


c them Ry 


CHAP. XXIL 


LBEIT), gentle reader, I han 
CA. luſted earneftly, and endeavourt 
carefully (according to the meaſured 
ſuch ſlender ſkill as God has vouch: 
ſafed me, and as convenient leiſure tron 
profit and 
healthful paſtime have permitted} that 
theſe little books, which I here put int 
thy hands, might ftard inſtead of many 
bigger books—yet have I carried my{il 
towards thee in ſuch fanciful guiſe « 
careleſs diſporf, that right fore am | 
aſhamed now to intreat thy lenity fer 
ouſly—in beſeeching thee to believe 
of me, that in the ſtory of my fati 
and his chriſtian names—T had m0 
thoughts of treading upon Francis tit 
Firſt——yor in the affair of the noſe 
upon Francis the Ninth——nor in 
charaQter of my Uncle Toby—of cli 
ra&erizing the militiating ſpirits of | 


count! y the wound vpen may 
is a wound to every compar! 0.9 
that kind -nor by Trim—that 


meant the Duke of Ormond——0r { i 
my book is wrote againſt predeſtinat0y 
or free-will, or taxes. —lf 'tis 
againſt any thing—'tis wrote, an py 
your worſhips, againſt the ſpleen-—" 
order, by a more frequent and a m0 
convulſive elevation and depreſſion q 
the diaphragm, and the ſuccufſarions" 


laughter, to drive the gall and other 
ter juices from the gall-bladder, 
er, and ſweet-bread, of his, majeſty's 
bjets, with all the inimucitious paſ- 


eir duodenums. £ 


CHAP. XXII. 


c UT can the thing be un- 
© done, Yonuck ?' ſaid my 
ther ; © for, in my opinion,*” continued 
, © it cannot,'—" I am a vile canon- 


iſt,” replied Yorick—* but of all evils, - 


holding ſuſpence to be the moſt tor- 
menting, we ſhall at leaſt know the 
worſt of this matter.'*—* I hate theſe 
great dinners,” ſaid my father. —* The 
F fize of the dinner 1s not the point,” 


nſwered Yorick— we-want, Mr. 
Shandy, to dive into the bottom of 


»ns which belong to them, down into- 


_ 
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this doubt, whether the name can be 
changed or not==and as the beards of 
ſo many commiſlaries, officials, ad- 
yocates, proCtors, regiſters, and of the 
moſt eminent of our ſchool-divines, 
and others, are all to meet in the 
middle of one table, and Didius has 
ſo preflingly invited you—who, in 


a aA aA aA a 3a 


© your diſtreſs, would miſs ſuch an: 
© occaſion ?=All that is requiſite,” con , 


tinued Yorick, * is to apprize Di- 
© dius, and let him manage a con- 
« verſation after dinner ſo as to in- 
© troduce the ſubjet,'—" Then my 
© brother 'Toby,* cried my father, clap- 


ping his two hands together, * ſhall 


« gowith us,? 
| * Let my old tye-wig,” quoth 
my Uncle Toby, * and my laced regi= 


c Trim, 


. © mentals, be hung to the fire all night, 
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CHAP. XXV. 


O doubt, Sir——there 1s 
a whole chapter. wanting 
e—and a chaſm of ten pages made 
the book by it—but the book-binder 
either a fool, or a knave, or 'a pup- 

nor is the book a jot more im- 
W/c&—(at leaft, vpon that ſcore)— 
W:, on the contrary, the book 1s more 
Wf-& and compleat by wanting the 
Wpter, than having It, as I ſhall de- 
W ntrate to your reverences in this 
Woncr,—1 queſtion, firſt, by the bye, 

ether the ſame experiment might not 


| made as ſucceſsfully upon ſundry 
xr chapters——but there is no end, 


pleaſe your reverences, In trying 
periments upon chapters—we have 
enough of it——So there's an end 
that matter, | | 

W ut before I begin my demonſtra- 
n, let me only tcll you, that the 
wter which I have toin out, and 
ich otherwiſe you would all have been 
ding juſt now, inſtead of thisx—was 
deſcription of my father's, my Un- 


& out and journeying to the viſitations 
F%&L* 

We'll go in the coach,” ſaid my fa- 
r,-* Prigthee, have the arms been 
Itered, Obadiah ?*————It would have 
Wd my ſtory much better, to have 
pun with telling you, that at the 
je my mother's arms were added to 
Shandy's, when -the coach was re- 
ited, upon my father's marriage, it 
i fo fallen out, that the coach-pain- 
whether by performing all his works 


man, cr Hans Holbein of Baſil 
whether 'twas more from the blun- 
of his head than hand—or whe- 
, laſtly, it was from the ſiniſter 


iy was apt to take—it fo fell out, 
peVer, to our reproach, that inſtead 
the bend-dexter, which ſince Har ry 
Eghth's reign was honeſtly our 
=i bend-ſinifter, by ſome of theſe 
ities, had been drawn quite acroſs 
field of the Shandy arms. *Tis 
& credible that the mind of ſo wiſe 
14S my father was, could be ſo 
| mommoded with ſo ſmall a 
D The word coach—let it be 
Ft would==or coach-man, or coach< 
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Toby's, Trim's, and Obadiah's, fet-. 


i the left-hand, like Turpilius the 


which every thing relating to our 


horſe, or coach-hire, could never be 
named in the family, but he conſtantly 


complained of carrying this vile mark _ 
of illegitimacy upon the door of his 
own ; he never once was able to ſtep in- 


to the coach, or out of it, without turn- 
ing round to take a view of the arms, 
and making a vow, at the ſame time, 
that it was the Jaſt time he would ever 
ſet his foot in it again, till the bend-/i- 
nifler was taken out—but, like the af- 
fair of the hinge, it was one of the many 
things which the deſtinies had ſet down 


in their books ever to be grumbled at— 


(and in wiſer families than ours)—but 
never to be, mended, | 

———* Has the bend-/ini/ter been bruſh- 
© ed out, I ſay?” ſaid my father. 


© 'There has been nothing bruſhed out, 


© Sir,* anſwered Obadiah, © but the lin- 
© ing.'—" We'll go on horſeback," ſaid 
my father, turning to Yorick."* Of 
* all things in the world, — poli=- 
© ticks, the clergy know the leaſt of he- 
© raldry,” ſaid Yorick,—* No matter for 
* that,” cried my father.—*I ſhould be 


* ſorry to appear with a blot in my eſ- 
© cutcheon before them.'—* Never mind 


© the bend-finifter,* ſaid my Uncle To« 
by, putting on his tye-wig.—* No, in- 
© deed,* ſaid my father—* you may go 
© with my Aunt Dinah to a viſitation 
« with a bend-finifter, if you think fit!? 
— My poor Uncle 'Toby bluſhed. My 
father was vexed at himſelf. ——* No, 


© my dear brother Toby,” ſaid my fa- 


ther, changing his tone—* but the damp 
* of the preg ny about my loins, 
* may give me the ſciatica again, as it 


© did December, January, and Febru- 


© ary laſt winter—ſo, if you pleaſe, you 
© ſhall ride my wife's pad-——and ag 
* you are to preach, Yorick, you had 
© better make the beſt of your way be- 
© fore—and leave me to take care of 
* my brother Toby, and to follow at 
© our own rates,” e 

Now the chapter I was obliged to 
tear out, was the deſcription of this 
cavalcade,—-in which Corporal Trim 
and Obadiah, upon two coach-horſes 
abreaſt, led the way as flow 2s a pa- 
trole—whilſt my Uncle Toby, in his 
laced regimentals and tye-wig, kept his 
rank with my father, in deep roads and 
diflertations, alternatelv, upon the ad- 
vantage of learning and arms, as each 
could get the ſtart. 

— But the painting of this jour- 
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ney, upon reviewing it, appears to be 
ſo much above the ſtyle and manner of 
any thing elſe I have been able to paint 
in this book, that it could not have re- 
mained in it, without depreciating every 
other ſcene; and deſtroying at the ſame 
time that neceſſary equipoiſe and ba- 
| Jance (whether of good or bad) betwixt 
chapter and chapter, from whence the 
juſt proportions and harmony of the 
. _ Whole work reſults. For my own part, 
j I am but juſt ſet vp in the buſineſs, fo 
1 know little about it—but, in my opi- 


CHAT. a. 

—— QEE if he is not cutting j 
6 all into ſlips, and Bivln 
© them about him to light their Pipe 
—* It is abominable,* anſwered Didi, 
—* It ſhowld not £0 unnoticed,” ſal 
DotQtor Kyſarcivs.—-£ He wa 
the Ky/arcii of the Low Countrig, 
© Methinks,* ſaid Didius, half rilny 
from his chair, in order to remore; 
bottle and a tall decanter, which ſol 


nion, to write a book 1s for all the 


world like humming a fong—be hut in 


tune with yourſelf, Madam, it is no 
matter how high or how low you take. 


it, —TFhis is the reaſon, may it pleaſe 
your reverences, that ſome of the low- 
eſt and flatteſt compoſitions paſs off very 


*well—(as Yorick told my Uncle Toby 


one night)—by fiege.—-My Uncle To- 
by looked briſk at the ſound of the 
word /iege, but could make neither head 
or tail of it. 

* I'm to preach at court next Sun- 
© day,” faid Homenas—* run over my 
© notes,'*=—So I hummed over Doc- 
tor Homwenas's notes.—* The modu- 
© laticn's very well—"twi'l do, Home- 
E n=s, if it holds on at this rate. '—So 
on I h:m me. —anrd a tolerable tune. I 
thought it was: and io t!is hour, may 
it pleaſe your reverences, had never 


Found ovt how low, how flat, how ſpi- 


ritleſs and jejune it was, but that all 
of a ſudden, vp ſtarted an air in the 
middle of it, fo fine, ſo rich, ſo heavenly 
—it carried my ſoul up with it into the 
cther world! now had I—(as Mon- 
taigne complained in a parallel accident) 
—h:d I found the declivity eaſy, or the 
alcent acceſſible — certes I had been 
out-witted.—* Y our notes, Homenas,” I 


ſhould have ſaid, * are good notes'—but 


it was ſo perpendicular a precipice—ſo 
wholly cut off trom the reſt of the work, 
that by the firft note I hummed I found 
my telt flying into the other world, and 
from thence diſcovered the vale from 
whence I came, fo deep, fo low, ard 
diſma], that I ſhall never have the keact 
to i{eſcend into It again, 


(> A dwat who biinvs a Randard 


along with him to meaſure his own ſize 
—t3ke my woid, 1s a dwerf in more 
articles than one.— And fo much fur 
fearing ut of Cuuplcls. 


in a direc line betwixt him and Yo 
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rick—* you might have ſpared this. 


caſtick ſtroke, and have hit up x 
more proper place, Mr, Yorick=g 
at leaſt upon a more proper occaſu, 
to have ſhewn your contempt of aha 
we have been about : if the ſermons 
of no better worth than to light pip 
with—"twas certainly, Sir, not goal 
enough to be preathed before ſo lean- 
ed a body; and if *twas good enout 
to be preached before ſo learned: 
body—'twas certainly, Sir, too gud 
to light their pipes with afterwards, 

—* 7 have got him faſt hung uw, 
voth Didius to himfelf, * upon one 
the two horns of my dilemma=k 
him get off as he can.? | 
* I haveundergone ſuch unſpeakati 


_ toiments in bringing forth: this {te 


mon," quoth Yorick, * upon this 0 
caſon, that I declare, Didins, I ov 


 ſufer martyrdom—and, if it was 


ſible, my horſe with me, a thouſand 
times over, before I would fit domt 
and make ſucl{ another, I was dl 
vered of it at the wrong end of mt 
it came from my head, inltcad of nf 
heart; and it is for the pain it gi 
me, both in the writing and preit% 
ing of it, that-I revenge mylelt of 
in this manner.—To preach, to ſhe 


' the extent of our 1eading, or the a 
_rities of our wit—to parade it 1n tit 


cyes of the vulgar with the begga" 
accounts of a little learning, tinſel! 
over with a few words which gn 
ter, hut convey litite light, and ia 
warmth—is a diſhoneſt vſe of ti 
poor ſingle half-hour in a week wal 
1s put into our hands. "Tis notprene” 
ing the goſpel—but ourfe]ves.— x 
my own part," continued Y oricky , 
hid rather dire&t five words p*" 


blank to the heartoo——_ i 


: Yorick pronounced the word 
a, my Uncle Toby role - up 
tofay ſomething upon projetiles—when 
a ſingle word, and no more, uttered 


| from the oppoſite fide of the table, drew 


one's cars towards it——a word, 
of all others in the dictionary, the lait 
in that place to be expe&ted—a word I 
am aſhamed to write—yet muſt be writ- 
ten—mulſt be read—1illegal—uncanon|- 
cal—gueſs ten thouſand gueſles, mul- 


SF tiplied into themſelves—rack—torture 


your invention for ever, you re where 


- 


next chapter. | 


CHAP. © XXVII. 


; 4,” UNDS!' 
TRY we ds cried 
Phutatorius—partly to himſelf—and 
yet bigh enough to be heard—and what 
ſeemed odd, *twas uttered in a conſtruc- 
tion of look, and in a tone of yoice, 
ſomewhat between that of a man in 
amazement and of one in bodily pain. 
One or two who had very nice ears, 
and could diſtinguiſh the expreſſion and 
mixture of the two tones as plainly as a 
third or a fifth, or any other chord in 
mulick—were the molt puzzled and per- 


Ce ca 


piexed with it—the concord was good in. 


it}t—but then *twas quite out of the 
key, and no ways applicable to the ſub- 
ject ſtarted—io that, with all their 
knowledge, they cou!d not tell what 
in the world to make of it. 

Others, who knew nothing of mu- 
ſical expreſſion, and merely lent their 
ears to the plain import of the avord, 
imagined that Phutatorius, who was 


ſomewhat of 2 cbolerick {pirit, was juſt 


going to ſnatch the cudgels out of Di- 
Cius's hands, in order to bemaw] Yorick 
0 ome purpoſe—and that the deſperate 
monolyllable ©Z ds ' was the exor- 
Gum to 2n oration—which, as they 
Judges trom the ſample, pretaged but a 
Tongh kind of handling of him; ſo that 
my Uncle Toby's good-nature felt a 
pang for what Yorick was about to un- 

figo. But ſecing Phutatorius ftop 

It, withunt any attempt or deſire to 
v2 001 third party began to ſuppole 
W215 no more than an involuntary 
"pion, calually forming itlelf j1ito 

* Ilipe of a twelve-pcnny oath 
llout the fin or ſubſtance gf one. 
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you was. —In ſhort, I'll tell it in the 


all others he ſtood moſt 


149 
Others, and eſpecially one or twa 


who fat next him, looked upon it, on 
the contrary, as a real and ſubſtantial 


oath, propenſely formed againſt Yorick, 


'to whom he was known to bear no 


good liking—which faid oath, as my 
tather philoſophized upon it, aQtually 
lay fretting and fuming at that very 
time in the upper regions of Phutato- 
rius's purteuance; and ſo was natural- 


ly, and according to the due courſe of 


things, firſt ſqueezed out by the ſudden 
influx of blood, which was driven into 
the right ventricle of Phutatorius's 
heart, by the ſtroke of ſurprize which 


ſo ſtrange a theory of preaching had ex- 
cited. 


facts! 


There was not a ſoul buſied in all 


theſe various reaſonings upon the mo- 
noſyllable which Phutatorius uttered— 
who did not take this for granted, 
proceeding upon it as from an axiom— 
namely, that Phutatorius's mind was 
intent upon the ſubje& of debate which 


was ariſing between Didius and Yorick; 


and, indeed, as he looked firſt towards 
the one and then towards the other, with 
the air of a man liſtening to what was 


-going forwards—who would not have 


thought the ſame ?—But the truth was, 
that Phutatorius knew not one word or 


one ſyllable of what was paſſing—but 


his whole thoughts and attention were 
taken up with a tranſaCtion which was 
going forwards at that very inſtant with- 


'1n the precins of his own galligaſ- 


kins, and in a part of them, where of 
intereſted to 
waich accidents : ſo that notwithſtand= 
ing he looked with all the attention in 
the world, aid had gradually ſcrewed 
up every nerve and muſcle in his face, 
to the utmoſt pitch the inftrument would 


bear, in order, as it was thought, to 


give a ſharp reply to Yorick, who ſat 
Qyer-: 8.111 him—yet, I fay, was Yo» 
rick never once in any one domicile 
of Phutatorius's brain—but the true 
cauſe of his exclamation lay at leaſt a 
yagd below. 

This I will endeavour to explain to 
you with all imaginable decency. 

You mult be informed, then, that 
Galtripheres, who had taken a turn into 
the kitchen a little before dinner, to ſee 
how things went on—obſcrving a wick. 
er-baſket of fine cheſnuts Rtanding upon 
the dreſſcr, had ordered that a hundred 


OF 
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ney, upon reviewing it, appears to be 
ſo much above the ſtyle and manner of 
any thing elſe I have been able to paint 


yn this book, that it conld not have re- 


mained in it, without depreciating every 


other ſcene; and deſtroying at the ſame 


time that neceſſary equipoiſe and ba- 
Jance (whether of good or bad) betwixt 
chapter and chapter, from whence the 


juſt proportions and harmony of the 


whole work reſults. For my own part, 
I am but juſt ſet vp in the buſineſs, fo 
know little about it—but, in my opi- 
nion, to write a book 1s for all the 


world like humming a ſong—be hut in 


tune with yourſelf, Madam, it is no 
matter how high or how low you take 
it, —— This is the reaſon, may it pleaſe 
your reverences, that ſome of the low- 
eſt and flatteſt compoſitions paſs off very 
*well—(as Yorick told my Uncle Toby 
one night)—by fiege.-My Uncle To- 
by looked briſk at the ſound of the 
word ſiege, but could make neither head 
or tail of it. 


© I'm to preach at court next Sun-. 


© day,” faid Homenas—* run over m 
' 2h 
© notes. So I hummed over Doc- 


tor Horenas's notes. -< The modu-_ 


© Jaticn's very well—"twiil do, Home- 
E n=s, if it holds on at this rate.*—So 
on I hb:mr.me; —ard a iolerable tune I 
thought it was: and io tus hour, may. 
it pleaſe your reverences, had never 


Found out how low, how flat, how ſpi- 


ritleſs and jejune 1t was, but that all 


of a ſudden, up ſtarted an air in the_ 


middle of it, fo fine, ſo rich, ſo heavenly 
—it carried my ſoul up with it into the 
other world ! now had I—(as Mon- 
taigne complained in a parallel accident) 
— hd I found the declivity eaſy, or the 
alcent acceſſible — certes I had been 
out-witted.—* Your notes, Homenas,' I 
ſhould have ſaid, * are goodl notes'—but 
it was ſo perpendicular a precipice—ſo 
wholly cut off from the rett of the work, 
that by the firli note I hummed I found 
mylelt fiymg into the other world, and 
from thence diſcovered the vale from 
whence I came, fo deep, ſo. low, and 
diſma]}, that I ſhall never have the heart 
to eſcend into it again, 


(> A dwaif who vbiings a ſtandard 


along with him to meaſure tus own ze 
—tike my woid, is 2 (werf in more 
articles than one, — And fo much for 
fearing out Of Cuuplicls., | 
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x——— CEE if he is not cutting j 

5 all into lips, and givin 
* them about him to light their pig! 
—-* It 18 abominable,” anſwered Didiy, 
—*& It ſhowld not £0 unnoticed," ſz 
DoRor Kyſarcivs. KF He was 
the Ky/arcii of the Low Countrig, 
_ © Methinks,' faid Didius, half ri 
from his chair, in order to remore; 
bottle and a tall decanter, which ſlo 
in a dire& line betwixt him and Yo 
rick you might have ſpared this fx. 
© caſtick ſtroke, and have hit upon x 
© more proper place, Mr. Yorick=q 
© at leaſt upon a more proper occaluy, 
© to have ſhewn your contempt of wha 
© we have been about : if the ſermony 
© of no better worth than to light pa 
© with—'twas certainly, Sir, not god 
c 
o 
4 
c 


enough to be preathed before ſo leans 
ed a body; and it *twas good enou 
to be preached before fo learned! 
body—'twas certainly, Sir, too gu 
* to light their pipes with afterward, 
* I have got him faſt hung yy 
quoth Didius to himfelf, © upon oned 
* the two horns of my dilemma=i 
« him get off as he can,” 
« I have undergone ſuch unſpeakatk 
* toiments in bringing forth: this {6 
© mon,” quoth Yorick, * upon this% 
© caſon, that I declare, Didins, I woll 
© ſuffer martyrdom—and, if it was 
© ſible, my horſe with me, a thoulal 
© times over, before I would fit do 
© and make ſuc}! another,—I was 
© vered of it at the wrong end of mt 
© it came from my head, in{tcad of nf 
* heart; and it is for the pai itgh 
© me, both in the writing and pred 
* ing of it, that I revenge mylelf lf 
© in this manner..—To preach, to 
© the extent of our reading, or the 
o 
o 
c 
6 
« 
c 
c 
Cc 
c 
o 
. 
» 


tilties of our wit—to parade it w# 
cyes of the vulgar with the beggi9 
accounts of a little learning) tinſelt 
over with a few words which 2 
ter, hut convey litile light, and 
warmth—is a diſhoneſt uſe , 
poor fingle half-hour in a week 
1s put into our hands, *Tisnotp1en 
ing the” goſpel——hut ourſelves 
my own part," continued Yorick,, 
had rather dire& five words pw 
blauk to the heart 


; id 


| YVorick pronounced the. word 
Send, my Uncle Toby roſe up 
tolay ſomething upon projetiles—when 
Ws  fingle word, and no .more, uttered 
WF c:om the oppoſite fide of the table, drew 
; every one's Ears towards it—a word, 
W .: :1| others in the diftionary, the laſt 
in that place to be expe&ted—a word I 
Sm aſhamed to write—yet mult be writ- 
ten—muſt be read—illegal—uncanon|- 
 c:l—gueſs ten thouſand gueſles, mul- 
tiplied into themſelves—rack—torture 
G your invention for ever, you're where 
you was. —In ſhort, I'll tell it in the 
| next chapter. 


CHAP; XXvIE 


> ignite — 


CE Zrnnn— ds! cried 
Phutatorius—partly to himſelf—and 
yet high enough to be heard—and what 
ſeemed odd, *twas uttered in a conſtruc- 
tion of look, and in a tone of yoice, 
ſomewhat between that of a man in 
amazement and of one in bodily pain. 
One or two who had very mice ears, 
and could diſtinguiſh the expreſſion and 
mixture of the two tones as plainly as a 
third or a fifth, or any other chord in 
mulick—were the molt puzzled and per- 
piexed with it—the concord was good in 
tſe}t—but then *twas quite out of the 
key, and no ways applicable to the ſub- 
ject ſtarted—io that, with all their 
knowledge, they could not tell what 
in the world to make of it. | 
Others, who knew nothing of mu- 
fical expreſſion, and merely lent their 
ears to the plain import of the avord, 
imagined that Phutatorius, who was 
ſomewhat of a cbolerick {pirit, was juſt 
going to ſnatch the cudgels out of Di- 
divs's hands, in order to bemawl Yorick 
to lome purpoſe—and that the deſperate 
monolyllable © Z ds !* was the exor- 
Gum to 2n oration—which, as they 
Judged from the ſample, preſaged but a 
tough kind of handling of him; ſo that 
my Uncle Toby's good-nature felt a 
pang for what Yorick was about to un- 
deigo. But ſering Phutatorius Rop 
ort, withont any attempt or deſire to 
v2 O—2 third party began to ſupp>le 
hat 1; 5 no more than an involuntary 


PSion, calually forming itlelf nito 
e 


Withou 


—_— I 


——_— 


t lie fin or ſubſtance 64 one. 
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we of a twelve-pctiny oath— 
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Others, and eſpecially one or twa 
who ſat next him, looked upon it, on 
the contrary, as a real and ſubſtantial 


oath, propenſely formed againſt Yorick, 


to whom he was known to bear no 
ood liking—which ſaid oath, as my 
tather philoſophized upon it, aQtually 
lay fretting and fuming at that very 
time in the upper regions of Phutato- 
rius's purtenance; and ſo was natural- 
ly, and according to the due courſe of 
things, firſt ſqueezed out by the ſudden 
influx of blood, which was driven into 
the right ventricle of Phutatorius's 


| heart, by the ſiroke of ſurprize which 


ſo ſtrange a theory of preaching had ex- | 
cited. 3 

How finely we argue upon miſtaken 
facts! | 

There was not a ſoul buſted in all 
theſe various reafonings upon the mo- 
noſyllable which Phutatorius uttered— 
who did not take this for granted, 
proceeding upon it as from an axiom 
namely, that Phutatorius's mind was 
intent upon the ſubjeE&t of debate whictz 
was ariſing between Didius and Yorick; 


and, indeed, as he looked firſt towards 


the one and then towards the other, with 
the air of a man liſtening to what was 


-going forwards—who would not have 


thought the ſame ?—But the truth was, 
that Phutatorius knew not one word or 


one ſyllable of what was paſſing—but 


his whole thoughts and attention were 
taken up with a tranſaftion which was 
going forwards at that very inſtant with- 
in the precins of his own galligaſ- 
kins, and in a part of them, where of 
all others he ſtood moſt intereſted to 
waich accidents: ſo that notwithſtande 


' ing he looked with all the attention in 


the world, and had gradually ſcrewed 
up every nerve and mulcle in his face, 
to the utmoſt pitch the inſtrument would 
bear, in order, as it was thought, to 
give a ſharp reply to Yorick, who fat 
Qver-ig:.11k him—yet, I ſay, was Yo« 
rick never once in any one domicile 
of Phutatorius's brain—but the true 
cauſe of his exclamation lay at leaſt a 
yagd below. 

This I will endeavour to explain to 
you with all imaginable decency. | 

You mult be informed, then, that 
Galtripheres, who had taken a turn into 
the kitchen a little before dinner, to ſee 
how things went on—obſcrving a wick. 
er- baſket of fine cheſnuts Rtanding upon 
the dreſſer, had ordered that a hundred 
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or two of them might be roaſted and 
ſent tn, as ſcon as dinner was over— 


Galſtripheres irforcing his orders about. 


them, that Digivs, but Phutatorius eſpe- 
craily, were particulaily fond of them. 

About two minutes before the time 
that mv Uncle Toby imterrupted Yo- 
rick's harangue—Gaſtiipheres's chelſ- 
nuts were brought in—ond as Phutato- 
rius's fondnets for 'em was uppermoſt 
in the watter's head, he Jaid them di- 
rely before Phutatorivs, wrapt up hot 
wm a clean damafk napkin. _ 

Now whether it was phyſically im- 
poflible, with half a Cozen hands all 
thrutt into the napkin at a time—but 
that ſome ene cheſnuti, of more life and 


rotundity than the reſt, muft be put 


m motion—it fo fell out, however, that 


- one was aCtuaily ſent rolling off the ta- 
ble; and as Phutatorius fat firaddling 


vnder—at fell perpendicularly into that 


particular aperture of Phutatorius's 
breeches, for which, to the ſhame and 
Indelicacy of our language be it ſpoke, 
there 1s no chafte word throughout all 
Johnſon's Diftionary ler it ſuffice 
to fay=-1t was that particular aperture 


- which, in all good focicties, the laws 


of decorum do t{trifly require, like the 
temple of Janus, (in peace, at leaſt) to 
be univerſaily ſhut up. 

The negle& of this punQtilio in Phu- 


_ tatorins (which, by the bye, ſhould be a 


warning to all mankind) had opened a 
door to this accident. - 5 
—— Accident I call it, in compli- 
ance to a received mode, of ſpeaking— 
but in no oppoſition to the opinion ei- 


| ther of Actiies or Mythogeras in this 


matter; I know they were both pre- 
poſſeſſed and fully perſu:ded of it—and 
are fo to this hour, that there was no- 
thing of accident in the whole event— 
but that the chefnut's taking that par- 
ticular courſe, and in a manner of it's 
own accord—and then falling with all 
it's heat direGly into that one particular 
place, and no other—was a real judg- 
ment vpon Phutatorius, for that filthy 
and obſcene trearile De Concubins rett- 
wendts, which Phutatoruus had publiſh- 
ed about twenty years ago—and was 
that identical week going to give the 
world a ſecond edition ot. | 

[ct is not my buſineſs to dip my pen 
in this controverſy—much undoubtedly 
may he wrote on hoth ſides of the quel- 


tiou—all that concerus me, as an hiſe 
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tori2n, is to repreſent the matter of fa, 
and render 1t credible 10 the reader, thy 
the hiatus in Phutatorius's breechegwy 
ſufficiently wide to receive the cheſnu= 
and that the cheſnut, ſome how 
other, did fall perpendicularly and pip. 
ing hot into it, without Phutatoriugy. 
perceiving it, or any one elſe, at thy | 
time. nk OY 

The genial warmth which the cheſ. 
nut imparted, was not undele&ahle 
tgr the firſt twenty or five and twenty 


| ſeconds—and did no more than gently 


folicit Phutatorius's attention toward 
the part—but the heat gradva!ly increaſ. 
ing, and in a few ſeconds more getting 
beyond the point of all ſober pleaſure 
and then advancing with all ſpeed int 
the regions of pain, the ſoul of Phuta, 
torius, together with all his ideas, his 
thoughts, his attention, his imagina« 
tion, judgment, reſolution, deliberation, 
ratiocination, memory, faiicy, with ten 
battalions of animal ſpirits, all tumul- 
tuouſly crouded down, through diffe- 
rent defiles and circuits, to the placem 
danger, laving all his upper regions 
as you may imagine, as empty as ty 
purſe. | | 

With the beſt intelligence which 


all theſe meſſengers could bring him 
- back, Phutatorius was not able to dive 


into the ſecret of what was going for- 
ward below, nor could he make any 
kind of conjeture what the devil was 
the matter with it : however, as he knew 


not what the true cauſe might turn out, 


he deemed it moſt prudent, in the fitut- 
tion he was in at preſent, to bear it, If 
poſſible, like a Stoick z which, with the 
help of ſome wry faces and compurbons 
of the mouth, he had certainly accom- 
pliſhed, had his imagination continue 
neuter—hut the fallics of the imagin# 
tion are ungorernable in things 0 this 
kind—a thought inſtantly darted int 
his mind, that though the anguiſh had 
the ſenſation of glowing heat—it might, 
notwithſtanding that, be a bite as well 


as a burn; and if fo, that poſlibiy 4 


newt or an after, or ſome ſuch detelic 
reptile, had crept up, and was fa{tenng 
his tceerh—the horrid idea of which, # 
a freſh glow of pain ariſhog that inſtank 
from the cheſvut, ſeized Phurator 
with a ſudden panick, and in the i 
tertiſying diſorder of the paſſhon, . 
thiew him, as it has done the hell ge” 
nv ais-vpen earth, quite off tus Bone 


\ 
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\e effeft of which was this, that he 


-aped incontinently gp—uttering, as 
&.- roſe, that interjection of ſurprize ſo 
E ch deſcanted upon, with the apoſi- 
ppeſtick break after it, marked thus, 
Z—ds !'—which, though not ſtri&- 
y canonical, was til] as little as any 
an could have ſaid upon the occaſion; 
ind which, by the bye, , whether cano- 
cal or not, Phutatorius could no more 
help, than he could the cavſe of it. 
Though this has'taken up ſome time 
1 the narrative, it took up little more 
mein the tranſaction, than juſt to al- 
ow time for Phutatorius co draw forth 
he cheſnut, and throw it down with 
iolence upon the floor—and for Yorick 
oriſe from his chair, and pick the cheſ- 
ut up. | | 

It is cyrious to obſerve the triumph 
pf flicht incidents over the mind—what 
neredible weight they have in forming 
nd governing our opinions, both of 
en and things—that trifles, light as 
Ir, ſhall waft a belief into the toul, 
nd plant it ſo immoveably within 1i— 
lat Euclid's demonſtrations, could they 
pe brought to batter it in breach, ſhould 
bot all have power to overthrow it. | 
Yorick, I faid, picked up the cheſ- 
ut which Phutatorius's wrath had flung 
lown=the ation w3s trifling—T am 
ſhamed to account for it—he did it, 
or no reaton, but that he thought the 
heinut not a jot worſe for the adven- 


orth ſooping for. But this incident, 
fling as it was, wrought differently 
hk Phutatorius's head : he conſidered 
hs at of Yorick's, in getting off his 
hair and picking up the cheſnut, as a 
lain acknowledgment in him, that the 
teſnut was originally his and in 
vurle, that it muſt have been the own- 
T of the cheſnut, and no one elſe, who 
2Uld have played him ſuch a prank with 
What greatly confirmed him in this 
Pmon was this, that the table being 
mllelogrammical, and very narrow, 
pred a fair opportunity for Yo- 
"Ay at direftly over-againſt Phu- 
ms, of llipping the cheſnut in— 
I contequently that he did it. The 
| < pmething more than ſuſpicion, 
"ap utatorius caſt full upon Yo- 
- , theſe thoughts aroſe, too evi. 
i? Poke his opinion—and as Phu- 

5 Was naturally ſuppoſed to know 


re % 
the matter than any perlon be- 


ue-—and that he held a good cheſnut 
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Gdes, his opinion at once became the ge- 
neral one——=and, for areafon very dif-' 
terent from any which have been yet 
given—in a little time it was put out of 
all manner of difpuic, 

When great or unexpected events 
fall out upon the ſtage of this fublunary 
world—the mind of man, which 1s an 
inquiſitive kind of a ſubltance, natu= 
rally takes a fl ght behind the ſcenes, to 


| ſee what is the cauſe and firſt ſpring of 


them. The ſearch was not long 1D vhis. 
inſtance. 

It was well known that Yorick had 
never a good opinion of the treatiſe 
which Phutatorius had wrote, De Con- 
cubinis retine:.dis, as a thing which he 
feared had done hurt in the world—and 
*twas eaſily found out, that there was a 
myſtical meaning in Yorick's prank— 
and that his chucking the cheinut hot 
into Phutatorius's F**.***#**, was 4 
ſarcaſtical fling at his book—the doc-, 
trines of which, they ſaid, had inflamed 
many an honett man 1n the fame place. 

This conceit awaken'd Somnolentus 
— made Agelaſtes ſmile—and, if you 
can recolleCt the preciſe look and air of 
a man's face intent in finding out a rid- 
dle—it threw Gaſtripheres's into that 
form—and, in ſhort, was thought by 
many to be a maſter-liroke of arch- 
wit, 

This, as the reader bas ſeen from one 
end to the other, was as groundleſs as 
the dreams of philoſophy: Yorick, no 
doubt, as Shakeſpeare ſaid of his an- 
ceſtor—was a man of jeſi—but it was 
tempered with ſomething which with- 
held him from that, and many other 
ungracious pranks, of which he as un- 
delervedly bore the blame—but it was _ 
his misfortune, all bis life long, to bear 
the imputation of ſaying and doing @ 
thouſand things, of which (unleſs my 
eſteem blinds me) his nature was inca- 
pable, All I blame him for—or ra- 
ther, all I blame and alternately like 
him for, was, that ſingularity of his 
temper, which would never ſuffer him 
to take pains to ſet a (tory right with the 
world, however in his power, In every 
11] uſage of that ſort, he aGted preciſely 
as in the affair of his lean horſe—he_ 
could have explained it to his honour, 
but his ſpirit was above itz and beſides, 
he ever looked upon the inventor, the 
propagator, and believer of an illiberal 


report, alike ſo injurious to him—he 


cou!d 
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could not ſtoop to tell his ſtory to them 


— and fo truſted to time and truth to do - 


it for him. 

"This heroick caſt produced him in- 
conveniences in many reſpe&ts—in the 
preſent it was followed by the fixed re- 
fentment of Phutatorius ; who, as Yo- 
rick had juſt made an end of his cheſ- 
nut, roſe up from his chair a ſecond 
time,.to let him know 1t—which, in- 
deed, he did with a ſmile; ſaying only— 
. that he would endeavour not to forget 
the obligation. 

But you muſt mark and carefully ſe- 
parate and diſtinguiſh theſe two things 
1m your mind, 

The ſmile was for the company. 

— — The threat was for Yorick. 


CHAP. XXVII. 


AN yourte!l me, *quoth Phu- 
tatorius, ſpeaking to Galtr1- 
pheres, who fat next to him—for one 


atm 


would not apply to a ſurgeon in fo fool-. 


iſh an atfair—* can you tell me, Gaſtri- 
© pheres, what is beſt to take out the 
© fire?” —* Aſk Evgenius,” ſaid Gaſtri- 

ugenius, (pretending ignorance of the 
adventure) * upon the nature of the part. 
© —If it is a tender part, and a part 
© which can conveniently be wrapped 
© Itis both the one and the 
© other,* replied Phutatorivs, laying his 
hand as he ſpoke, with an emphatical 
nod of his head, upon the part in queſ- 
tion, and lifting up his right-leg art the 
ſame time to eaſe and ventilate it.—* If 
that 1s the caſe,” ſaid Eugenius, © L 
would adviſe you, Phutatorius, not 
to tamper with it by any means; but 
if you will ſend to the next printer, 
and truſt your cure to fuch a fimple 
thing as a ſoft ſheet of paper juſt come 
off the preſs—you need do nothing 
more than twiſt it round.'—* The 
damp paper,” quoth Yorick—(who 
fat next to his friend Eugenius) — 
* though I know it has a refreſhing 
* coolneſs in it—yet I preſume is no 
* more than the vehicle—and that the 
<-oill and Jamp-black with which the 
« paper 1s ſo ſtrongly impregnated, does 
* the buſineſs,” Right,* ſaid Euge- 
nius; *and 1s, of any outward applica- 
© tion I would venture to recommend, 
* the moſt anodyne and f(afe.” 


« Was it my cafe,” ſaid Gaſtripheres, 


© 1 chan 
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TRISTRAM SHANDY, 


|<< That greatly depends,” faid 


© as the main thing is the oil and] 
© black, I ſhould ſpread them th 
© upon a rag, and clap it on dire, 
—* "That would make a'very deilg 
© it,* replied Yorick.,—* And belides! 
added Eugenius, © it would not anſye 
© the intention, which is the extrem! 
neatneſs and elegaice of the preſery 
tion, which the faculty hold to behalf 
in half—for conſides, if the type x1 
very ſmall one, (which it ſhould 
the ſanative particles, which come in, 
to conta& in this form, have the al 
vantage of being ſpread fo infinith 
thin, and with ſuch a mathematicl 
equality, (freſh paragraphs and lay 
capitals excepted) as no art or mb 
nagement of the ſpatula can coneyf 
to.*—< It falls out very luckily, r. 
plied Phutatorius, * that the ſeconf 
© edition of my treatiſe De Concubin 
« retinendis is at this inſtant in tl 
© preſs.'—* You may take any leaf d 
* 1t,* ſaid Eugenius—* no matter which 
—* Provided,” quoth Yorick, * that 
© no bawdry in it, '— | 
 * They are juſt now,” replied Phuty 
torius, * printing off the ninth cup 
* ter—which 1s the Jaſt chapter but on 
© in the book.'*—* Pray what is thetlk 
© to that chapter?” ſaid Yorick, mk 
ing a reſpeftful bow to Phutatorius 
he ſpoke.—* I think,” anſwered Pl 
tatorius, © it is that, De re concubu 
PMs" : 
© For Heaven's fake keep out oftt 
© chapter!* quoth Yorick. 
 — By all means !* added Eu 
nius, | 
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CHAP. XXIX. 


—_— N OW,” quoth Didius, fl 
| up,” and laying Þ1s 16 
hand with his fingers | read upon! 
breaſt—* had ſuch a blunder about 
* chriftian-name happened betore © 
© reformation—" [* It happ® 
© day before yelterday,” quoth Mm! 
cle Toby to himſelf, J—* and whtn® 
© tiſm was adminiſtered in Lat” 
© [It was all in Engliſh,” ſaid m7 ® 
cle. ]J— many things might uy 
incided with it, and upon aut ; 
of ſundry decreed cales,” t0 have] 
nounced the baptiſm null, with n 
er of giving the child a new " ; 
Had a prieſt, for inſtance, wy 
no uncommon thing, throve" Y 
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ance of the Latin tongue, baptized 


a chila. Tom o'Stiles. ** I nomno 

S price & Filia Spiritum Santos,” 
—the bap'iſm was: held null,” I 
beg your pardon,” replied Kyſarcius;z 
in that caſe, as the miſtake was 
only in the terminations, the baptiſm 
was valid—and to have rendered it 
null, the blunder of the prieſt ſhould 
have fallen upon the firſt ſyllable of 
each noun—and not, as 1n your cale, 
v3on the laſt. '—— or es 

FE y father delighted in ſobriſties of 

; kind, and liſtened with infinite at- 


ntion. 


ned Kyſarcius, © baptizes a child of 
John Stradling*s ** I» gomine gatris, 
&, &c.” inſtead of ** In nomine 
Patris, &c.*'—* Is this a baptiſm ?? 

© No'—ſay the ableſt canonitts ; 
inaſmuch as the radix of each word 18 
hereby torn up, and the ſenſe and 
meaning of them removed and chang- 
ed quite to another objeCt ; far gomne 
does not ſignify a name, nor gatris 
2 father. '—"" What do they ſignify ?* 
id my Uncle Toby.—* Nothing at 
all quoth Yorick.-* Ergo, ſuch a 
baptiſm is null,” ſaid Kyſarcius,- 
In courſe!* anſwered Yorick; in a 
ne two parts jelt and one part earneſt. 
' But in the caſe cited,* continued 
ylarcius, * where patrim is put for pa- 
tre, filia for lit, and fo on—as it is 
a fault only in the declenfion, and the 
roots of the words continue untouch- 
ed, the inflexions of their branches, 
(either this way or that, does not in 
any fort hinder the baptiſm, inaſmuch 
a3 'the ſame ſenſe continues in the 
words as before,*— But thev,' (aid 
Pos, © the intention of the prieſt's 
ponouncing them grammatically mult 
have been proved to have gone along 
Whit,'—" Right,” anſwered Kyſar- 


ae an inſtance in a decree of the de- 
Cretals of Pope Leo the ITId.'—" But 
ny brother's chjld,* cried my Uncle 
Oy, © has nothing to do with the 
Me—"tis the plain child of a Proteſ- 
tt gentleman, chriſten'd Triſtram 
Sanft the wills: and wiſhes both of 
ls father and mother, and all who 
Makin to fp Oh 


« Gaſtripheres, for example,” con- 


ls; * and of this, brother Didius, we 
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© If the wills and withes,* ſaid Ky- 
ſarcius, interrupting my Uncle Toby, 
* of . thoſe only who ſtand related to 
£ Mr. Shandy's child, were to have 
* weight in this matter, Mrs. Shandy, 
« of all people, has the leaſt to do in it.” 
— My Uncle Toby laid down his pipe, 
and my father drew his chair ftill cloſer 
to the table, to hear the concluſion of ſo 
ſtrange an introduCttion. w_ 

© It has not only been a queſtion 
© Captain Shandy, amongſt the belt law- 
« yers and civilians of this land,* con- 
tinued Kyſarcius, © Whether the mother. 
* be of kin to ber child*? —but after 
much diſpaſſionate enquiry and jaRi- 
tation of the arguments on all ſides— 
it has been adjudged for the negative 
—namely, that the mother is not of 
kin to her childf.'——=My father in- 
ſtantly clapp'd his hand upon my Uncle 
Toby's mouth, under colour of whiſ- 
pering in his ear——the truth was, he 
was alarmed for Lillabullero ;--and 
having a great deſire to hear more of ſo 
curio::$ an argument—he begged my 
Uncle Toby, for Heaven's ſake, not to 
diſappoint him in it.—My Uncle To- 
by gave a nod—reſumed his pipe, and 
contenting himſclf with whiſtling Lilla- 
bullero inwardly—Kyfarcius, Didius, 
and Triptolemus, went oa with the diſ- 
courſe as follows. 5: 

* This determination,” continued Ky- 


farcius, © how contrary ſoever it may 


* ſeem to run to the ſtream of vulgar 
* ideas, yet had reaſon ſtrongly on it's 
© fide; and has been put out of all manner 
© of diſpute from thefamous caſe, known 
* commonly by the name of the Duke of 
© Suffolk's caſe.*—Itis cited in Brook.” 
ſaid Triptolemus,—* And taken notice 


© of by Lord Coke,* added Didius.— 


* And you raay find it in Swinburn on 
© Teſtaments,* ſaid Kyſarcius. 

* The caſe, Mr. Shandy, was this. 

© In the reign of Edward the Sixth, 
© Charles Duke of Suffolk having iſſue 
© a ſon by one venter, and a daughter 
© by another venter, made his Jait will, 
© wherein he deviſed goods to his fon, 
© and died; after whoſe death the ſon 
© died alſo—but without will, without 
© wife, and without child=—his mo* 
© ther, and his fiſter by his father's fide 
« (tor ſhe was born of the former ven- 


» Vide Swinburn on Teſtaments, part vii, ſe. 3, 
T Vide Brook Abridg. Tit, Adminiſtr. N. 47+ 
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ter) then living. The mother took 
the adminiſtration of her ſon's goods, 
according to the ſtatute of the 21 of 
Harry the Eighth ; whereby it 1s en- 
ated, that in caſe any perſon die 
inteſtate, the adminiſtration of his 
goods ſhall be committed to the next 


of kin. 


© The adminiſtration being thus (fur- 
reptitioufly) granted to the mother, 
the ſiſter by the father's fide com- 
menced a ſuit before the eccleſiaſtical 
judge, alledging, xit, That ſhe her- 
ſelf was next of kin; and 2dly, That 
the mother was not of kin at all to the 


party deceaſed ; and therefore prayed 


the court, that the adminiſtration 


granted to the mother might be re- 


- 


voked, and be committed unto her, as 


next of kin to the deceaſed, by force 


of the ſaid ſtatute. 


© Hereupon, as it was a great cauſe, 


and much depending upon it's iſſue 
—and many cauſes of great proper- 
ty likely to he decided in times to 
come, by the precedent to be then 


 made—the moſt learned, as well in the 


laws of this realm, as in the civil law, 
were conſulted together, whether the 
mother was of kin to her ſon, or no. 
—Whereunto not only the temporal 
lawyers—but the church-lawyers— 
the juris-conſulti—thejuris-prudentes 
—the civilians—the advocates—the 
commiſſaries—the judges of the con- 
ſiftory and prerogative courts of Can- 
terbury and York, with the maſter of 
the faculties, were all unanimouſly of 
opinion, that the mother was not of 
kin to her child* | | 


«© Arnd'what ſaid the Ducheſs of Suf- 


o 


folk to it ?? ſaid my Uncle Toby. 


| The unexpeRedneſs of -my Uncle 
Toby's queſtion confounded Kyſarcius 
more than the ableſt advocate.—He 
ſtopped a full minnte, looking in my 
Uncle Toby's face without reply1ing— 
ard in that fingie minute Triptolemus 


_ by him, and took the lead as fo]- 


OWS., 


£ 
c 
[ 
" 
£ 


© Ttis a ground and principle in the 
aw,” ſaid Triptolemvs, © that things 
do not aſcend, but deſcend in it ; and 
] make no doubt *tis for this cauſe, 
that however true it is, that the child 
may be of the blood and ſeed of it's 
parents—that the parents, Neverthe- 


* Mater non num ratur inter confanguineos. Bald; in'wit. C. de Verb. ſignifi 
” Vide Brook &Abriicg, kik. Adgminittr., N, 47+ 


TRISTRAM SHANDY. 


© not only, what indeed is grantedy 


—=*"There you puſh the argument argu 


ing down his hat, * as they deſerve. 


rick, as he and my father were 


© leſs, are not of the blood and ſeed o 
© it; inaſmuch as the parents are bo 
© begot by the child, but the child byth 
* parents—Por ſo they write, « Likes 
«« ſunt de ſanguine patris & matri, [ 
&«« pater & mater non ſunt de ſanguy 
&« hberorum.” © 

© But this, Triptolemus,” 
Didius, * proves too much—far, fron 
© this authority cited, it would folloy, 


© all fides, that the mother is not of ki 
© to her child—but the father likewi! 
—*< Tt is held,” ſaid Triptolemus, * 
© better opinion 53 becauſe the fathy 
* the mother, and the child, tho 
© they be three perſons, yet they areh 
(una caroF) one fleſh; and conſs 
quently no degree of kindred—oray 
method of acquiring one 2n natur; 


S Q a 


too far,* cried Didius ; * for thei 
no prohibition 222 nature, thoughthn 
is in the Levitical law—hut tht 
man may beget a child upon It 
grandmother—in which caſe, ſv: 
poſing the iſſue a daughter, ſhe wall 
ſtand in relation both of——"' *1 
© who ever thought,” cried Kyſareih 
© of lying with his grandmother? 
© The young gentleman,” replied 
rick, *- whom Selden ſpeaks of 
© not only thought of it, hut juſt 
© his intention to his father, by the# 
© gument drawn from the law of retali 
© tion.—'"* You laid, Sir, with my 
« ther,” ſaid the Jad ; © why may 
© lay with yours?” —* It 1s the 
* mentum commune,” added Yori. 
© Itis as good,” replied Evugenivs, tak 


@:. ®@. a. @ @ @ 6 


The company broke up.— 


CHAP. XXX. 


ENTS” ND pray!'—faid my Ut 
Toby, leaning upon Ve 


ing him leiſurely down the ſtair 
(Don't be terrified, Madam ; this Wn 
caſe converſation is not fo long #9 
laſt) ——* and pray, Yorick,' ſaid r 
Uncle Toby, © which way is tis 
« affair of Triſtram at length ſettled! 
© theſe learned men > —* Very (ati 
© torily,” replied Yorick ; * 0 WP 


© | 


has any concern with it—for 


Sir, ; 
E Ms. Shandy, the mather, 18 nothing 
& at all a-kin to him—and as the mo- 


ther is the ſureſt ſide—Mr. Shandy, 
in courſe, is {ti1] leſs than nNothing—— 
:n ſhort, he is not as much a-kin to 
him, Sir, as I am,' x 
— That may well be,' ſaid my' 
ether, ſhaking his head. ' 


will, there muſt certainly,* quoth my 
ncle Toby, * have been ſome ſort of 
| conſanguinity betwixt the Duchels of 
Suffolk and her ſon. | 
«The vulgar are of the ſame opinion,” 
oth Yorick, * to this hour.” | 


HOUGH my father was hugely 
arned diſcourſes—'twas (11! but like 


zoment he got home, the weight of his 
fictions returned upon him but fo 
puch the heavier; as 1s ever the caſe, 
hen the ſtaff we lean on 4lips from un- 
er us.—He became penlive—walked 
requently forth to the fiſh-pond—let 
lown one loop of his hat—ſighed often 
torbore to ſnap—and, as the haſty 
parks of temper, which occaſion ſnap- 
Jing, ſo much affift perſpiration. and 
lgeltion, as Hippocrates tell us—he 
ad certainly fallen il] with the extinc- 
on of them, had not his thoughts been 
Mically drawn off, and his health 1eſ- 
wed, by a freſh; train of diſquietudes, 
lt him, with a legacy of a thouſand 
jounds, by my Aunt Divah.— 

My father had ſcarce read the letter, 
"Ten taking the thing by the right end, 
& inftantly began to plague and puzzle 
Us head how to lay it out moltly to the 
our of his family, A hundred and 
ty odd projets took poſſefhion of his 
Mins by turns—he would do this, and 
i and tother,-He would go to 
Me—he would go to law-—he would 
Wy ſtock——he would buy John Hob- 


$8 

{ of Ffarm—he would new fore-front his 
; ſt, and add a new wing to make tt 
4 > There was a fine water-mill on 


is ſide, and he would build a wind- 
mon the other ſide of the river in full 
a as anſwer it—But, above all things 
4 * world, he would incloſe the great 
"X-MOOR, and ſend out my BROTHER 


0BBy unmediately upen his travcls, - 


TRISTRAM SHANDY. 


—— Let the learned ſay what they 


tickled with the (ubtilties of theſe 


he anointing of a broken bone—The 
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But as the ſum was finite, and con- 


ſequently could. .not do every thing— 


and, intruth, very few of theſe to any 


purpoſe—of all the projets which of- | 


fered themſelves upon this occaſion, the 


two laft ſeemed to make the. deepeſt im-_ 


preſſion z and he would infallibly have 


determined upon both at once, but for 


the ſmall inconvenience hinted at above, 


' which abſolutely put him under a nece(- 


ſity of deciding in favour either of the 
one cr the other. 

This was not altogether ſo eaſy to be 
done ; for though 'tis certain my father 
had long before ſet his heart upon this 
neceſlary part of my brother*s education; 
and, like a prudent man, had aCtually 


determined to carry it into execution, 


with the firſt money that returned trom 
the ſecond creation of aQtions in the 
Miſiſſippi-ſcheme, in which he was an 
adventurer—yet the Ox- moor, which 
was a fine, large, whinny, undrained, 
unimproved common, belonging ta the 
Shandy Eſtate, had aimoſt as old a claim 
upon him : he, had long and affection- 
ately ſet his heart vpon turning it like- 
wiſe to ſome account. _ h 

But having never hitherto been preſſed 
with fuch a conjuncture of things, as 
made it neceſſary to ſettle ether the 
priority or juftice of their claims—like 
a wiſe man, he had refrained entering 
into any nice or critical examination 
about them : ſo that, vpon the diſmiſ- 
fion of every other project at this crifis 


—the two old projects, the Ox-moor 


and my brother, divided him again z 


and fo equal a match were they for each 


other, as to become the occalion of no 
ſmall conteſt in the old gentleman's 
mind—which of the two ſhould be te 
o'going firſt. vt 

—— People may laugh as they will 
but the caſe was this, 

It had ever been the cuſtom of the fa. 
mily, and by length of time was almoſt 


become a matter of common right, that 


the eldeſt ſon of it ſhould have free in- 
greis, egrets, and regreſs, into foreign 
parts, before marnage—not only tor 
the lake of bettering his own private 
parts, by the henefit of exerciſe and 
change of ſo much air—but ſimply for 
the mere delectation of his fancy, by 
the feather put into his cap, of having 
been abroad—tantum valet, my tather 

would ſay, quantum 0. at. 
Now as this was a reaſonable, and in 
courle a moſt Chriſtian indulgence—to 
&: >: deprive 
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TRISTRAM SHANDY, 


deprive him of it without why or where- farming one day—books of travels ww; 
Fore—and thereby make an example of other—laying alide all paſſion whatew 
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him, as the firſt Shandy unwhirl'd a+ 
bout Europe in a poſt<chaile, and only 
becauſe he was a heaiy lad—would be 
uſing him ten times worie than a Turk, 
On the other hand, the caſe of the 
Ox-moor was fu!] as hard. 
Exclufive of the original purchaſe- 


_ money, which was eight hundred pounds 


jt had coft the family eight hundred 
pounds more 1n a law-{uit about fifieen 


years before—heſides the Lord krows 


what trouble and vexation. 
It had been moreover 1n poſſeſſion of 


the Shandy family ever ſince the middie 


of the laſt century; and though it lay 
full in view before the houſe, bounded 


on one extremity by the water-mill, and 


on the other by the projefted wind-mill 
ſpoken of above—and for all theſe rea- 


| ſons ſeemed to have the faireſt title of any 


part of the eſtate to the care and protec- 
tion of the tamily—yet, by an unac- 
countable fatality, common tro men, as 
well as the ground thev tread on—it had 


allalong moit ſhamefully been over-look+ 


ed—and, to ſpeak the truth of it, had 
ſuffered fo much by it, that it would 
have made any man's heart have bled, 


_ (Obadiah ſaid) who underitood the va- 


lue of land, to have rode over it, and 
only ſeen the condition it was in. 
However, as neither the purchaGng 
this trat of ground—nor 1ndeed the 
Placing of it where 1t lay, were either 
of them, properly ſp-aking, of my ta- 
ther*s doing—he had never thought l1m- 
ſelf any way concerned 1n the atfair—ull 
the fifteen years beiore, when the break- 
ing out of that curied law-ſuir mentioned 
above—(and which bad aroſe about 1's 
Loundaries)—which being altogether 
my father's own act and deed, it natu- 
raily awakened every other argument in 
it's favour; and upon fumming them all 
vp together, he ſaw, not mercly 1n In» 
tereſt, but in honour, he was bound to 
do ſomething for it—and that now or 
neve- was the time, 
+ I think there muit certainly have been 
A mixture of 11]-luck in 1t, that the rea- 
{ons on both ſides ſhould happ-n to be 
ſo equally balanced by each other ; for 


though my father weighed them 11 all 


humours and conditions—ſpent many 


' 4n 4ux.0us hour in the molt profound 


and abſtrac ed meditation upon what 
was belt ro be done—reading books of 


*"y 


_ one, which was not either {triftly ayyl, 


world from what it did, or ever coulf 


and ſet about calculating the imple e 


—viewing the arguments on both fd 
in all their lights and circumſtances 
communing every day with my Unde 
Toby—arguing with Yorick, and talk, 
ing over the whole affair of the Ox-mox 
with Obadiah—yer noti:ing in all the 
time appeared fo (trongly, in behalf of thy 


cable to the other, or at lealt ſo farcouy 
terbajanced by ſome cenfiderationofequl 
weight, as to keep the ſcales even, 
For, to be ſure, with proper hey 
and in the hands of ſome people, thowk 
the Ox-movur wouid have undoubted. 
ly made a different appearance in the 


do in the condition it Jay—yet every ti. 
tle of this was true, with regard to my 
Brother Bobby—let Obadiah fay whit 
he wouid.— | 

In point of inter:—the contel, [ 
own, at firſt ſight, did noi appearſþ 
undecifive betwixt them ; for whenere 
my father took pen and ink in hand 


pence of paring and burning, and fep 
cing in the Ox-moor, &c. &c,—nith 
the certain profit it would bring hint 
return—the latter turned eut io prodb 
gioufly in. his way of working the a 
count, that you would have (worn 1 
Ox- moor would have carried all before 
it, For it was plain he ſhould reap1 
hundted laits of rape, at twenty pound 
a lait the very firſt year—belides an 
cellcnt crop of wheat the year following 
—and the year afcer that, to ſpeak 
within bounds, a hundred—but, in al 
likelihuod, a hundred and fifty--if nd 
two hundred quarters of peaſe and dealt 
—belides potatoes without end-—bit 
then, to think he was all. this wi 
breeding up my brother like 2 hog i0 
eat them—knocked all on the 
azain, and generally Jett the old gentle 
man in ſuch a ſtate of ſuſpenſe—bth 
as he often declared to my Uncle Toby, 
—he knew nv more than his heels wha 
to do. | 
Noubody, but he who has felt it, ® 
conceive what a plaguing thing 1195 
have a man's mind torn aſunder by 99 
projects of equal ſtrength, both obſhinate 
ly pulling in a contrary dire&100 # 
ſame time ; for, to ſay nothing ® 
havock, which by a certain conſequt* 
is unavoidably made by it all orien 


fiper ſyſtem of the nerves, wc 


convey the animal ſpirits and more 
Gable nar from the heart to the head, 
and ſo on—it is not to be told in what 
a degree ſuch a wayward kind of fric- 
tion works upon the more groſs and (0- 
ld parts, walting the fat and impairing 
the ſhength of a man every time as 1t 
o0es backwards and forwards, 

My father had certainly ſunk under 
this evil, as certainly as he had done 
under that of my CHRISTIAN NAME, 
had he not ben reſcued out of it, as 
he was out of that, by a freſh eviſ— 
Lhe misfortune of my Brother Bobby's 
death, wy 

What is the life of man! Is it not to 
ſhift from fide to ſide ?P--trom ſorrow to 
forrow ?—to button up one cauie of 
vexation—and unbutton another ? 


CHA P.. XXXIL 


ROM this moment, I am to be 

conſidered as heir-apparent to the 
Shandy family—and it is tro this pornt 
properly, that the Rory of my LIFE and 
my OyIiN10NS fets out, With all my 
hurry and precipitation, T have but been 
clearing the ground to raiſe the build- 
ing—and ſuch a building do I foreſee 
It will turn out, as never was planned, 
and as never was executed, fince Adam, 
In leſs than five minutes I ſhall have 
thrown my pen into the fire, and the 
little drop of thick ink which 1s left re- 
maining at the bottom of my ink- horn, 
atter it,—T have but half a ſcore things 
toc01n the time I have a thing to 
tame—a thing to Jament—a thing to 
hope=a thing to promite—and a thing 
0 threaten=——I have a thing to ſup- 
poſe—a thing to declare—a thing ta 
Cnceal—a thing to chuſe—a thing to 
Pay tor,—This chapter, therefore, I 
lame the chapter of THING S—and my 


; text chapter to it, that is, the firſt chap- 
a tr of my next volume, if I live, ſhall 
HR ** my chapter upon wHIsKERS, in or- 
ll fer to keep up ſome ſort of conneQion 


ln my works, 

The thing I Jament is—that things 
We crouded in ſo thick upon me, that 
have not been able to get into that part 
« my work, towards which I have all 
Wt way looked forwards with ſo much 

d:it defirez and that is, the cam- 
[1 but eſpecially the amours of my 
icle Toby, the events of which are 


TRISTRAM SHANDY. 


| chearfully round, 


\v fingular a nature, and ſo'Cervane 


-- =RE 
tick a caſt, that if T can ſo manage it, 
as to convey but the lame imprelſions to 
every other brain, which the occurtences 
themſelves excite in my own—! will 
anſwef for it- the hook ſhall make it's 
way in the world much better than it's 
matter has done before it.——Oh, Triſ- 
tram! Triſtram! can this but be once 
brought about—the credit, which will 
attend thee as 3n author, ſhai!l counter. 
balance the many evils which have be- 
fallen thee as a man—tnou wilt feaſt 
upon the one—when thou haſt Joſt al} 
ſenſe and remembrance of the other! 

No wonder I itch ſo much as I do, 
to get at theſe amours—They are the. 
choiceit morſe] of my whole ſtory! and 
when I do get at *em—allure yourſelves, 
good folks—(nor do I valve whoſe 
{queamiſh ſtomach takes offence at 1)— 
I ſhall not be at all nice in the choice of 
my words! and that's the thing T 
have to declare. I ſhall never get all 
through in five minutes, that I fear— 
and the thing I hope, 1s that your wor= 
ſhips and reverences are not offtended—— 
if you are, depend upon't I'll give you 
ſomething, my good gentry, next year, 
to be offended at—that's my dear Jen- 
ny's way——but who my Jenny ig 
and which is the right and which is the 
wrong end of a woman, is the thing to 


be concealed—it ſhall ne told you in the 


next chapter but one to my chapter of 
BUTTON-HOLES—and not one chapter 
betore. | 

And now that you have juſt got to 
the end of theſe four volumes—the thing . 
I have to aſt—is, how you feel your 
heads—my own aches diſmally !—as tor 
your healths, I know, they are much 
better.—T rue Shandeiſm, thivk what 
you will againit it, opens the heart and 
lungs; and, like all thoſe atteRions 
which partake of it's nature, it forces the 
bloed and other vital fluids of the body 
to run treely through 11's channels, and 
makes the wheel of lite run long and 


o 


Was I left, like Sancho Panca, to 
chuſe my kingdom, it thould not be 
maritime—or a kingdom of blacks, to 
make a penny of: no, it ſhould be a 
kingdom of hearty laughing ſubjeRs ; 
and, as the biiious and more ſaturnine 
paſſions, by creating d-ſorders in the 
blood and humovrs, have as bad an in- 
fluence, I fee, upon the body politick 
as body natural—and as nothing but a 
habit of yutue can fully govern thoſe 


paſſions, 
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poſſons, and ſubje&t them to reaſon— 


ſhould add to my prayer—that God 
would give my ſubjects grace to be as 
WISE as they were MERRY ; and then 
ſhould I be the happieſt monarch, and 
they the happieſt people, under heaven! 

And fo, with this moral for the pre« 


-. END OF TBE FOURTH VOLUME. 


—® 


TRISTRAM SHANDY.,. 


ſent, may it pleaſe your worſhip ay 
your reverences, I take my leave of yo 
till this time twelve-month; when (wm: 
leſs this vite cough kills me in the ney 
time) I'lt have another pluck at yay 
beards, and lay open a ſtory to th 
world you little dream of. 


$4445 55400000 5554344445 $9449 


A 


S Dedication to a Great Man. 
AVING, & priori, intended to dedicate The Amours of my 


| * Uncle Toby to Myr. *** ——, I fee more reaſons, a poſteriort, 
or doing it to Lord #F*#*###, ; | 


I ſhould lament from my ſoul, if this expoſe me to the jealouſy of 
their reverences; becauſe, a pofteriorz, in court Latin, ſignifies the 
iſfing hands for preferment—or any thing elſe—in order to get it. 


My opinion of Lord *#*#***## 35 neither better nor worſe than it 
vas of Mr, ***, Honours, like impreſſions upon coin, may give an 
deal and local value to a bit of baſe metal ; but gold and filver will 
paſs all the world over without any other recommendation than their 
pwn weight. SE 


The ſame good-will that made me think of offering up half an 


orcibly at preſent, as half an hour's amuſement will be more ſervice- 


able and refreſhing after labour and ſorrow, than after a philoſophical 
repalt, ho | 


Nothing is ſo perfeQtly am/ement as a total change of ideas; no 
Ideas are ſo totally different as thoſe of miniſters and innocent lovers : 
Ior which reaſon, when I come to talk of ſtateſmen and patriots, and 


eming them for the future—I purpoſe to dedicate that volume to ſome 
gentle ſhepherd, 


Whoſe thoughts proud ſcience never tavght to ſtray, 
Far as the ſtateſman's walk or patriot-way z 

Yet ſimple Nature to his hopes had given, 

Out of a cloud-capp'd head, a humbler heaven : 

Some untam'd world in depth of woods embrac'd=—— 
Some happier iſland in the wat'ry waſte—— 

And where, admitted to that equal ſky, 

His faithful dogs ſhould bear him company. 


| In 2 word, by thus introducing an entire new ſet of objeRs to his 
Mgination, I ſhall unavoidably give a diverſion to bis paſlionate and 
M-ick contemplations. In the mean time, 


I am, 


THE AUTHOR. 


jour's amuſement to Mr. *** when. out of place—operates more | 


Jet ſuch marks upon them as will prevent confuſion and miſtakes con. 
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RIGHT HONOURABLE 
JOHN LORD VISCOUNT SPENCER 


MY LORD, 


Humbly beg leave to offer you theſe two volumes ; they are the 
beſt my talents, with ſuch bad health as I have, could produce; 


had Providence granted me a larger ſtock of either, they i had been 4 
much more proper preſent to your Lordſhip. 


I beg) your Lordſhip will forgive me, if, at the fame time I ded 
| cate this work to you, I join Lavy SyEncCeR, in the liberty [| tak 
of inſcribing the ſtory of Le Fevre to her name; for which I havent 


other motive, which my heart has informed me of, but that the ſor 
3s a humane one. | 


- 1 am, my Lord, 
your Lordſhip's 
moſt devoted, and 


moſt humble ſervant, 


LAUR, STERNE 
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THE 


LIFE and,OPINIONS 


OF 


TRISTRAM SHANDY, GENT. 


\ 


VOLUME THE FIFTH. 


| BEI T08 WU A om, ee 


CHAP. I. 
Pl” F it had not been for thoſe 


þ I that madcap of a poſtili- 
, on, who drove them from 
Wan Stilton to Stamford, the 
thought had never entered 

my head, He flew like tightning—there 
was a ſlope of three miles and a half— 
we ſcarce tonched the ground—the mo- 
tion was moſt rapid—moſt impetuoug— 


"was communicated to my brain—my . 


heart partook of it" By the great god 
' of day,” ſaid I, looking towards the 


ſun, and thruſting my arm out of the. 


fore-window of the chaiſe, as I made 


my vow, © I will lock up my ſtudy- 


' door the moment I get home, and 
* throw the key of it ninety feet below 
* the ſurface of the earth, into the draw- 
" ve!| at the back of my houſe!” 

\ The London waggon confirmed me 
nmyrclolution z it hung tottering upon 
the hill, ſcarce progreſſive, dragg'd— 
iap?*d up by eight heavy beaſts—* by 
mann ſtrength !'—quoth I, nodding— 
| but your betters draw the ſame Way— 
I and lomething of every body's !-0 

rare ! 

Tell me, ye learned, ſhall we for ever 
be adding ſo much to the bulk—ſo lit- 
tle to the ſtock ? 


hall we for ever make new- books, 


Þ two mettleſome tits, and " 


as apothecaries make new mixtures, by 
. pouring only out of one veſlel into an- 


other ? 


twitting the ſame rope? for ever in the 

ſame track—for ever at the ſame pace ? 
Shall we be deſtined to the days of 

eternity, on holy-days, as well as work= 


ing-days, to' be ſhewing the relicks of 


learning, as monks do the relicks of 


their ſaints—without working one—one 


ſingle miracle—with them? CHE 
Who made MAN, with powers which 
dart him from earth to heaven in a mo- 
ment—that great, that moſt excellent, 
and moſt noble creature of the world 
the miracle of nature, as Zoroaſter in 
his book Neet $Jo:w;s called him—the 
Shekinah of the Divine Preſence, as 
Chryſoftom—the zzzage of God, as Mo- 
ſes—the ray of divinity, as Plato—the 


marcel of marvels, as Ariſtotle—to go 


ſneaking on at this pitiful—pimping—= 
pettifogging rate? - 

- I ſcorn to be as abuſive as Horace 
upon the occaſion—but if there is no 
catachreſis in the wiſh, and no fin in it, 
T wiſh from my ſoul, that every imi- 
tator in Great Britain, France, and. Ire- 
land, had the farcy for his pains ;z aud 


that there was a gogd farciful houſe large 


enough to hold—aye, and ſublimate 
them—ſhag-rag and bob-tail, male and 
female, all together ; and this leads me 
to the affair of awhiſkers—but, by what 

WT! } chain 


ho 


Are we forever to be twiſting and un=- 
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102 TRISTRAM 


chain of ideas—1T leave as a legacy in - 
 martmain to prudes and tartufs, to en- 
joy and. mak<« ihe moti of, 


UPON WHISKERS, 


I'm ſorry I made 1t—"twas as incon- 
ſiderate a promite as ever entered a man's 
head—A chapter upon Whiſkers! alas! 
the world will not bear 1t—'t1s a Gdeit- 


cate worid-—but I knew not of what 


mettle it w-$S made—nor hed I ever ſeen 
the underwiiiten fragment ; otherwiſe, 
as ſure;y as noſes are noſes, and whil- 
kers, are whiſkers fi:}!, (ler the world 
fay whit it will to the contiary) fo ture- 
ly would 1 have fteered cicar of this 
dangerous chapter, | 


THE FRAGMENT. 


"EEE EEE EEE EE ES 
EEE E EE EEE ES: 


—* You are halt aſleep, my good 
laly,” faid the old gentleman, taking 
told ot the old lady's hand, and giving 
it 2 gentle iqueeze, as he pronounced 
the word whiſkers —*+ fnail we change 
© the 'nbject ?*—* By no means!” re- 
pie! tie vid iady—* I like yorr ac- 
« count of theſe mafters !* fo throwing 
A thin gavze handkerchict over her head, 
an: jeaniny 1! back upon the chair with 
her face turned towards him, and ad- 
vancing her two feet as ſhe reclined her- 
ſcif—* I defire,” continued ſhe, * you 
« wil! go on.” 

"The old gertleman went cn as fol- 
lows.—*< Wh.iktrs!”* cried the Queen 


# #® 
| # * 
- 
©« 


© of Navarre, dryupping her knotung- 
© hall. as La Fuilcue uttered the word. - 


« Whitkers, Madam** {31d La Fol- 
« ſevſe, vianing ihe ball to the queen's 
© apcon, and making a curtſcy as ſhe 
T repeated it. 


« [,, Fofſenſe's voice was naturally. 


{oft avu jowe=yet "was an articulate 


ewhbifters tell critinGily upon the Queen 
0. tavarre's ear, —* VWhiſkers!”” cri- 
ed {2 queen, laying a greater ſtreſs 
UPON the ward, and as If ſhe had il] 
1:74 66 d fer ears. —* Whiſkers!'® re- 
plicd La Fottc ute, repeating the word 
a third timc—** there 1s not a cava- 
& ji-r, Madam, of his age in Navarre," 
"© continued the maid of honour, preſ[- 
'© ivg the page's intereſt upon the queen, 


_ «© Of whiſkers” taid La Foſleuſe, wg 


vai —ant every leticr of the word 


SHANDY, 


& that has ſo gallant a pair—" « 
&« what?” cried Margaret, ſmiling 


"In 


© infinite modelty. 
* The word whiſkers ſtill ſtood in 
ground, and continued to be maj 
uſe of in moſt of the beſt compa 
throughovt the little kinzdom of Ni, 
varre, notwithſtanding the indiſcg 
uſe which La Fofleuſe had madedf i, 
The wuth was, La Fofleuſe had pn. 
nounced the word not only before th 
queen, but upon ſundry, other occ- 
ons at court, with an accent whid 
always implied ſomething of a myſe 
ry—and as the court of Margare, 
all the world knows, was at that tiny 
a mixture of gallantry and devotion= 
and whiſkers being as applicablet 
the one, as the other, the word naty. 
rally fteod it's ground=—it gained ful 
as much as it Joſt ; that is, the clay 
were for it—the Jaity- were againl it 
—and for the women—they were 
vided, _ | 
* The <excellency of the figure and 
mien ct the young Sieur de Cray, 
was at that time beginning to dra 
the attention of the maids of honout 
towards the terrace before the palac 
gate, where guard was mounted, Tit 
Lady de Bauſſiere fell deeply in lot 
with him—La Battarelle did the (ant 
—it was the fineſt weather for it, thi 
ever was remembered in Navarre." 
La Guyol, La Maronette, La vabs 
Here, fell in love with the Sieur D: 
Croix ailo.—La Rebours and LaPFo 
leuſe knew better—De Croix had fal: 
ed in an attempt to recommend hit 
{elif to La Rebours ; and La Reboui 
and La Folleuie were inſeparable. | 
«* The Queen of Navarre was ſiting 
© with her ladies in the painted bo: 
* window, facing the gate of the ſecond 
* court, as De Croix paſird through 
—*< He is handſome,” ſaidthe Lad 
© Bauſliere.—** He has a good mth 
« fad La Battarelle.—* He is fine) 
ſhaped,” ſid La Guyol.—* In 
{aw an officer of the horſe- guards 
my life,” ſaid La Maronette, © 
two ſuch legg—"" © Or who 
lo well upon them,” ſaid La Sal 
© tier, ——** But he has no whikes, 
© cried La Fofleuſe.—— Not a pil 
© (aid La Rebouis, 
* The queen went dire&tly to gar 
Y tory, muſing all the way, as ſhe oy ha 
« ed through the gallery, vpon Vt 


+. tyrning it this way and that way 

| ax dag er at Ave Maria F what 

& can La Foſſeuſe mean 2 faid ſhe, 
W | nceling down upon the cuſhion. 

8 Guyol, La Battarelle, La Ma- 


rone:te, La Sabatiere, retired in{tant- 


{aid all four of them to themſe]ves, 
as they bolted their doors on the in- 
Ne Lady Carnavallette was count- 
ing her beads with both hands, unſus 
ſpe&ted, under her tarthingal—fromSt, 
| Anthony, down to St. Urſula inclu- 
five, not a faint paſſed through her 
fingers without whiſkers; St. Francis, 
$. Dominick, St. Bennet, St, Baſil, 
| St, Bridget, had all whiſkers. | 
« The Lady Bavuſſiere had got into a 
wilderneſs of conceits, with moraliz- 
ing too intricately upon La Foffeute's 
text, —She mounted her palfrey, her 
page followed her—the Hoſt paſſed by. 
== [he Lady Bauſhere rode on. 
« One denier,” cried the Order of 
M-rcy=-** one fingle denier, in behalf 
| of a thouſand patient captives, whoſe 
eyes look towards Heaven and you 
# for their redemption!”? | 
——* The Lady Bauſhere rode on. 
« Pity the unhappy,”* ſaid a devout, 
venerable, hoary-headed man, meek - 
ly hoiding upa box, begirt with iron, 
in his withered hands—* T beg for 
the unfortunate—good, my lady, 'tis 
for a priſon—for an hoſpital—tis for 
an old man—a poor man undone by 
{ ſhipwreck, by ſuretiſhip, by fire—l 
call God and his angels to witneſs — 
'ts to clothe the naked—to feed the 
hungry—'tis to comfort the fick and 
the hroken-hearted !” | | 
——* The Lady Br: uſſiere rode on. 


' A decayed kinſman bowed himſclf 


to the ground, 

* The Lady Bavfhere rode on. 

' He ran begging bare-headed on one 

hide of her palfrey, conjuring her by 

the former bonds of friendſhip, al- 

lance, conſanguinity, &c,—* Cov - 

in, aunt, ſiſter, mother—for virtue's 

| lake, tor your own, for mine, for 
| Sirſ's lake, remember me—pity 
>=" The Lady Bauſſiere rode on. 
Take hold of my whitkers,” ſaid 
tie Lady Bauſiere. 
>" The page took hold of her 


Palirey, She diſmounted at the end- 


TRISTRAM SHANDY. 


© There are ſome trains of certain 


ly to their chambers.—** Whiſkers!”* 


ideas which leave prints of them: Ives 
about our eyes and eyebrows; and 
there is a conſciouſneſs of it, fome- 
where about the heart, which ſerves 
but to inake theſe etchings the ſtronger 
—vwe ſee, ſpell, and put them together 
withont a dictionary. 


« Ha, ha! hee, hee!*” cried La Guyoal 


each other's prints, Ho, ho!” 
cried La Battarelle and Maronette, 
doing the ſame. | 
m— Whit!” cried One St, 
« t}”"—ſaid a ſecond. ——* Huſh!" 
© quoth a third,.——*« Poo, poo?" re- 
© plied a fourth. Gra-mercy !”? 
© cried the Lady Carnavallette!— it 
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© was ſhe who be-whiſkered St. Brid- 


"7 at.” - 

© La Fo'leuſe drew her bodkin from 
© the knot of her hair, and having traced 
© the outline of a ſmall whiſker, with 
© the blunt end of it, upon one fide of 
© her upper lip, put it into La Rebours's 
© hand, —La Rehours ſhook her head, 

© The Lady Bauffiere coughed thrice 
© into the inſide of her muff.-La Guyol 


©+ ſmiled, © Fye,” faid the Lady Bauſ- 


© fiers, The Queen of Navarre touched 
© her eye with the tip of her fore-finger 
© —as much as to ſay, © I underſtand 
« you all.” | 

© It was plain to the whole court the 
« word was ruined : La Foſſeuſe had 
© given it a wound, and it was not the 
© better for paſſing through all theſe dee. 
© files—Tt made a faint ſtand, however, 
for a few months; by the expiration 
ot which, the Sieur De Croix, finding 
it high :1me to leave Navarre for want 
of whiſkers—the word in courſe be- 
came indecent, and (after a few ef- 
forts) abſolutely unfit for uſe, 

© The beſt word, in the beſt language 

© of the beſt world, muſt have ſuffered 
© under ſuch combinations, The cu- 
© rate d'Eſtelia wrote a book againſt 
© them, ſetting forth the dangers of ac- 
* ceſſorv ideas, and warning the Naya- 
© rois 3gainlt them. | 

< Does not all the world know,” 
© faid the Curate d'Eftella, at the con- 


La 
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© clufion of his work, ** that noſes ran. 


<< the ſame fate ſome centuries ago in 
«© moſt parts of Europe, which 2vhi/- 
« #ers have now done in the kingdom 


© of Navarre, -'T he evil, indeed, ſpread _. 


*« no farther then—but have not beds 
«and boliters, and night-caps and 


2 &©chame $42 A; 


and La Sabatiere, looking cloſe at 
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chamber-pots, ſtood upon the brink 
ot deſtruction ever ſince? Are not 
trouſe, and placket-holes, and pump- 
© handles—and (pigots and faucets, in 
© danger ſtill, from the ſame ailocia- 
« tion? Chaitity, by nature, the 
« gentlelt of: all affe&ions—give it but 
& it's head—'tis like a ramping and a 
« roaring lon,” = 
© The drift of the Curate d'Eftella's 
argument was not under{tood.— They 
ran the ſcent the wrong way.—Tae 
world bridied his a(s at te tail.— 
And when the extremes of DELICA- 
CY, and the beginnings of CONCU- 
PISCENCE, hoid the next provincial 
chapter together, they may decree that 
bawdy allo.” : 
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HEN my father received the 
letter which brought him the 
melancholy account of my Brother 
Bobby's death, he was buſy calculating 
the expence of hiz riding poſt from Ca- 
Jais to Paris, and ſo on to Lyons. 

*'T was a moſt inavuſpicious journey z 
my father having had every foot of it 
to travel over again, and his calculation 
to begin afreſh, when he had almoit 
got tothe end of it, by Obadiah's open- 
Ing the door to acquaint him the family 


was out of yeaſt—and to aſk whether he 


Might not take the great coach. hore 
early in the morning and ride in ſearch 
of ſfoine.-* With ail my heart, Oba- 
* diah'!? ſaid my father—(purſuing his 
journey )—* take the coach-horſe, and 
© welcome!'—* Rut he wants a ſhoe, 
© poor creature! ſaid Obadiah.— Poor 
* creature !* ſaid my Unclz Yoby, vi- 
brating the note back again, like a 
ſtring iy. uniſon, * Then ride the Scotch 
© horſe,” quoih my father haitily, 
© cannot bear a faddie upon his hack,” 
quoth Obadiah, * for the whele world,” 
—» The devil's in that horle !—Then 
© tike Patriot,' cried my tatherz * and 
© ſhit the dovr.'—* Patriot is fold,” 
faid Obauiah,—* Here's for vou!? cried 


my father, making a pavie, and look-. 


ing in my Uncle 1oby's f.ce, as 1t the 
thing had not been a matter of fact. 
« Your worinip ordered me to fell nim 
© [a't April, jaid Obadiah.—* Then 
© go on fooi for your patiis cried my 
 father,—* | had much ratner walk than 
£ iide,” lajg, Obadizh, Wutiing the door, 


Ch 
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TRISTRAM SHANDY. 


his compaſſes—or, rather, with ami 


| ther, ſtriking the point of his compals 


nodding to-my Uncle Toby, to ſeewil 


* He 


* What plagues!* cried my fy 
going on with his calculation,p, 
* the waters are out,” faid Obadiq 
opening the door again. 
Till that moment, my father, w, 
had a map of Sanſon's, and a hokf 
the polt-roaiis before him, had keytly 


- hand upon the head of his compaſs 


with one foot of them fixed upon 
vers, the laft ſtage he had paid ſq« 
purpoling to go on from that point wi 
his journey and calculation, as fork 
Obadiah quitted the room——hutth 
ſecond attack of Ohadiah's, in open 
the door, and laying the whole count 
under water, was too much—he let j 


motion between accident and anger, k 
threw them upon the table; andthe 
there was nothing for him to do, buti 
return back to Calais—(like ma 
others)—as wiſe as he had (et out, 
When the letter-was brought intot 
parlour, which contained the news« 
my brother's death, my father had pt 
forwards , again upon his journey | 
within a ſtride of the compaſles «f i 
very ſame [tage of Nevers,—* By yt 
© leave, Monſ, Sanſon,* cried my tk 


through Nevers into the table-al 


was in the letter—* twice of onenightt 
* too much for an Engliſh gentlemil 
© and his fon (Monſ. Sanſon) to 
© turned back from ſo louſy a town! 
© 'Nevers,—What think'ſt thov, Tt 
© by?* added my father in a ſprightl 
tone,*. Unj]ets it be a garriſon ton 
ſaid my Uncle Toby; * for thew" 
—*< ] ſhall be a fool,” ſaid my fath 
ſmiling to himſelf, *as long as] live 
So giving a ſecond nod—and keel 
his compaſl+s (t;]1 upon Nevers with 
hand, and holding his book of the 
roads in the other—half calculating 
haif ening, he leaned. forwards v6 
the table wich both elbows, as my V 
cle Toby hummed over the letter: 


c 
C 
c 0 <> as am 
ſaid my Uncle Toby." Where 
* Who ?'—cried my father,—") 
© nerhew,* (ard my Uncle Toby: 
© What !=—without leave——wilbou® 
© ney—without governor ?' cried if 
father in amazement. * No—he 15 de 


ſ 
* my dear brother !* quoth of 


—« Without being ill ?? cried my 
= again ,-* 1 dare ſay not,” jaid 
Uncle Toby, in a low voice, and 
etching 2 deep ligh from the bottom of 
heart; * he has been nn enough, 
poor lad ! I'll anſwer for him—for he 

is dead I | | 
When Agrippina was told of her 
uns dat, Tacitus informs us, that 
ot being able to moderate the violence 
of her paſſions, ſhe abruptly broke off 
er work, My father ſtuck his com- 


+ - What contrarities! his, indeed, 
425 matter of calculation! Agrippina's 
muſt have been quite a different affair z 
who elſe could pretend to reaſon from 
hiſtory ? We | 
How my father went on, in my opi- 
nion, deſerves a chapter to itſelf, 


CHAP, III. 


mnen —— And a chapter it ſhall 
have, and a devil of a one tog——ſo 
look to yourſelves. | 
'Tis either Plato, or Plutarch, or Se- 
neca, or Xenophon, or- Epictetus, or 
Theophraſtus, or Lucian—or fome one 
perhaps of later date—=ecither Cardan, or 
Budzus, or Petrarch, or Stella—or poſ- 
ibly it may be ſome divine or father of 
the church, St, Auſtin, or St. Cyprian, 
or Bernard —who affirm that it is an ir- 
reiſtable and natural paſſion to weep for 
the loſs of our friends or children—and 
veneca (I'm poſitive) tells us ſome- 
where, that ſuch oriets evacuate them- 
ſelves beſt by that particular channel. 
And accordingly we find, that David 
wept for his fon Abfalom—Adrian for 
bs Antinoug—Niobe for her children— 
and that Apollodorus and Crito both 
9 tears for Socrates before his 
eath, | | 


My father managed his affiicttion 


moſt men either ancient or modern ; for 
e netther wept it away, as the Hebrews 
Md Romang—or ſlept it off, as the Lap- 
Merzor hanged it, as the Engliſh— 
Ydrwn'd it, as the Germans—nor did 
* curſe 1t, or damn it, or excommuni- 
"= it, or rhyme it, or lillabullero it— 
——He got rid of it, however. 
"il your worſhips give me leave to 
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Maſſes into Nevers but ſo much the faſt-. 


therwiſe; and indeed differemly trom 


152 in a ſtory between theſe two , 
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When Tully was bereft of his dear 
daughter Tullia, at firſt he laid it to his 
heart—he liſtened to the voice of nature, 
and modulated his own unto 1t.-* O 
© my Tullia! my daughter! my child? 
Still, till, ftill-—"twas, * O myTullial 


'© my Tullia! Methinks I fee my Tul- 


© lia! TI talk with my Tullia.'—But 
as ſoon as he began to look into the 
ſtores of philoſophy, and conſider how 
many excellent things might be ſaid 
upon the occafion—* Nobody upon 
© earth can conceive,? ys the great 
orator, * how happy, how joytul it 
© made me.” 


My father was as proud of his elo- 


quence as Marcus Tull:us Cicero could 
be for his life—and, for aught I am 
convinced of to the contrary, at preſent, 


with as much reaſon : it was indeed his 


ſtrength—and his weakneſs too,—Hig 
ſtrength, for he was by nature eloquent 
—and his weakneſs, for he was hourly 
a dupe to it—and provided an occaſion 
in life would permit him :o ſhew his ta- 
Ienis, or ſay either a wiſe thing, a wit=- 
ty, or a ſhrewd one—(bating the caſe 
of a ſyftematick misfortune)—he had 
all he wanted, — A bleſſing which 


tied up my father's tongue, and a mis- - 


fortune which ſet it looſe with a good 
grace, were pretty equal :, ſometimes, 
indeed, the misfortune was the better 
of the twomfor inſtance, where the 
pleaſure of the harangue was as To, and 
the pain of the mlektetune but as 5, 
my father gained half in half, and con- 
ſequently was as well again off, as if it 
never had befallen him. 

This clue will unravel what other. 
wiſe would ſeem very inconſiſtent in my 
father's domeftick charaCter ; and it 1s 
this, that in the provocations anifing 
from the neglects and blunders of ſer- 
vants, or other miſhaps unavoidable in 
a family, his anger, or rather the dura- 
tion of it, eternally ran counter to all 
conjecture. 

My father had a favourite little mare, 
which he "had conſigned over to a moſt 
beautiful Arabian horſe, in order to 
have a pad out of her for his own 
riding: he was ſanguine 1n all his pros 
jets; ſo talked about his pad ever 
day with as abſolute a ſecurity, as if 
it had been reared=hroke—and bri- 
dled and ſaddled at his door ready for 
mounting. By ſome negle& or other 
In Obadiah, ut ſo fell out, that my fa- 
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ther's expeQations were anſwered with 


nothing better than a mule, and as 


wgly a beaſt of the kind as ever was 


produced. 7 

My mother and my Uncle Tabv ex- 
pe ted my father would be the death of 
Obadiah—and that there never would 
be an end of the difaſter.—* See here! 
© you raſcal,” cried my father, pointing 
to the mule, * what you have done !* 


 —* Tt was not me,' ſaid Obadian..— 


© How do I know that?” rephed my 
Father. 
Triumph ſwam in my father's eyes, 


at the repartee—the Attick ſalt brought . 


water into them—and ſo Obadiah heard 


Bo more about it. 


Now let us go back to my brothers 
death. | | 
Philoſophy has a fine ſaying for every 


thing. —For death it has an entire (et; 


the mitery was, they all at once ruſhed 
into my father's head, thattwas difficult 
to ſtring them together, ſo as to make 
any thing of a conſiſtent ſhow out of 
them.—He took them as they came. 

© Tt is an inevitable chance—the firſt 
© ftatute in Magna Charta—it is an 
© everlaſting a of parliament, my dear 
© brother.— All muſt dic! | 

© If my ſon covid not have died, it 
© had been matter of wonder—not that 
© he is dead. % 

s Monarchs and princes dance in the 
© ſame ring with vs. 
—— To die, is the great debt and 
tribute due unto nature: tombs and 
monuments, which ſhould perpetuate 
our memories, pay it themſelves ; and 


which wealth and ſcience have ereCt- 
ed, has loſt it's: apex, and ftands ob- 
truncated in the trave;ler's horizon? 
—(IViy father foun:i! he got great caſe, 
2nd went on.)—* Kingioms and pro- 
© vinces, and towns and cites, have 
© they not their periods? and when 
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© thoſe principles and powers, which. 


© at firtt cemented and put item toge- 
* ther, have performed thor ſeveral 
© evolutions, they fall back.*-—-" 
© ther Shandy,' ſaid my Unc: Toby, 
laying down his pipe at the «ord evo- 
Iutions—* Revolutions, I meant, quoth- 
my father——* by Heaven! I writ re- 
« auiuiliens, brother Toby—cuoigirons 
E 15 nonſenſe.'—* It 1s not nonicunle,” 
faid my Uncle Toby.-*, Þ:it is 44 not 
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*© member,” ſaid I to myſelf agar 


the proudeſt pyramid of them ail, 


the whole pieces of antiquity,—AndA 


foundations, And pray, b! 
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ctied my father—*©do not==dezr Tily 
continued he, taking bim by the hay 
© do not—do not, I beſeech thee, ins 
- rupt me at this criſis,” My ig 
Toby put his pipe into his mouth, ; 

© Where 1s Froy and Mycenz 'n] 
© Thebes and Dctlos, and: Pcriepdy 
© and Agrigentum ?* continued my {, 
ther, taking up his book of poſt-rauy 
which he had laid Jown,— Whatih, 
come, brother 'Toby, of Ninevial 
Babylon, of Cizicum and Mityleng 
— The faireſt towns that ever the i 
role vpon, are now no more; to 
names only are left, and thoſe (i 
many of them are wrong ſpelt) w 
falling themſiclves by piece-meak y 
decav, and in Jength of time willx 
forgotten, and involved with ex 
thing in a perpetual night ; the war 
itſe!t, brother Toby, mult—ml 
come t9 an end, y_ | 
*« Returning out of Afia, when [fal- 
© ed from Z&Zgina towards Megpari! 
—[ * When can this have been?” though 
my Uncle Toby J—* I began 10 
& the country 16und about, Api 
© was behind me. Megara was bean; 
& Pyr&us 01 the right hand, Corti 
« the leit.—Whar flouriſhing tom 
© pow proſtrate upon the earth! © Ala 
* alas !* (aid I to myſelf, © thatmy 
&* ſhould dilturb his ſoul for theloks 
& achiid, when fo much as this | 
« awfully Luriedin his preſence! 


© Remember thou art a man.” 
Now my Uncle 'Toby knew not that 
this laſt paragraph was an extra 

Servius Snipicius's confolatory letter 
Tuily.—He had as litile fkill, hons 


man, in the fragments, as he half 


my father, whiift he was concerned 
the Turky trade, had beeu three 6 
four difterert tires in the Levant, # 
one of which he had {aid a whole fe 
and a half at Zant, my Uncle Toby 
naturally concluded, that 1n fome Wf 
of theſe periods, he had taxen 8 Wi 
acrois the Archipelago int» Aſia; 30 
that all this filing affair with 32 
behind, and Megara before, and #1 
rus on the right-hand, &c. &c- 
nothing more than the true cours 
my father's. voyage and 1efiei005" 
”"F'wis certainly in his manner, Hh 
many an undertaking, critick VR 


have built two ftories higher upM he 
oe 


quot 


TRISTRAM 
oh my Uncle Toby, laying the end 


. ine upon My father's hand in a 
Ape * pod-Hot walt- 
(ill he finiſhed the account—* what 
Near of our Lord was tis Awad It was 
ho year of our Lord,” repiied my fa- 
- — That's impoſſible!” cried my 
cle Toby. © Simpleton !* ſaid my 
her—* It was forty years before Chriit 
-4s born.” : | 
My Uncie Toby had but two thingy 

it; either to ſuppoſe his brother to 
the wandering Jew, or that his mis- 
ines had diſordered his brain,— 
zy the Lord God of heaven and 
arth prote& him, and reſtore him !* 
I my Uncle Toby, praying filently 
my father, and with tears in his 


My father placed the tears to a 

per account, and went on with his 

pangue with great ſpirit. 

© There is not (och great odds, bro- 
her Toby, betwixt good and evil, 
ps the world imagines ;*—(this way 
ſetting off, hy the bye, was not Iike- 
tocure my Uncle Toby*s ſuſpicions) 

 |abour, ſorrow, . grief, ſickneſs, 
nant, and woe, are the ſauces of 
If, Much good may do them !* 
d my Uncle Toby to himſelf. | 

' My ſon 4s dead ! fo much the bet- 
fſ=——"tis a ſhame in ſuch a tempeſt 
0 have but one anchor. 

* But he is gone for ever from us |! 
Beit ſo. He is got from under 
he hands of his barber before he was 
d|d—he is but riſen from a feaſt be- 
ie he was ſurfeited—from a ban- 
_uet before he had got drunken, 


=== 3. _ — -- 


as bort—" (* And we were very 
ar it,” quoth my Uncle Toby)— 
nd fealted and made merry when a 
an went out of the world; and with 
alon,—Death opens the gate of 
me, and ſhuts the gate of envy 
Mer tit unlooſes the chain ouf' the 
uve, and puts the bondſman's taſk 
W'0 another man's hands. 


hat life is, who dreads it, and I'll 
gk priſoner who dreads his 
4 Ye 

ls it not better, my dear brother 
W=(for mark—our appetites are 


| 


uſt, than to take phyſick to cure it? 
$I not better to be freed from 
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} 
view me the man, who 'knows _' 


f iſeaſes)—is it not better not to. 
Mgr at all, thaw to eat ?—not to 
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cares and agves, from love and me- 
laacholy, and rhe other hot and cold 
fits of life—than, like a gall:d tra- 
veller, who comes weary to his inn, to 
be bound to begin his journey afreſh? 
© There 1s no terror, brother Toby, 
in it's looks, but what it borrows 
from groans and convulfions—and the 
blowing of noſes, and the wiping away 
of tears with th2 bottoms of curtains 
in a dying man's room.—Strip it of 
theſe, what 1s it (* It is better. 
in battle than in bed,” ſaid my Uncle 
Toby.)—* Take away it's hearſes, t's 


SHANDY. 


© mates, andit*'smourning—1t's plumes, | 


© ſcutcheons, and other mechamick aids 
© — What 18 it ?—— Better. in battle!” 
continued my father, ſmiling, for he 
had abſolutely forgot my Brother Bobby 
—* jt is terrible no way—for conſider, 
© brother Toby—when we are—death 
© 1s not and when death ;5—we are 
© 20t.* My Uncle Toby laid down 
his pipe to confider the propoſition : my 
father's eloquence was too rapid to ftay 
for any man—away it went—and hur= 
ried my Uncle 'Toby's ideas along with 
ik, 

* For this reaſon,* continued my fa- 
ther, * it 1s worthy to recolle&, how 
© little alteration in great men, the ap- 
prozches of death have made. —Veſpa- 
fian died in a jeſt upon his cloſe-ſtool 
—Galba with a ſentence—Septimus 
Severus in a difpatch—Tiberius in 
diſſimulation—and Ceſar Auguſtus 
in a complunent.'—* I hope *twas a 
lincere one !'—quoth my Uncle Toby, 
——* It was to his wite,' ſaid my 
father. | 
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| The Thracians wept when a child 


CHA-P.: IV.” 
— A ND laſtly—for all the choice 


. © anecdotes. which hiſtory 

© can produce of this matter,” continued 

my father—* this, like the gilded dome 

« = wag covers in the fabrick—crowns 
C all, 

* It is of Cornelius Gallus, the pre. 
© tor—which, I dare ſay, brother Toby, 
© you have read.'—* IT dare ſay I have 
© not,” replied my uncle.—* He died,” 
faid my father, ag $ ## #8 #* # & 7. 
TEEESETS 

— Agd if it was with his wife," 
ſaid my Uncle Toby, * there could be 

"© no hurt in it '*--* That's more than I 
© know,” rephed my father, 

| CHAP, 
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CHAP. v. 


M Y mother was gong very. ginger- 
ly in the dark along the paſſage 


which led to the parlour, as my Uncle 
_ Toby pronounced the word wwife.— 
*Tis a {hrill, penetrating ſound of it(elf, 
and Obadiah had helped it by leaving 
the door a little a-jar, ſo that my mo- 
ther heard enough of it, to imagine ner- 
felf the ſubje& of the converſation : ſo 
laying the edge of her finger acroſs her 
two lips—holding in her breath, and 
bending her head a little downwards, 
with a twiſt of her neck—(not towards 
the door, but from it, by which means 
her ear was brought to the chink)—ſhe 
likened with all her powers. — The 
litening flave, with the goddeſs of fi- 
lence at his back, could not have given 
a finer thought for an intaglo, 

In this attitude I am determined to let 


her ſtand for five minutes : till I bring © 


up the affairs of the kitchen (as Rapin 


does thoſe of the church) to the ſame - 


i 


_ Period, 


- Aa», YL 
HOUGH, in one ſenſe, our "He 


44} mily was certainly a ſimple ma+- 
Chine, as it conſilted of a few wheels ; 
yet there was thus much to be ſaid for it, 
that theſe wheels were ſet in motion by 
ſo many ditferent ſprings, and atted one 
vpon the other from ſuch a vatiety of 
ſtrange principles and impulſes—that 
though it was a ſimple machine, 1t 
had all the honour and advantage of a 
complex one—and a number of as odd 
movements within it, as ever were be- 
held in the inſide of a Dutch {Glk-mill. 
Amongſt theſe there was one, I am 
going to ſpeak of, in which, perhaps, 
it was not altogether ſo fingular, as in 
many others; and it was this, that 
"whatever motion, d:hate, harangue, 
dialogue, proje&, or differtation, was 
going forwards in the parlour, there was 
generally another at the ſame time, and 
.upon- the ſame ſubje&t, running parallel 
along with it in the kitchen, " 
Now to bring. this about, whenever 
an exiraordinary meſlage, or letter, was 
deiivered in the parlour—gr a diſcourſe 
ſulpended till a ſervant went out—or 
the lines of difcontent were obſerved ts 
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| hang upon the brows of my fatter 
| leave the door, not abſolutely ſhut, by 


. .lt was not difficult to manage; by which 


the fame thing, as ſoon as he had i 


 —would have given the half of it, u 


mother—or, in ſhort, when any thi 
was ſuppoſed to beupon the tapis url 
knowing or liftening to, 'twas theruly 


ſomewhat a-jar—as it ſtands.juſt noy— 
which,- under covert of the bad kings 
(and that, poſſibly, might he one of 
many reaſons why it was never mended 


means, in all theſe caſes, a paſſage wy 
generally left, not indeed. as wide y 
the Dardanelles, but wide enough, fx 
all that, to carry on. as much of thi 
windward trade, as was ſufficient to far 
my father the trouble of governiug hi 
houſe—my. mother, at this momen, 
ſtands profiting by it.-—Obadiah Gi 


the letter upon the table which: brought 
the news of my brother's death ; ſothy 
before my father had well got orer ty 
ſurprize, and entered uvpor-his hatange 
—had Trim got upon his legs, to ſpl 
bis ſentiments upon the ſubjeR, 

A. curious oblerver of nature, had 
been worth. the inventory of all Joby 
ſftock—though, by the bye, your cur 
ous obſervers are ſeldom worth a grat 


have heard Corporal Trim and ny ti 
ther, two orators ſo contraſted by nature 
and education, haranguing over 1K 
ſame bier. _ | 
My father a man of deep reading- 
prompt memory with Cato and v 
neca, aud EpiQtetus, - at his ig 
ends. | | 
 TFhe corporal—with nothing to 
member——of no deeper reading th 
his muſter-rol|—or greater names 4 
finger's end, than the contents oft 
Phe one p:ioceeding from peri 
period, by metaphor and allubon, 
ſtriking the fancy as he: went al 
(as wen of wit and fancy do) with 
entertainment and pleaſantry of bÞ 
tures and images. | 4 
The other, without wit or antithe 
point, or turn, this way, or that; f 
leaving the images on one fide and 
piſtuies on the other, going firag® ; 
wards, as nature could lead him, © 
heart. O Trim ! would to Har 
thou hadit a better hiſtorian '—! 
—thy hiſtorian had a beitfr pt. 
breeches !—Q ye critucks! wiil 00 
meityou?. | 
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CHAP, VL. 


c N; Y your? matter In Lon- 

MT © don 15 dead! ? ſaid Oba- 

F _—A green ſattin night-gown of my 

bothers, which hac been twice {coured, 
5 the firlt idca which Obadiah's ex- 
Jamaton brought 1810 Suſannali's head. 
Well might Locke witte a chapter 
pon tae 1mpet fections of WOIUS.— 
Then,” quoth) Suſannalig'© we mult ail 
go into mourning.'——& ut note a ſ{e- 
ond timez the word 7#0ur711g, Not- 
vithtanding Suſannah made uſe of 1t 
erſeli—failed allo of doing 11's office ; 


ther with grev or black—all was green, 
-The green ſattin night-gown bung 
here {t1]]. | 
———  O "twill be the death of my 
poor milire(s!? cried Sulannan, ——M 
other's whole wardrobe followed, 
bat a proceſſion ! her red d1maſx— 
er orange-tawny—her white and yel- 
ow Juteftriogs—her brown taffata—her 
bone-lace caps—her bed-gowns, and 
omfoitable under-pet'1coats—not a rag 
Was left behind, {No the will never 
look up azain !* {aid Suſannah. 
We had a fat fooliſh ſcullion—My 
ather, I think, kept her for her fimpli- 
itz—ſhe had been all autumn ſtruggling 
ith a droply.——* Heis dead!” ſaid Oba- 
lah—* he is certainly dead !'—* So am 
not I," ſard the fooliſh ſcullion, 
—* Here 1s fad news, Trim !” cried 
pulannah, wiping hereyes as Trim ſtep - 
jed into the kitchen; © Maſter Bobby 
S dead and buried !” the funeral 
ms an mterpolation of Suſannah's— 
we ſhall have ll to go into mourn- 
FINS! far Suſannah. 
' | hope not! faid Trim.—' You 
hope not!” cried Sufannah earneltly, 
Phe mourning ran not in Trim's 
ad, whatever it 1d in Suſannah's. 
bees laid Trim, explaining him- 
ti" I hope in God the news is not 
| Ie! — T heard the letter read with 
mnyownears,' anfwereiObadiahz * and 
ve thall have a terrible piece of work 
C tn ſtubbing the Ox-moor,*— 
cy 2+ dead 1? laid Suſannah. —* As 
ae, faid the ſcullion, *asT am alive.” 
* ene for him from my heart 
Ws ſaid Trim, fetching a 
> © 2007 creature! poor boy j—— 
FO ntienan t? 


tis 


t excited not one fingle idea, tinged 
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—— Fle was alive iaſt Whitſun- 
© tile,” fatd the conmman,- White 
© tune foe Mag) cried Timm, £xtend= 
ing his right-arit, ans ruling inicantly 
into the {lame :vtticude in which he read 
the termon—* WW at is Whitſuntide, 


© Jonathan,” (for tat was the coach-. 


man's name) * or Shrove:ide, or any 
© tide or time piſt to this ? Are we not 
© here now,' conlinued the corporal, 
(Rriking the end of his ſtick perpendt» 
culaily upon the floor, ſo as ro give an 
idea of health and ttability)—* aud are 
© we not'—(Jropping his hat upon the 
ground) —* gone! in a moment!'—— 
(It was infinitely (triking! Sulannah 
burſt into a flood of t:::rs,)—We are 
not ſtocks and ſtones! —- Jonathan, 
Obadisoh, the cook-maid, all melted— 
the fooliih tat fcuilion her{elf, who was 
ſcouring a fith-kettle upon her knees, 
was rouzed wiihit.— Fhe whole kitchen 
crouded abont the corporal. 

Now, as I perceive plainly, that the 
preſervation of our conflituuon in church 
and itate—and poſhbly the preſervation 
of the whole world—or, what is the 
ſame thing—the diſtribution and bas 


lance of 1's property and power—may 


in time to coine depend greatly upon 
the right underttanling of this ſtroke of 
the corporal's elequence—I do demand 
your attcniion———your worſhips and 
reverences, for any ten pages together, 
take them where you will in any other 


part of the work, thall ſleep for it at 


your eaſe, | | 
I faid, awe were not flocks and fiones 


—'tis very well—1 ſhould htave add-. 


ed, nor are we angeis—l wiſh we were 
—but mea clothed with bodies, and 'g0- 
verned by our imaginations—and what 
a juonketting piece of work of it there 1s, 
hetwix! thele and our feven fenſes, eſye- 
cially fume of them, tor my own part, 


T own it, I am aſhamed to contets. 


Let it ſvofhce to afhrm, that of all the 
ſenies, the eye (tor 1 ablulutely deny 
the touch, though moſt of your Barbat, 
I know, are for it) has the quickett 
commetce with the foul—gives 3 1ma ter 
ſiroke, and leaves ſomething more in. 
exp:efhible upon the fancy, han wars 
can either convey—or ſometimes get 
rid of, 


I've gone a little ahout—ng 

mitier, *ts for health=let us only car y 

it back 11 our mind to the nortalily of 

Trim's hat, -——* Are we not hoc now, 

© —and gone ln a moment ?'-—— The: & 
| % 
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was nothing in the ſentence—'twas one 
ot your 1-lf-evident truths we have the 
advantage of hearing every day ; and if 
Trim hid not truited more to his hat 
th2n his head——ne had wave nothing at 
all of t. 
© Are we not here now ?'—con- 
tinted the corporal; * and are we not,' 
—fjropping his hat plumb upon the 
gruund—an. panting before he pro- 
Nounceil the word) —* gone! In a mo- 
 ment?'—— Tre deic-nt of the hat 
was 2517 a heavy lump ot clay had been 
kneaed jito the crown of it.—No:thing 
couid have exmeſled the fentiment of 
mortality, 07 which it was the type and 
fore runner, like it-—his hand {ſcemed to 
vaniſh from under it—it fe! dead—the 
cory rai's eve fixecg upon it, as upon a 
coinie—and Sulannals burſt into a Avod 
of tears, | 
Now=—=tun thouſand, and ten thou- 
ſand times ten thoufand, (for matter 
and motion are infinite) are the ways 


by which a hat miy be dropped upon _ 


the ground, without any effect, —_ Had 
he flung it, o1 thrown it, or cait it, or 
ſximmed it, or {quirted it, or let it flip 
or fail in any poſſible dir2&ion wadey 
hcaven—or in the belt direction that 
could be given to it nad he dropped 
it :8C a govie—ltke a puppy—like an 
aſs—or in doing it, or even atier he had 
done, had he looked like a fon!—like 
a uinny—like 'a nincompoop—it had 
ta.1'd, and the effet 'upon the acart had 
bcc loit, 

Ye who govern this mighty world, 
and it's mighty concerns, with the en- 
gines of eloquence—who heat it, and 
c#c! it, an incl: it, and mollify it—and 
then harden it agun to your purpoſe— 

Ye who wind and turn the paſſhons 
with this great windlaſs; and, having 
done it, lea the owners of them, whi- 
liner. ye thok mect— | 

Ye, laſtly! who drive——and why 
not, ye alſo who are driven, like turkeys 
to market, with a {tick and a red clout; 
—— mcditate—meditate, I beleech you, 
i 's hat! 


C-H A ÞP., VII. 

TAY have a ſmall account 
\ 3 to ſettle 'with the reader, before 
Trim can go on with his harangue,— 
K all be dune in two minutes. 
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Amonglt many other book-dehty, x 
of which [ ſhall diſcharge in due tine. 
I own myſelf a debtor to the world fy 
two items—a chapter upon chanhs, 
maids ani button holes, which in th 
tormer part of my work, I promiſed and 
fully intended to pay off this year; by 
fome of your worthips and reverence 
telling me, that the two ſubjects, eſpe 
claliy fv connected together, might vn, | 
danger the morals of the world=] pri 
the chapter upon chamber-maids a 
buiton-hol 4g ay be forgiven me=an} 
that they w. VFecept of the lat chapter 
in len of it; which is nothing, ai 
pleaſe your reverences, but a chapter | 
chamber-maids, green-gowns, and 1. 
bats. | RF or | 

——Trim took his off the groun! 
—put it uÞ0n his head—and then went 
on with his oration.upon veath, in man- 
ner and form following, = 
CH AP. IX; 

O us, Jonathan, who knoy 
L © nut what want or ca} 
is—uho live here in the ſervice of ti 
of the beit of maſters—(3ting, in my 
own caſe, his Majeſty King Wilhan 
the Third, whom I had the honourto 
ſerve both in Ireland and Flanders)- 
I own it, that from Whitſuntide to 
within three weeks of Chritmas- 
"tis not long—'tis like nothing— 
but to'thoſe, Jonathan, who Knox 
what death is, and what havock and 
deftrution he can make, betore 1 
man can well wheel about—'tis liKe4 
whole age.——O Jonathan ! 'twouil 
make a govd nature man's hell 
bleed, to conſider,” continued the cor 
poral, (ſanding perpendicularly) *ho# 
© low many a brave and upright fellow 
© has been laid ſince that time! — 
© And truſt me, Suly,' added the cot- 
poral, turning to Suſannah, whole e5% 
were {wimming in water—* before that 
© time comes round again—Mmaly * 
© bright eye will be dim 1'—Sulanral 
placed it to the right fide of the page” 
the wept—but ſhe curtſied to0.— ol 
© wenot,* continued Trim, looking a 
at Suſannah—* are we not like 2 flou'ft 
© of the field !'——3 tear of pric® mn 
in betwixt every two tears of humi = 
fion—eiſe no tongue could have : 


. A. OC » <f o + wap : | 
ſcribed Sulannatk:'s affi:iou—— * wr 


«ES 6a a.m a @Q 3 ' oe 


© v!] fleſh araſs ?—— Tis clay—*tis 
© dirt, '—— They all looked directly at 
the ſcullion— the ſcullion had jult 
ken ſcouring A fiſh-kettle it was 
dias; What is the fineſt face that 
le ever man looked at !'—— I conld 
« hear Trim talk ſo for ever,” cried Su- 
Gonna, What 1s it—— (Suſan- 
nah laid her hand upon Trim's ſhowider) 
—* but corruption ?*—Suſannah took 
t off, +: 

——Now I love you for this—and 
Ys this delicious mixture within you 
which makes you dear creatures what 
you are—-nd he who hates you for 1t— 
L1] 1 can fay of the marrer 18—that he 
has ether a pumkin tor his head—or a 
piopin for his heart—and whenever he 
i diſſected, "twill be found 10. 


- 


CHAP. X. 
WW HETHER Suſannah, by tak- 


ing her hand too ſuddenly from 
off the corporal's ſhoulder—(by the 
whiking about of her pafſions)—droke 
Ittie the chain of his refleQions— 
Or whether the corporal began to be 
ſuſpicious, he had got into the doRor's 
quarters, and was talking more like the 
chaplain than himſelf: | 
Ur ebather s =>. - or whe- 
her—(for in all ſuch caſes a man of 
Invention and parts may with pleaſure 
12 couple of pages with ſuppoſtions) 
which of ail theſe was the cauſe, let 
he curions phyſhologiſt, or the curious 
Wy body, determine—'tis certain, at 
alt, the corporal went on thus with his 
.ngue, 
* For my own part, I declare it, that 
eut of do--rs, I value not death at all! 
S—Nt th's , 1 added the corpo- 
il napping his fingers—but with an 
IT Which no one but the corporal couid 
"given to the tentiment—* In battle, 
L Value Death. not this . . .! and let 
uM not take me cowardly, like poor 
* Gibbons, in {ſcouring his gun. 
What is he? A pull of a trigger 
Is puſh cf a bayonet an inch this 
i} or that makes the difference. — 
= along the line—to the right— 
* jack s down | Wl, "tis worth 
' ER of horſe to him.—No— 
Vick, Then Jack's no worle. 
"ve mind which—we pals on ; 


TRISTRAM SHANDY. ST by 


which brings him is no! felj—rh*hcſt 
way 18 to ſtand up to h-m-=the- mItt 
who flies 1s in ten times more dancer, 
than the man who marcies up'1nio his 
jſaws,—T've look't him,” added the 
corporal, © an hundred times 11 the 
© face, and know what h2 1s.—tHe's 
© nothing, Obadiah, at all in the neid!? 
—* But he's very friphiful in a houſe,” 
quoth Obadiah.* I never mind it my = 
« ſelf,* ſad Jonathan, © upon a coach - 
© box.'— It mutt, in my opinion, 
© be moſt natural in bed,* replied Su- 
ſannah.——* And could I eicape him 
* by creeping into the worlt caif's ſkin 
© that ever was maille into a knapſack, I 
* world do it there,” ſaid Trim—* but 
© that is natvre,? | 

* Nature 15 nature,” ſaid Jona- 
than.— And thit 1s the reaſon,” cried 
Suſannah, * I fo much pity my mil- 
© rreſs.——She will never get the better 
'© of it '——* Now, [Þ pity ihe captain 
© the molt of any one in the family," 
anſwered Trim. —* Milam will ect 
* eaſe of heart in weeping—the ſquire 
© in talking about it—hut my poor 
© maſter will keep it all in ſilence 10 
© himſelf ,—T ſhall her bim hgh in his 
« 
c 


a: ws a © 


bed for a whole month tozcther, as he 

did for Lieutenant Le Fevre. ** An? 
* pieaſe your honour, do not ſgh {© 
{ﬆ* pitcouſly,”” I would fay to him as I 
© laid beftie him, —© I cannot help it, 
« Trim?!” my maſter world fay—** it 
© 1s fo mclancholy an accilent—lT can. 
*© not get it off my heat.” —** Your 
© honour fears-not. death vourſeif—"? 
& T hope, 'Trim, I fear nothing,” he 
© woul: ſay, © hut the doing a wrong 
&« thing. W<ll!'* * he would add, 
© whatever hetides, I will take care of 


© Le Fevre's boy 1”'— And with thar,. 


© like a quieting draugnt, his honour 
© wouid fall aicep,” 

© I itke to hear Trim's ſtories about 
© the captain,” ta:d Safinnah,—' He 
© 1S a kindiy-hoarte gentleman,” 14d 
Cbatian, 5 as ever lived = Ayc— 
© ani as brave 2 one too," ſad the cor- 
poral, * as ever ſtept bufcre a ptatoon,, 
— There/neve; was a better ofhcer in 
© the King's army-—or a better man in 
© God's worid; tor he would march up 
«© to the mouth of a cannon, though ite 
© ſaw the hgnted match: at the very 
. 
c 


La) 


touch-noie—3nd yer, for 29! thai, he 
has a heat a> foftas u chi'd for oiner 
3% HER. people, 


—in hot purſuit the wound yicit- 
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© en.'—" I would ſooner, quoth Jo- 
naihan, * drive ſuch a gentleman for 
« ſeven pounds a year—than ſome Yor 
« eight.'—* Thank thee, Jonathan ! for 
© thy twenty ſhillings—as much, Jona- 
© than,” ſail the corporal, ſhaking him 
by the hand, * as if thou hadlt put the 
© money.into my-own pocktt.—lI would 
E ſerve him to the day of my death out 
© of love. Heis a fri-nd and a brother 
© to m:z—and could I be ſure my poor 
< brother Tom was dea{l,'—continued 
the corporal, taking out his handker- 
chief, —* was TI worth ten thouſand 
© pounds, I woull leave every ſhilling 
© of it to the captain !'——Trim could 
Not refrain from tears at this teſtamen- 


| tary proof he gav- of his affeion to his 


maſter.—-The whole kitchen was af- 
feted.—* Do tell us this ſtory of the 
© poor lieutenant,* ſaid Suiannah.— 
< With all my heart,” anſwered the 
ccrporal, 

Suſannah, the cook, Jonathan, Oha- 


diah, and Corporal Trim, formed a_ 


circle about the firez and, as foou as 
the ſcullivn had ſhut the kitcien-door, 
the corporal begun, 


CHA: FF. XL. 
Am a Tork, if I had not as much 


4 forgot my mother, as 1f Nature had. 


laiitered me up, and {et me down na- 
Loa upon the banks of the River Nile, 
without one. Your molt obedient 
ſervant, M:dam. T've coſt you a great 
dea! of trouble—T wiſh it may anſwer 
— but you have left a crack in my back 
—and here's a great piece fallen off 
here before—ard what mult I do with 
this foot ? 1 ſhall never reach England 
with it. | 
For my own part, I never wonder at 
any thing—-and fo often has my judg- 
went deceived me in my life, that I al- 
ways ſuſyeR it, right or wrong—at leaſt 
T am fſeidom hot u; on cold ſubjects. 
For all this, I reverence truth as much 
as any body; and when 1t has flipped 
113, if a' ran will but take me by the 
hard, and go quietly and ſearch for it, 
as for a thing we have both loit, and 


* This book my father would never conſent to publiſh ; 'tis in manuſ.tipt, a 
ſome other trafts of his, in the family, all or molt of which will be printed 18 


fits 


TRISTRAM 


0 people. —He would not hurt a chick= 
go to the world's end with him 


thing which does not choak me in ths 


_ the Life of Socrates*, himſelf, theys 
before he left off trade ; which, 11 


SHANDY, 


can neither of us do well without-y 


I hate dilputes—and therefore (batn 
religious points, or ſuch as touck jo 
ciety) I would almoſt ſubſcribe tg any 


firſt paſſage, rather than be drawn INth 
one but I cannot bear ſuffocation 
and bad ſmells worſt of all-</y 
which reaſons, I reſolved from the he 
ginning, that if ever the army of mx. 
tyrs was to be augmented—or a ney 
ore raiſed—I would have no hand ini, 
one way or t'other, 


CH A-P. 0X1 


— 5 T, to return to my mothy, 
My Uncle Toby's opitian, 
Madam, * that there co1 he no han 
* 13, Cornelius Gallus, the Romanpr. 
* tor's lying with his wife;'—or rather 
the laſt word of that opinion, (fort 
was all my mother heard of it) cavgh 
hold of her by the weak part of th 
whole ſex——you ſhall not miſtake me 
—] mean, her curiofity——ſhe inſtawt 
ly conctuded herſelf the ſubje& of th 
convertation, and with that prepoſſſin 
upon her fancy, you will readily cov 
ceive every word my father ſaid wi 
accommodated either to herſelf or 
family concerns. | 
Piay. Madam, in what fintt 
does the lady live who would not bat 
done the ſame? _ | 

From the ſtrange modeof Cornelw 
death, my father had made a t1anſiidl 
to that of Socrates, and was giving 
Uncle Toby an abttra& of his plead 
before his judges *rwas irrehſtibk 
not the oration of Socrates —but my 
ther's temptation to it.—He had will 


was the means of haſtening him owt 
it; ſo that no one was able to 0 
with ſo full a ſail, and in fo ſwell 
tide of heroick loftineſs upon the 00® 
fion, as .my father was. Nut 4H 
in Socrates's oration, which cloſed 
a ſhorter word than tranſmigrai ' 
annibilation—or a worſe thought 
middle of it than #9 be—or nt ® 
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the entering upon 2 new and untried 
Gate of things—0r, UPON A long, a pro- 
found and peacet i] ſleep, without dreains, 
without 4 turbance—that wwe and our 
| children «vere bern to die— but neither 
of us bir 10 be faves, —No—there E. 

miltake; that was part of Eleazer's ora- 
| tion, as recorded by Jaiephus (ve Bell. 
Ju jaic.)—Eleazc: 0w2S he had it from 
the philoſophers of India; in all likeli- 
hood Alexander the Great, 1n his urup- 
ticn into India, att:r he had over-run 
Periz, amonglt the many things he ſtole 
—{-ye that ſentiment allo; by which 
means i! was carried, 1t not ail the way 
by himſelf, (tor we all know he died at 
Babylon) at leait by ſome of Iis maro- 
ders, into Greece—from Greece it got 
to Rome—from Rome to France—and 
from France'to England, —— So things 
come round l— 

By land-cari1age, I can conceive no 
other WAY « | 

By water, the ſentiment might eaſily 
| hive come down the Ganges into the 
Sin''s Gangeticus, or Bay of Bengal, 
and fo 1nto the Indian Sea and, fol- 
lowing the courſe of trade, (the way 
from India by the Cape of Good- Hoje 
being then unknown) might be carrie] 
wih other drugs and ſpices u" the Re\l 
dea to Joddah, the port of M-kka, or 
elle to Vor or Sues, towns at ihe bot- 
tom of the gulph ; and from thence by 
karrawans to Coptos, but thre» days 
journey diſtant, io down the Nile Gi- 
, rectly to Alexandi1a, where the SEN T1- 
MENT wovld be janded at the very foot 
of the great ftair-caſe of the Alexan- 
drian library=—and trom that ſfore- houſe 
It would be tetched. Bleſs me ! what 


a trade was driven by the learned 10 
thoſe days! 


CHAP. XIII. 


Peg ny my father had a way a 


little like that of Job's (in 
Caſe there ever was ſuch a mau—if not, 
| there's an end of :he matter.) 

Though, by tie bye, becauſe your 
learned men hnd ſome difficulty in fix- 
ng the preciſe #rz in which ſo gieat a 
man liv. d=whether tor inltance, be- 
re or atter the patriarchs, &c.—to 
vote, therefore, that he never lived at all 
82 little ervel—"tis not duing as they 
Would be done by—— happen that as it 
My=my tather, I ſay, had a Way, 


| him from Socrates himſ.if,—Every 
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when things went extremely wrong with 


him, e'pecially upon the firſt ſally of 


his impaticence—of wondering why he 
was begot — wiſhing himſelt- dead — 
ſometimes worſe and wh-n the pro- 
vocation ran high, and grief toucned his 
lips with moie than ordinary powers 
Sir, you ſcarce could have diſtinguithed 


word world breathe the ſentiments of a 
ſoul diſdaining lite, and careleſs about 
ail it's iſſues; for which reaſon, though 
my mother was a woman of no dep 
reading, yet the abſ{tratt of Socrates's 
oration, which my father was giving my 
Uncie Toby, was not altogether new to 
her,—She liitened to it with compoſed 
intelligence, and would have dune fo to 
the end of the chapter, had not my fa- 
ther plunged (which he had no occaſion 
to have done) into that part of the plead- 
ing where the great philoſopher reckons 
up his conneCtions, his alliances, and. 
children; but renounces a ſecurity to be 
lo won by working upon the pathons of 
his judges.—* I have friends—T have 
© rejations—1I have three deſolate chil- 
© dien!'—ſays Socrates, = | 

—— *< Then,” cried my mother, open» 
inz the door, —* you have one moreg 
« Mr. Shandy, than I know of.” | 

© By Heaven, I have one leſs far 
my tather, getting ap and walking out 
of the room, 


CHAP. XIV, 


wm HEY are Socrates's chil. 

* dren!* faid my Uncle To- 

by. * He has been dead a hundred 
6 years ago,' replied my mother, 

My Uncle Toby was no chronologer 

—{o not caring to advance a ſtep but 


upon ſ»fe ground, he laid down his pipe 


deliberately upon the table, and ritin 

up, and taking my mother: molt kindly 
by the hand, without ſaying another 
word, either good or had, to her, he 
ied her out after my fathu, that he 
might finiſh the ecclairciflement himſelf, 


- 


CHA P.-.XV; 


AD this volume been a farce—n 
which, unleſs every one's Life 

and Opinions are to be looked upon as 
a farce as well as mine, I fee no reaſon 
to ſuppole—the laſt chapter, Sir, ha4 
finiſhed. 
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finiſhed the firſt aft of it, and then this 
chapter mult have ſet off thus. 

© Ptr..r..r..ing— twing — twang — 
© xrut—trut—'tis a curſed bad fiddle, 
—Do you know whether my fiddle's 
in tune or no ?—trut,.prut..- They 
ſhould be fi/ths—* Tis wickedly ſtrung 
—tI... Aa. e. 1, 0, vs — twang. "The 
bridge is a mile too high, and the 
ſourd-poſt abſolutely down—elle— 
trut..prut—hark ! *tis not ſo bad a 
tone, —Diddle, diddle; diddle, diddle; 
diddie, diddle; dum. There 1s no- 
thing in playing before good judges — 
but there's a man there no—not 
him with the bundle under his arm— 
the grave man in black——S'death ! 
not the gentleman with the ſword on ! 
——Sir, I had rather play a caprz- 
ch10 to Calliope herſelf, than draw my 
bow acroſs my fiddle before that very 
man; and yet, I'll take my Cremo- 


greateſt muſical odds that ever were 
Jaid, that I will this moment op three 
hundred and fifty leagues out of tune 
upon my fiddle, without puniſaing 
one ſingle nerve that belongs to him 
—T waddle diddle, tweddle diddle— 
twiddle diddle — twoddle diddle — 
twuddle Gdiddle — prut-trut—kriſh— 
kraſh—kruſh I've undone you, 
Sir— but you fee: he 1s no worſe— 
and was Apollo to take his fiddle after 
me, he can make him no hetter. | 
© Diddle diddle, diddle diddle, did- 
E dle dtddle—hum—dum—drum,” 

——- Your worſhips and your reve- 
rences love muſick—ard God has made 
you all with good ears—and ſome of 
you play delighttully yourſelves—trut- 
prut—prut-trut. 

O! there is—whom I could fit and 
hear whole days—wnhole talents lie in 
making what he fiddles to be felt—who 
inſpires me with his joys and hopes, and 
puts the moſt hi-iden fprings of my heart 
into motion.—If you would borrow five 
guineas of me, Sir, which 1s generally 
ren guineas more than I have to ſpare 
—or you, Meſirs. Apothecary and 
Taylor, want your bills paying—that's 
your time. 
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CHAP. XVI. 
# dihbe firſt thing which entered my 


father's head, after affairs were a 
little ſettled in the family, and Sulan- 
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na to a Jew's trump, which 1s the. 


nah had got poſſeſſion of my mather, 
green ſattin night-gown==was to þ 
down coolly, atter the exainple of Xe. 
nophon, and write a TRisTRa fedu 
or ſyſtem of edncation for me; colled. 
ing, firſt, for that purpoſe, his own 
ſcattered thoughts, counſe!s, and no. 
tions ; ard binding them together, ſo x 
to form an INSTITUTE for the govern. 
ment of my chil:lhood and adoleſcence, 
I was my father's Jaſt ftake—he I 
loſt my Brother Bobby entirely; hehat 
loft, by his own computation, full three. 
fourths of me—that is, he had been yn. 
fortunate in his three firſt great caſts far 
me—my geniture, noſe, and name= 
there was but this one left : and ac- 


_cordingly my father gave himſelf upto 


it with as much devotion as ever mp 
Uncle Toby had done to his doQtrine of 
projeCtils. The difference between then 
was, that my Uncle Toby drew his 
whole knowledge of projeCtils from Ni- 
cholas 'Tartaglia—my father ſpun hi, 
every thread of it, out of his own bran 
—or ſo reejed and croſs-twiſted whatall 
other ſpinners and ſpiniters had ſpun he- 
fore him, that "twas pretty near the 
ſame torture to him, "4s 
In about three years, or ſomething 
more, my father had got advanced al- 
molt into the middle of his work, Like 
all other writers, he met with diſap- 
pointwents.——He imagined he ſhould be 
able to bring whatever he had to ſay, in- 
to ſo {mall a compaſs, that when it was 
finiſhed and bound, it might be rolled 
up in my mother's huſfhve, Matter 
grows under our hands.—Let no ma 
ſay—* Come, I'll write a duodectms.” 
My father gaye himſelf up to it, how- 
ever, with the moſt painful diligence, 
proceeding ſtep by ſtep in every ling 
with the {ame kind of caution and cir- 
cumſpeR&ion (though I cannot ſay vp 
quite ſo religious a principle) as wa 
uſed by John de la Cafa, the Lord Arcl- 
biſhop of Benevento, in compaſſing 
Galateoz in which his Grace of Þene- 
vento ſpent near forty years of his lite; 
and when the thing came out, it ws 
not of above half the ſize or the thick» 
neſs of a Rider's - Almanack,—Hov 
the holy man managed the affa'r, VM 
leſs he ſpent the greatelt part of Þis Ms 
10 combing his whiſkers, or playing # 
primero with his chaplain—would pot 
any mortal not let into the true ſecret” 
and therefore "tis worth explaining 4 


the world, was it only for the ene0* 
ragement 
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of thoſe few in it, who write 


cement . 
3x {> much to be fed—35 to be tamous, 
I own, had John de 1a Caſa, the 
Archbiſhop »f Benevento, tor whole me- 


mory (nocwituftanding his Galateo) I 


retain the highelt veneration—had he 
h-en, Sir, a (lender clerk—of dul] wit-e 
flow parts—cotty* head, and fo forth— 
he and his Galateo might have jogged 
on together to the age of M-:thuſelai for 
me—the pl;Eyomenon had not been 
worth 4 parentheſis, FE 

But the reverſe of. this was the truth: 
John de la Cala was a genius of fine 
parts apd fertile fancy 3 and yet, with all 
theſe great advantages of nature, which 
ſhov!d have pricked hm forwards with 
his Galateo, he lay under an impuifſance 
at the fame time of advancing above a 
line and a half in the compals of a whole 
ſummer's day : this difability in his 
grace aroſe trom an opinion he was 
fied with, which opinion was thig— 
viz, that whenever a Chriſtian was 
witins a book (not for his private 
amuſement, but) where his intent and 
purpoſe was, 60:4 fide, to print and pub- 
iſh it to the world, his firlt thoughts 
vere always the temptations of the evil 
one. This was the itate of ordinary 
wiiters : but when a perſonage of vene- 
rable chara&ter and high ſtation, either 
in church or ttate, once turned author 
—ie maintained, that from the very 
moment he took pen in hand — all 
the devils in hell broke out of their 
hoies to cajols him." Twas term-time 
wi them—every thought, firſt and Jaſlt, 
is captious—how ſpecious and good 
hever—"twas all one—in whatever form 


ination—"twas {ill a ſtroke of one or 
ther of *em leveiled at him, and was 
to be fenced off. So that the life of a 


ntrary, was not ſo much a tate of 
Unpuition, as a tate of warfare; and 
's prodation in it, preciiely that 
U any other man militant upon earth— 
both dpending alike, not half ſo much 
pon the degiees of his wiT—as his 
AISISTANCE, 

) My father was hugely pleaſed with 
us theory of John de Ia Caſa, Arch- 
i of Benevento ; and (had it not 
"ped him a little in bis creed) I be- 
a would have given ten of the beit 
om - dnandy eftate, to have been 
gy rot it, How far my father 
"sf beitered in the devil, will be 
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Or colour it preſented itfelf to the 1ma-. 


Witer, whatever he might fancy to the 


ſ-en, when I come to ſpeak of my fa- 
ther's religious notions, in the progreſs 
of this work; 'tts enough to ſay bere, 
as he covld not have the honour of it, 
in the literal ſenſe of the doArine—he 
took up with the allegory of it—and 
would often ſay, eſpecially when. his pen 
was a little retrograde, there was as 


much good meaning, truth, and know- 


ledge, couched under the veil of John 
de 1a Caſa's parabolical repreſentation— 
as was to be found in any one poetick 
fiction, or myltick record of antiquity. 


—* Prejudice of education,” he would 


ſay, * zs the d/Uil—and the multitudes 
of them which we ſuck in with our 
mother's mijk—are the dewil and all, 
— We are haunted wich them, brother 
Toby, in all our lucubrations and re- 
ſearches; and was a man fool enough 
to ſubmit tamely to what they obtrud=- 
ed upon him—what would his book 


* be?—Nothing,' he would add, throw- 


ing bis pen away with a vengeince— 
* nothing but a farrago of the clack of 


© nurſes, and of the nonſenſe of the old 
* women (of both ſexes) throughout the 
6 kingdom.” 

This 1s the beſt account I am deter. 
mined -to give of tne ſlow progreſs my 
tather made in his Triſtra-pezdia; at 
which (as I ſaid) he was three years 
and fomething more, indefatigably at 
work, and at laſt, had ſcarce compleat- 
ed, by his own reckoning, one half of 
his undertaking ; the misfortune was, 
that I was all that time totally negleQ- 
ed and abandoned to my mother ; and, 
what was almoſt as bad, by the very 
dezay, the firlt part of the work, upon 


which my father had ſpeat moſt of his 


pains, was rendered entirely uſeleſs— 


every day a page or two became of no 
conlequence, 


Certainly it was ordained as a 


ſcourge upon the pride of human wil. . 


dom, that the wileſt of us all ſhould 
thus out-wit ourſelves, and eternally 
torego our purpoles in the intemperate 
act of purſuing them. | 

In ſhort, my father was ſo long in all 
his acts of refiltance—or in other words 
—he advanced fo very ſlow with his 
work, and | began to live and get for- 
ward at ſuch a rate, that if an event 
had not happened—which, when we get 
to it, if it can be told with decency, 
ſhall not be concealed a moment from 


the reader—l verily believe, I had put 
by my father, and left him drawing a 
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ſun-dial for no better purpoſe than to 
be buried under ground. 


F 


CHAP. XVII. 


WAS nothing—T did not 
loſe two drops of blood by 


it—"twis not worth calling in a ſur-_ 


geon, had he lived next door t9 us— 
thouſands ſuffer by choice, what I did 
by accid-nt.—-Doctor Slop made ten 
times more of it than there was occa- 
ſton: ſome men riſe by the art of hang- 
ing great weights upon ſmall wires— 
and I am this day (Auguſt the roth, 
3761) paying part of the price of this 
man's reputativn.—O *twould provoke 
a ſtone, to ſee how things are carried on 
in this world loo -] ne chamber- maid 
bgd left:-no CTCTECTLES.  gnder the: 
bed. —* Cannat you contrive, maſter,” 
- quoth Suſannah, I|.tting up the ſath with 


one hand, as ſhe ſpoke, and helping - 


me up into the window-ſeat with the 
other—* cannot you manage, my :lear, 
© for 3 ingple time, to EXE CSS: 20 CAT 
SHE X>) 

I was five vears old.—Snſann*h did 
not conſider that nothing was weil} hung 
in oir family—lo flap came the ſaſh 
down like lightning upon us—* No- 


© thing 1s left !'——cried Suſinnah—* no-. 


_ © thing is left—for me, but to run my 
© Country, '— | 

My Uncle Toby*s houfe was a much 
'Kinder ſanguary ; and ſo Sefannah fled 
to it, 


CHAP. XVIIL 
| HEN Suſannah told the cor- 


poral the miſadventure of the 

ſaſh, with all the circumſtances vhich 
atteniled the murder of me—(as ſhe 
called it)—ihbc blood forfook his cheeks 
all accefſaries in muier being prin=- 
cipals—Trim's conſcience told him 'e 
was as mich to blame as Suſannah— 
and if the doftrine had been true, my 
Uncle Toby had as much of the blood- 
ſhed to anſwer tor to H-aven, as ether 
of *'em—ſo that neither reaſon or 1n- 
ftinQ, ſ-parate or together, could poſ- 
fibly have giided Sulannii's ſteps to fo 
roper an aſylum. LItis1n vain to ;cave 
this io the reader's imagination—to form 
any kind of hyvothefis that will render 


theſe propoſitions feaſible, he muſt cud- 
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expedients in doing it, to ſupply my 


for the redoubt, had ſet the corporal! 


gel his brains ſore-and to do It withoy 
—he muſt have ſuch brains as noreave 
ever had before him.—Why ſhoull] 
put them either to tria] or to torture) 
—' Tis my own affair: T'l} explain i 


CHAP. Xx; 


© TT is a pity, Trim,” ſaid my Un. 
cle Toby, reſting with his hand 
upon the corporal's ſhoulder, as they 
both ſtood ſurveying their works=< that 
* we have not a couple of field-piecx 
© to mount in the gorge of that new te- 
« douht—'twould ſecure the lines all 
* along there, and make the aitack a 
* that fide quite compleat—get me 1 
© couple caſt, Trim.” | 
© Your honour ſhall have them, r- 
plied 'Trim, * before to-morrow mort« 
« ing; 
was the joy of Trim's, heart—ner 
was his fertile head ever at a loſs far 


Uncle Toby in his campaigns, wil 
whatever his fancy called for; hadit 
been his laſt crown, he would hare (i 
down and hammered it into a paderetd 
to have prevented a ſingle wiſh in us 
maſter. The corporal had already- 
what with cutting off the ends of ny 
Uncle Toby's ſpouts—hacking and 
chifl:ling up the ſides of his leaden gu 
ters—melting down his pewter ſhaving: 
baſon—and going at laſt, like Lewis the 
Fourteenih, oi to the top of the church, 
for ſpare ends, &c.—he had that ve 
campaign brought no leſs than eight 
yew batterins cannons, beſides thit 
demi-culverins, into the field; my Un- 
cle Toby's demand for two more pi? 


work again; and no betier reſource offer 
ing, he had taken the two leaden weight 
from the nurſery-window: and as ! 
ſaſh- pullies, when the lead was gon 
were of no kind of uſe, he had kt 
them away alſo, to make A couple 0 
wheels for*one of their carriages , 
He had diſmantled every ſaſh-wiren 
if my Uncle Toby's houſe long be of 
in the vcry ſame way—though 2 
ways in the ſame order: for oy 
the pu:lies had been wanted, 40 F 
the lead—io then he begau with the? 
lies—and the pullies being p!c® od 
then the lead became uſeleſs—209 | 
lead went to pot to00, —A gd 


| yreat MORAL might be pick- 
panning out of this; but I have 
Lot time—'tiS enough to ſay, wherever 
he d.molition began, Was equally fa- 
i] to the ſaih-windows | 


CHAP. XX. 


HE corporal had not taken his 
meaſ:res ſo badly in this ſtroke of 
tilierythip, but that he might have 
Loot the matter entirely to himſelf, and 
I Suſannah to have ſuſtained the whole 
weight of the attack, as ſhe could— 
true courage is not content with coming 
off ſo, —The corporal, whether as ge- 
feral or comptroller of the train—'twas 
ho matter—had done that, without 
which, as he imagined, the misfortune 
could never have happened, at leaſt in 
Suſanmab's hands —— How woul9 your 
honow's have behaved ? He deter- 
mined, at once, not to take ſhelter be- 
ind Suſannzh—but to g're itz and 
with this reſolution upon his mind, he 
arched upright into the parlour, to lay 
the whole manceuvre before my Uncle 
Toby. SEO 
My Uncle Toby had juft ther. been 
ming Yorick an account of the battle 
of Steenkirk, and of the ſtrange conduQt 
of Count Solmes in ordering the foot to 
halt, and the horſe to march where it 
could not a&t ; which was direaly con- 
trary ta the king's commands, and 
proved the loſs of the day. 
There are incidents in ſome families 
ſo pat to the purpoſe of what is going 
to follow—they are ſcarce exceeded by 
the invention of a dramatick writer—lI 
mean, of ancient days.— | 
Trim, by the help of his fore-finger 
kid flat upon the table, and the edge of 
lis hand Rriking acroſs it at right-an- 
pls, made a ſhift to tel] his ffory ſo that 
pieſts and virgins might have liſtened 
ot,——And the ſtory being told—the 
0Zue Went ON as follows, | 


CH AP. XXT, 


>—*I would be picketted to death,* 
Cried the corporal, as he concluded Su- 
Wnnah's ftory, © before I would ſuffer 
, it woman to come to any harm— 

was my fault, an' pleaſe your ho- 
'Kl—rnot her's.* 


' Corporal Trim,” replied my Uncle 


© ee ene 
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77 
Toby, putting on his hat which lay upon 
the table—* 1f any thing can be ſaid to 
© be a fault, when the ſervice abſolute. 
© ly requires it ſhould be done—'tis I 
* certainly who deſerve the blame—you 
© obeyed your orders.” 
© Had Count Solmes, Trim, done 
© the ſame at the battle of Steenkirk,” 
ſaid Yorick, drolling a little upon the 
corporal, who had been run over by a 
dragoon in the retreat" he had ſaved 
© thee=—— *< Saved!* cried Trim, in- 
terrupting Yorick, and finiſhing the ſen- 
tencg for him after his own falhion— 
© he had ſaved five battalions, an' pleaſe 
© your reverence, every ſoul of them! 
6 There was Cutts's,* continued 
the corporal, clapping the fore-finger of 
his right-hand upon the thumb of. his 
left, and counting round his hand. 
© there was Cuits's—Mackay's—An- 
© gns's—Graham's—and Levens's, all 
cut to pieces=——and ſo had the Eng- 
liſt life-guards too, had it not heen 
tor ſome regim-nts upon the right, 
who marched up boſdly to their re- 
| hef, and received the enemy”s fire in 
their faces, before any one of their 
own platoons diſcharged a muſket 
they'll go to Heaven for it !'—added 
Trim.— Trim is right,” ſaid my Un» 
cle Toby, nodding to Yorick ; * he's 
« perfectly right,”—* What ſignifies his 
© marching the horſe,* continued the 
corporal, * where the ground was ſo 
© ſtrait, and the Freach had ſuch a 
© nation of hedges, and copſes, and 
diiches, and felled trees laid this way 
and that to cover them——(as they at. 
ways have.)—Count Solmes ſhould 
have ſent us—we would have fired 
muzzle to muzzle with them for their 
lives. There was nothing to be fone 
for the horſe. 
© ſhot off, however, for his pains," con- 
tinued the corporal, * the very next 
« campaign, at Landen.'—* Poor Trim 
© got his wound there * quoth my 
Uncle Toby.—* It was owing, an” 
* pleaſe your honour, entirely to Count 
Solmes. Had we drubbed rhem ſound- 
ly at Steenkirk, they would not have 
fought us at Landen,.'—* Potſibly 
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© not, Trim,” ſaid my Uncle Toby; 
* though, if they have the advantage 
c 
c 
c 
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of a wood, or you give them a mo- 
ment's time to intreych themſelves, 
they are a nation which will pop and 
pop for everat you. There is no way 
but to march age up to them, re- 


© ceive 


He had his foot 
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178 TRISTRAM SHANDY. 


© ceive their fire, and fa)l in upon them, 


© pell-mell—" © Ding-dong,* added 


Trim.—* Horſe and foot,' faid my Un- 
cle Toby.—* Helter-ſkelter,' ſaid Trim. 


—* Right and left!" cried my Uncle 


Toby.—* Blood an' ounds !* thowed 
the corporal. The battle raged— 
Yorick drew his chair a little to one 
ſide for ſafety; and, after a moment's 
pauſe, my Uncle Toby ſinking his voice 
a note—reſumed the diſcourſe as fol- 
lows. ' 


CHAP. XXII. 


'© JF ING William,” faid my Uncle 


Toby, addrefling himſelf to 
'Yorick, * was fo terribly provoked at 


© Count Solmes for diſobeying his or- 


£ ders, that he would not ſuffer him to 
'© come. into his pieſence for many 
© months after,'—* I fear,* anſwered 
Yorick, * the ſquire will be as much 
© provoked at the corporal, as the king 
© at the count.—But *twould be fingu- 
© larly hard in this caſe,” continued he, 
© if Corporal Trim, who has behaved 
© ſo diametrically oppoſite to Count 
© Solmes, ſhould have the fate to be re- 
* warded with the ſame diſgrace—too 
© oft, in this world, do things take that 
© train. '—i I would ſpring a mine," 
cried my Uncle Toby, riting up—" and 
E blow up my fortifications, and my 
© houſe with them, and we would pe- 
© riſh under their ruins, ere I would 
© ſtand by and ſee it !'—Trim direted 
a ſlight—but a grateful bow towards his 
maſter—and fo the chapter ends. 


CHAP. XXIIL 


——— © "Then Yorick,' replied my 
Uncle Toby, * you and I will lead the 
© way abreaſt—and do you, corporal, 
© follow a few paces behind us.'*—* And 
© Suſannah, an* pleaſe your honour,? 
ſaid Trim, * thall be put 1n the rear. '— 
*T'was an excellent diſpolition——and 
In this ocder, without either drums beat- 
ing, or colours flying, they mar. hed 
flowly from my Uncle Toby's houte to 
Shandy-Hall. 

——— I wiſh,* ſad Trim, as they 
entered the doo1—* inſtead of the ſat- 
s weight, I had cut off the church- 


* Mr. Shandy, is ſuppoſed to mean *#** #*# 


not the Chineſe icgillator, 


the accident betel me: it ſummoned UP 
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© ſpout, as I once thought to have dow! 
—* You have cut off ſpouts enoughy 
replied Yorick. | 


CHAP. XxIv, 


A S many piQtures as have been Pivg 
of my father, how like him foo 


11 different airs and attitudes=—not oy 
or all of them, can ever help the rex 
to any kind of preconception of howny 
tather would think, ſpeak, or af, y. 
on any untried occalion or oCrurrene 
of lite.— There was that infinitude d 
oddities in him, and of chances along 
with it, by which handle he would ty 
a thing—it baffled, Sir, all calculation, 
— "The truth was, his road lay fo very fa 
on one fide, from that wherein moſt me 
travelled—that every obje& before hin 
preſented a face and ſcion of it(elf ty 
his eye, altogether different from tht 
plan and elevation of it ſeen by the rl 
of mankind.—Iin other words, 'twas1 
different obje&t—and in courſe was dif. 
ferently conſidered. 

This 1s the true reaſon, that my der 
Jenny and I, as well as all the woll 
befides us, have ſuch eternal ſquabbla 
about nothing.—-She looks at her out 
ſide—T, at her in—, How 1s it poſſible 
we ſhouid agree about her value? 


| CHAP. XXV. 
4 I'S a point ſettled—and I men 


tion it for the comfort of Cote 
fucius*, who is apt to get entangled ji 
telling a plain flo: y—that provided t 
keeps along the line of his ffory—If 
may go backwards and forwards as 
will—'tis ſtill held to be no digr.ſho0. 
This being premiſed, I take the vent: 
fit of the a of going backwards myſelf 


CHAP. XXVI. 


FE F TY thouſand pannier ond 
devils-—(not of the Archbiſhop 9 | 
Benevento's —1 mean, of Rabelais $ . 
vils)—with their tails chopped off by 
their rue MPps, could not have ma 0 
disbolical a ſcream of it as I did 


| , 488.200 
*#+++*, Eſq, member for *** 


mf 


'v mother inſtantly into the nurſery— 
\ that Suſannah had but-juſt time to 
make her eſcape down the back-ſtairs, 
s my mother came up the fore. 

Now, though I was old enough to 
ave told the ſtory mylelt—and young 
nough, I hope, to have done it with- 
wut malignity; yet Suſannab, in paſhng 
py the kitchen, for fear of accidents, had 
# it iv ſhort-hand with the cook—the 
Wk had told it with a commentary to 
onathan, and Jonathan to Obadiah; ſo 
hat by the time my father had rung the 
ell half a dozen times, to know what 
15 the matter aboye—was Obadiah en- 
Iþled to give him a particular account 
fit, jultas it had happened—*TI thought 
as much !* ſaid my father, tucking up 
is night-gown—and ſo walked up 
hairs, 

One would imagine from this— 
though, for my own part, I ſomewhat 
veſticn it) —that my father, before that 
me, had actually wrote that remarkable 
Whapter in the Triftra-pedia, which to 
je 15 the molt o1iginal and entertaining 
ve 10 the whole book—and that is, 
e chapter upon ſaſh-wwixdows, with a 
ltter Philippick ar the end of it, upon 
e forgetfuineſs of chamber-maids,— 
have but two reaſons for thinking 
herwiſe, | | 

Fir, Had the matter heen taken into 
nlceration, before the event happen- 
; My father certainly would have 
led up the faſh-window for good 
d all—which, conſidering with what 
acuity he compoſed book s—he might 

We done with ten times leſs trouble 
Zn he could have wrote the chapter : 
* argument, I foreſce, holds good 
janſt his writing the chapter, even 
er the event 3 but *tis obviated under 
Elecond rezſon, which I have the ho- 


{ opmion, that my father did not 
Ts Chaprer vpon ſaſh-windows 
 Mnber-pots ti 

SHipk To at the time ſuppoſed 
That, in order to render the 


ifirg fading compleaji==1 wiote the 
Par mylelf, | 


CHAP. XXVII, 


Y father put on his ſpeacles— 
he edm—took them off—put them 
E Cale—al} in leſs than a ſtatutable. 

) and, without opening his lips, 
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UW to offer to the world in ſupport of 


turned about, and walked precipitately 
down ftairs. My mother imagined he 
had ſtepped down for limt'and bafilicon 
but ſeeing him return with a couple of 
folios under his arm, and Obadiah fol. 
lowing him-with a large reading-deſk, 


ſhe took it for granted *twas an herbal, 
and ſo drew him a chair to the bed-lide, 
that he might conſult upon the caſe at _ 
his eaſe. 


—— Tf it be but right done, ſaid 


my father, turning to the ſection—De- 


ſede wel ſubjefto circumeiſionis—tor he 


had brought up Spencer de Legibus Hee. 


breerum Ritualibus—and Maimonides, 
in order to confront and examine vs all 
together, 


quoth he.—* Only tell us,* cried my 
mother, interrupting him, * what herbs? 
—* For that,” replied my father, © you 
* muſt ſend for Doctor Slop.' 

My mother went down, and my fa- 
ther. went on, reading the ſe&ion as 


follows | | 
cc *® *%* * &« * * * % % % * % # ® 


(% © %* *#X#® *® #0 % % % #* » 
$6. 9:6 @:Þ * * Very well!' ſaid 
my father * * * ® © #* * # ® 
c@ #®%* % ®%# * *% * + # * %* *® #® 


£ * *® *® *®_—nay, 1t 1t has that conve- 
© nience——"? and fo, without ſtopping 


a moment to ſettle it firſt in his mind, 
whether the Jews hdd it from the Egyp- 
tians, or the Egyptians from the Jews 


—he roſe up, and rubbing his forehead 
two or three times acroſs with the palm 
of his hand, in the manner we rub out 
the footteps of care, when the evil has 
trod lighter upon us than we foreboded 
—he ſhut the book, and walked down 
ſtairs,—* Nay,' faid he, mentioning the 
name of a different great nation upon 
every ſtep, 8s he ſet his foot upon it— 
© if the Epyptians—the Syrians—the 
« Pheentcians—the Arabians—the Ca- 


padocians — if the Colchi and Troglo- 


oy 

* dytes did it——if Solon and Pythagae- 
* ras ſubmitted—what is Triſtram f— 
[4 
o 


Who am 1, that I ſhould fret or tume 


one moment about the matter ?* 


6 E AR Yorick,” ſaid my father, 
ſmiling, (for Yorick had broke 
his. rank with my Uncle Toby in coming 


- through the narrow entry, and fo had 


ſep: firlt inio the parlour)—* this Triſ- 
X'S « tram 
" 
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© If it be but right done—— 


TT TS Lo 


—_— ST 57» "Wy ISS ES i” 
E ES ee ne eee ects 
. 


it_——__— 9 4 . _ 
Ce Ee ei en 


——— 


wt ro oe A OOO won» 


_— wu_ ou -.—n——y—. wa - RU ec. lie. - 


— pu_—_ _——_———_—_ 
hw CD 


WS a a ® aA a % 6% 8% S 9 a £3 


* tram of ours, I find, comes very hard- 


© Iy by all his religious rites, —Never 


© was the ſon of Jew, Chriſtian, Turk, 
© or Infide}, inittated into them in ſo 
© oblique and ſlovenly a manner,'— 


| © But he is no worſe, I truſt," ſaid 
| Y orick. | Y 


——*< There has been certainly,” con- 
tinved mv father, * the deuce and all 
to do in ſome part or other of the 
ecliptick, when this offspring of mine 
was formed '==©T hat you are a better 
judge of than I,” replied Yorick.— 
Aſtrologers,” quoth my father, *know 
better than us both—the trine and 
fextile aſpects have jumped awry—or 


not hit it as they ſhould —or the lords 
of the genitures (as they call them) 
have been at bo-peep—or, ſemething 
has been wrong above or below with 
us, 

. © It 38 pofſihle;” anſwered Yorick.— 
© But is the child,” cried my Uncle To- 
by, * the wo:fs?'—* The Troglodytes 
© {ſay nor,” replied my father. And 


© your theologiſts, Yarick tells us——"_ 


© Theologically?? ſaid Yorickz * or 


© ſpeaking after the manner of apothe. 
© caries *?—ſtateſmen f ?— or waſher- 


« women]? 
 —* ] am not ſure,* replied my fa- 

ther—* bur they tell us, brother 'Toby, 
© he's the better for it.'—-* Provided,” 
faid Yorick, © you travel him into E- 
E pypt.'— Of that," anſwered my father, 
© he will have the advantage when he 
© ſees the Pyramids.'— 

© Now every word of this,* quoth my 
Uncle Toby, © is Arabick to me.'— 
© ] wiſh,” faid Yorick, * it was lo 
* to half the world ! | 

—* Tus $,* continned my father, 
© circumciſcd his whole army one morn= 
© Ing.) —— © Not without a court- 
£ martial ?* cried my Uncle Toby. 
* Though the learned,” continued he, 
taking no notice of my Uncle Toby's 
remark, but turning to Yorick—* are 


« creatly divided iti} who Ilus was; , 


© ſome {ay Saturn—ſome the Supreme 
« Being—others, no more than a bri- 
« gadier-general under Pharach-neco.” 
—»* Let him be who he will,” ſaid my 
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Uncle Toby, * I know not by wha x 
* ticle of war he could juſtify it,” 

* The controvertiſts," anſwered m 
father, © aſHhgn two-and.twenty df 
* ferent reatons for it—others, inde 

who have drawn their pens on theq. 
polite fide of the queſtion, have hem 
the world the futility of the. grars 
part of them.—But then again, oy 
© beſt polemick divines—' « | gw 
* there was not a polemick divine, fat 
Yorick, * in the kingdom—one one 
of praCtical divinity is worth : paint 
{kip-!oad of all their reverences hay 
imported theſe fifty years !'—* Pray, 
Mr. Yorick,” quoth my Uncle Toby 
do tel] me what a pulemick divineis? 
—* The ve: deſcription, Captain Shan 
dy, I have ever read, is a coupled 
them," replied Yorick, * in the a- 
count of the battle fought fingk 
hands betwixt Gymnaſt ar Cajiat 
Tripet ; which I have in my pocket, 
—* ] beg I may hear it!” quoth nf 
Uncle Toby, earneſtly. You fl} 
{ci4 Yorick.—* And 2s ihe corponly 
wailing for me at the door—and[ 
know the deſcription of a battle vi 
do the poor tel/ow more good than h 
ſupper—I beg, brother, you'l ent 
him leave to come in.'—* With al 
my ſoul!* ſaid my father,-Trn 
came in, erect and happy as an empt 
ror; and, having ſhut the door, York 
took a book from his right-hand coi 
pocket, and read, or pretended to realy 
as follows, 


"9 ES. 
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CH AP. XXIX, 


—* which words being heard yi 
the ſoldiers which were there, Gif 
of them being inwardly terrified, i 
ſink back, and make room for 
aſſailant: all this did Gymralt * 
well remark and conſider ; avd tn 
fore, making as if he would Iu 
alighted from off his horſe, as be 
poiling himſelf on the mounting-"* 

e moſt nimbly (with his ſhort 
by his thigh) ſhifting his fect 
ſtirrup and performing the uh 
leather feat, whereby, after the 06 
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TRISTRAM 


ng of his body downwards, he forth- 
© with IGUNCHEU aimſeltaloit into the alr, 

© 49d placed both his feet together up- 

© on iÞ« ſaddle, ſtanding upright, with 

© his back turned towards his horſe's 

6. head, Now,”” ſaid he, ©* my caſe 

« cues forward.” Then, ſuddenly, in 

[ the {ame polt re wherein he was, he 

$ fetched a gambol vpon one foot, and 

© turning to the left-hand, failed not | 
© to cart y his body periecily rovnd, juſt 

© into his former polition, without miſt- 

«© ing one jot,—** Hal” fad Tripet, 

« ] will not do that at this time—and 

« not witkout cauſe.” —** Well,” ſaid 

« Gymanaſt, 4 I have failed —lI will un- 

&« qo this leap ;”*—then with a marve]- 

* lovs ftiength and agility, turning to- 

wards the right-hand, he terched an-_ 
oiher friſking gambol as before ; 

which done, he ſet his rght-nand 

thumb upon the bow of the ſaddle, 

raiſed himiclf up, and {p:ung into the 

air, poifing and upholding his whole 

weight upon the muſcle and nerve of 

the ſaid thumb, and ſo turned and. 
whitled himſelf about three times : at 

the tourth, reverhng his body and. 
o:er-turning it upſide down, and fore- 
fide back, without touching any thing, 
he brought himlelt tetwixt the horſe's 
two ears, and then giving himſelf a 

inking ſwing, he ſeated himſeif upon 
* the crupper—" 

(* This can't be fighting,” ſaid my 
Vncle Toby.—The corporal ſhook his 
head at it,—* Have patience,” ſaid Yo- 
nck.) : 

* Then (Tripet) paſſed his right-leg 
" Over is fadele, and placed bimſelf er 
* roup—** But,” ſaid he, © *twere bet- 
* ter jor me to get into. the ſaddle,” 
* Then putting the thumbs of both 
' kinds upon the crupper before him, 
© and thereupon leaning himſclf, as up- 
" 0n the ouly lupporters of his body, he 
' Ir:ontivently turned heels 'over head 
{0 the air, and ttraight found himſelf 
_ 0e'wixt the bow of the ſaddle in a 
tolerable le it; then ſpriaging into the 
Be, with a lummerſet, he turned him 
aton: Nike a windmill, and made 
ove a hunted friſks, turns, ard 

&m, pommad ,*——* Good God !* 
Si Tim, lofing al: patience—+ one 
 dome=th: wii of a bayonet is worth 

it all.”—" I think fo too," rejlicd. 

orick . | 


——' 1 am of a contrary opinion,* 
Win wy faiber, 
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. © clofely conneQted with the ſuhje&t— 
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CH A P. XXX. 
m—— No—T think I have advanced 

© nothing replied my father, making 
anſwer to a queſtion which Yorick had 
taken the liberty to put to him—* I have 
© advanced nothing in the Triftra-pe- . 
dia, but what is as clear as any one 
propoſition in Euchd.—Reach me, 
Trim, that book from off the ſcru- 
torre It has oft times been in my 
mind,* continued my father, * to have 
rea it over both to you, Yorick, and 


a little unfriendly in myſelf, in not 

having done it long ago ſhall we 

have a ſhort chapter or two nNow— 

and a chapter or two hercafter, as oc- 

cafions ſerve; and ſo on, till we get 

through the whole?*'—My Uncle To- 
br: and Yorick made the obeiſarnce which ' 
was proper; and the corporal, though 
he was not included in the compliment, 
laid his hand upon his breaſt, and made 
his bow at the ſame time,—The com- 
pany ſmiled. © Trim,” quoth my fa- 
ther, © has paid the full price for ſtay= 
© ing out the enteriainment.'—* He did 
© not ſeem to reliſh the play,* repliet 
Yorick.—* It was a Tom-fool battle, 
ar” pleaſe your reverence, of a Cap- 
tain Tripet's and that other officer 
making ſo many ſummerſets as they 
advanced —the French come on ca- 
paring now and then in that way—but 
not quite ſo much.” | 
My Uncle Toby never felt the con- 
ſciouſneſs of his exiſtence with more 
complacency than what the corporal's, 
and his own reflections, made him do 
at that moment—He lighted his pipe— 
Yorick drew his chair cloſer to the table 
—Trim ſnuffed the candle—My father 
ſtirred up the fire—took up the book— 
coughed twice, and began, 
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CHAP.- XXX 


La) 


'T HE firſt thirty pages,” faid my 
Father, turning over the leaves 
are a little dry; and as they are not 


for the preſent we'll paſs them by— 
'tis a prefatory introduftion,” can= 
tinu:d my father, * or au introduftory 
« preface, (for I am not determined 
© which name to give it) upon political 
© or civil government; the foundation 
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« of which being lajd in the firſt con- 


© junCtion betwixt male and female, for 
© procreation of the ſpecies —TI was in- 
© fenſibly led into 1it.'—* It was natu- 
© ral,” ſaid Yorick. ; 

« The original of fociety,* continued 
my father, * I'm ſatisfied is, what Po- 
« littan tells us, z. e. merely conjugal ; 
© and nothing more than the getting to- 
gether of one man and one woman— 
to which, (according to Hehod) the 
philoſopher adds a fervant but 
tuppoking in the firlt beginning there 
were no men-fervanis born—he lays 
the foundation of it, in a man—a 
woman—and a bull.'— I believe, 
* *tis an ox,” quoth Yorick, quoting 
the paſſage—*(ozov prev mpolipn, prralta 
* Te, Bvy T' agornga;, )—a bull muſt have 
* given more trouble than his head was 
*'worth.'—* But there is a better rea- 
* fon {till,* ſatd my father (dipping his 
pen into his ink; * for, the ox being 
« the moſt patient of animals, and the 
«* moſt uſeful wiihal in tilling the 
ground for their nonriſhment—was 
* the propereſt inſtrument, and emblem 
©* too, for the new-join+'d couple, that, 
© the creation could have aſſociated with 
© them, '—— And there 1s a {tronger rea- 
© ſon,* added my Uncle Toby, * than 
© them all, for the ox.'—{ My father had 
not power to take his pen out of his ink- 
born, tiil he had heard my Uncle To- 
by's reaſon.) * For when the ground 
« was tilled,” faid my Uncle Toby, f and 
* made worth inclofing, then they began 
© to ſecureit by wails an4 ditches, which 
E was the orivin of fortification.” 
« True, tne, dear Toby,” cried my fa- 
_ ther, ſtriking out the bull, and puiting 
the ox in his place. 

My father gave Tiim a nod, to ſnuff 
the candle, and reſunicd tis diſcourſe, 

—  ] enter vpon this ſpecylation,” 
faid my father careleſsly, and half ſhut- 
ting the book as he went on—* merely 
« to ſhew the foundation of the natural 

* relation between a father and his child; 
© the right and juriſdiction over whom 
© he acquires theſe ſeveral ways— 

© xit, By marriage. 

© 2d, By adopion. 

« 3d, Bylezi.imation. 

© And 4th, By procreztion 
* which I conlider in their order.? 

© ] lay a flight ſtreſs upon one of 
£ them,” replied Yorick, —* The act, 
© eſpecially where it ends there, in my 
* opinion, lays as little obI;4gation upon 
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all 
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* the child, as it conveys power to the 
© father,'—* You are wrong," ſaid m 

father argutely, * and for this plain rea. 
ec ſn *® ® # #* ES *%* *®4x4 x20 
CY 4 #% ®%® #% ®##% #4 4 
c@#© 4 ©#** Ton 1 
ed my father, © that the offspring, upon 
© this account, is not ſo under the power 


« and juriſdiction of the mother,” Ry 


_ © the reaſon,” replied Yorick, * equally 


© holds good for her.*—* Sh> is under 
authority herſelf,” ſaid my father. 
* And beſides,” continued my father, 
noadirg his head and laying his finger 
upon the fide of his noſe, as he afſigned 
his reaſon—* /be 1s not te principd 
© agent, Yorick,'—* In what? quoth 
my Uncle Toby, ſtopping his pipe. 
* Though by all means,” added my fa 
ther, (not attending to my Uncle Toby) 
* t1e ſon ought to pay her reſpeA—s you 
* may read, Yorick, at large, in the firſt 
© book of the Inſtitutes of Juſtinian, at 
* theeleventh title and the tenth ſetion,' 
—- I can read it as well,” replied Yo- 
rick, * in the Catechiſm. 


La) 


CHAP, XXXI. 


wh. | "RIM can repeat every wordof 
* it by heart,” quoth my Uncle 
Toby,—* Pugh!” ſaid my father, not 


caring to be interrupted with Trim's 


laying his catechiſm.-—* He can, vpon 
* my honour!” replied my Uncle Toby. 
— Aſk him, Mr. Yarick, any quel- 
© tion you pleaſe,'— 

* The fifth commandment, 
© Trim ?” ſaid Yorick, ſpeaking mild- 
Iv, and with a gentle nod, as to a mo- 


deft catechumen.—The corporal ſtood | 


filent.—* You don't aſk him right, ſail 
my Uncle Toby, raifing his voice, and 
giving it rapidly like the word of con- 
mand «The fifth !'—cried my Uncle 
Toby.—* I muſt begin with the firſt, an + 
© pleaſe your honour,” ſaid the corporal 
Yorick could not forbear finil- 
ing, Your reverence does not c0n- 
« {ider,” ſaid the corporal, ſhoulders 
his flick like a muſket, and marcilig 
into the middle of the room, to illuſ- 
trate his polition—* that *tis exaQtly ihe 
« ſame thing as doing one's exerciſe 1f | 
© the held.'— 

 Forn your right-hand t9 your firt- 
* lick ” cried the corporal, givils 's 
word of command, and performs ' : 
MUtON, « Pail 


« Poiſe your firelock !* cried the cor- 
K's p Ty duty till of both adju- 
tant and private Man. — ; 

« Reft your firelock! ——one motion, 
© an* pleaſe your reverence, you, ſee, 
© leads into another———lf his honour 

« will begin but with the firſi— 
| «TherIRsST !'—cried my Uncle To- 

by, ſetting his hand upon his fide— 

TEST LLEELESESES 
ZE 2 

© The $ECONDY cried my Uncle 
Toby, waving his tobacco-pipe, as he 
would have done lis ſword at the head 
of a regiment. The corporal went 
through his manual with exaAineſs; and 
having honoured his father and mother, 
made a low bow, and fell back to the 
| fide of the room. : 

© Every thing in-this world,” ſaid my 
father, * is big with jeſt—and has wit 
(init, and inſtruction too—if we can 
© but find It out, _ 

—* Here is the ſcaffold-work of 
"INSTRUCTION, it's true point of 
* folly, without the BUILDING be- 
(hind it,— | 

——* Here is the glaſs for peda- 
* gogues, preceptors, tutors, governors, 
* cerund-grinders and bear leaders, to 
* view themtclves in, in their true di- 

\ menfions.— 

Oz! thereis a huſk and ſhell, Yo- 
"nick, which grows up with learning, 
* which their unſkilfulneſs knows not 
' how to fling away ! 

m—"SCIENCES MAY BE LEARNED 
"BY ROTE, BUT WISDOM NOT !' 

Yorick thought my father i1ſpired.—- 
'1 will enter 1nto obligations this mo- 
' ment,” ſaid my father, © to lay out all 
My Aunt Dinah's legacy in charita- 

ble uſes—" (of which, by the bye, my 
faher had no high opinton)—* if the 
 Orporal has anv one determinate idea 
\Nntxed to any one word he has re- 
Fad !—Pr'ythee, Trim," quoth my 
Bo turning 10und to him—* What 
m tnon mean, by borcuring thy fa- 

r and mother 2" 
roving them, an* pleaſe your 

z tiree-haifpence a day out cf 
"Y pay, when they grow o1d.'—* And 
_ theu do that, Trim ?* (aid Yo- 
C =" He did, indeed !* replicd my 
Kb: Toby. Then, Trim,” ſaid Yo- 
" the. out of his chair, and 
*g © corporal by the hand, © thou 
q © belt commentator upon that 
fat of the Decalogye ; and I honour 
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© thee more for it, Corporal Trim, han 
© jf thou hadit had a hand in the Tal- 
* mud itſelf.” 


CHAP. XXXII. 
© { N\ Bleſſed health!* cried my father, 


making an exclamation, as he 

turned over the leaves to the next chap- 
ter, * thou art above all gold and trea« 
«© ſare; *tis thou who enlargeſt the ſoul 
—and openett all 1t's powers to receive 
inſtru&ion an4 toreliſh virtue. He that 
has thee, has little more to with for— 
and he that is ſo wretched as to want 
thee, wants every thing with thee! 
© I have concentrated all that can be 
© ſaid upon this important head," ſaid 
my father, * into a very little room 5 + 
© therefore we'll read the chapter quite 
© through,” | 

My tather read as follows. 

© The whole ſecret of health depeznd- 
© ing upon the due contention for maſ- 
© tery betwixt the radical heat and the 
© radical moiſture * * You have 
c proved that matter of fa&, I ſuppoſe, 
* above,” ſaid Yorick,—* Sufficiently,* 
replied my father. 

In ſaying this, my 


INE SO 


father ſhut the 


| book—not as .1f he reſolved to read no 


more of it, .for he kept his fore-finger 
in the chapter—nor pettiſhly, for he ſhut 
the book {|»wly; his thumb reſting, 
waen he had done it, upon the upper- 
fide of the cover, as his three fingers 
ſupported the lower-fide of it, without 
the leaſt compreſſive violence. 

© I have demonirated the truth of 
© that point,” quoth my father, nodding. 
to Yorick, * «oft ſuftciently in the 
« preceding chapter,” | 

Now could the man in the moon be 
told, that a man in the earth had wrote 


-a chapter, ſufficiently demonſtrating— 


that the ſecret of all health depended 
upon the due contention for maſtery be- 
twixt the radical heat and the radical 
moiſture—and that he had managed the 
point ſo well, that there was not one 
fingle word, wet or dry, upon radical 
heat or radical moiſture, throughout 
the whole chapter—or a ſingle ſyllable 
in it, pro or cox, diretly or indirecly, 
upon the contention betwixt theſe twa 
powers 1n any part of the animal ceco- 
nomv 
© © thou Eternal Maker of all. be. 

© ings!'—he wou;d cry, ſtriking his 
breaſt 


4 


1g 


breaſt with his right-hand, (in caſe he 
Had one) © thou, whoſe power and good. - 
© neſs can enlarge the faculties of thy 
* creatures to this infinite degree of ex- 
* cellence and per fetion—what have we 
£ Moonites done ?* 


CHAP, XXXIV. 


| I TH two ſtrokes, the one at 
7 Hippocrates, the other at Lord 
Verulam, did my father atchieve it. 


The ftroke at the prince of phyficians, 


with which he began. was no more than 
a ſhort inſult upor” vis torrowful com- 
plaint of the Ars fonga—and Pita bre- 
Vis. * Life ſhort,'-cried my father— 
* and the art of healing tedious !—And 


© who are we to thank fur hoth the one 


© and the other, but the ignorance of 
« quacks themſelves—and the flage- 
© loads of chymical noſtrums, and pe- 
© rjpatetick lumber—with which, in all 


© ages, they have firtt flattered the world, 


« and at laſt deceived it! 
—— O, my Lord VerulamÞ cried 


my father, turning from Hhppocrates, 


and making his ſecond ſtroke at him, as 
the principal of noſtrum-mong-rs, and 
the fitteſt to be made an example of io 
the reſt—* What ſhall 1 tay to thee, my 
© preat Lord Verulam ? what ſhal I ſay 


© tothy internal ſpirit—thy optum—thy 


e falt-petre—thy greaſy unftions—rhy 
© daily purges—thy nightly gliſers, 
* and ſuccedineums ?* | 

— My father was never at a loſs 
what to ſay to any man upon any ſub- 
je&; and had the leatt occahion for the 
exordium of any man breathing : how 
he dealt with his lordſhip opinio:i— you 
ſhall ſee——but when—I know not— 
we muſt firſt ſee what his lordſhip's opj- 


'Nion was. | 
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s HE two great cauſes, which 
© conſpire with each other to 

© ſhorten life,” ſays Lurd Verulam, * are 
ce firſt 
« The internal ſpirit—which, like a 


«gentle flame, waſtes the body down to 


© deaih And ſccondly, the externai 
E air. that parches the body up to aſhes : 
« which two enemies aitacking us on 
E both ſides of our bodies together, at 
© length defiroy our organs, and ren« 


a” 
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by 2 courſe of greify unions, which 


* der them unfit to carry on the fur 
© tions of life.” ". FI 

This being the ſtate of the caſe; th 
road to longev.ty was plain; nothin 
more being r=quired, ſays his lordihi 
but to repair the waſte .commitied pt 
the internal ſpirit, by making the ju). 
ffance of it more thick and denſe, by 
a regular courſe of opiates on one lie 
and by refrigerating the heat of it on 
the other, by three grains and a halfd 
ſalt-petce every morning before you gg 
UP. | : 

Still this frame of ovrs was left ex 
poſed to the 1nimical affaults of the ar 
without ; but this was fenced off agin 


ſo fully taturated the pores of, the ſkin 
that nv ipicula could enter—nor could 
any one get out, 'Th's pnt a ftp to 
all perſpiration, feaſible and inſenfhible 
which being the cauſe of {o many ſcur, 
vy dittempers—a courſe of gliiters mt 
requifitz to carry off redundant hi. 
pr RR render the fy{tem cos 
pleat. 

What my father had to ſay tomy Lad 
of Veruiam's opiates, his (alt-peire, ard 
greaſy unions and gliſters, you hhall 
read—but not to-day—or ta-Mmorros; 
time preſſes upon me—my reader is ms 
patient—I mult get forwards,. Yol 
ſhall read the ciapter at your leiurt 
(if you chuſe it) as ſoon as ever tit 
Triſtra-pedia is publiſh-d:; 
 Sufficeth it at preſent to ſay, my ft: 
ther levelied the bvpotheſis with tht 
ground, and in doing that, the learntd 
know, he built up and eftabliſhed bt 
OWNe : 
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C HE whole ſecret of health," fad 
my father, beginning the ſen 
tence again, © depending evidently vp 
© the due contention berwixt the rad 
« heat and radical moiſture within us" 
© the leatt imaginable {kill had b*% 
ſafficient to have maintained 1t, 
not the ſchoolmen confounded 5 
taik, merely (as Van Helmon', (00 
famous chvmift, has proved) by 3 
along miſtaking the radical moiltur 
for the tallow and fat of anim? 
dies, —_— 
© Now the radical moiſture 15 not 
© tallow or fat of animals, but uy 
6 and baliamous ſubſtance i for if ul 


a a a _ an a a , a 
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and tallow, as alſo the phlegm or 
watry parts are cold ; whereas the oily 
and balſamous parts are of a lively 
heat and ſpirit, which accounts, for 
the obſervations of Ariſtotle, ** Quod 
rmne animal poſt coitum oft trilte.”* 

« Now it is certain, that the radical 
heat lives in the radical moiſture, but 


whether vice Ver/a, is a doubt: how-. 


ever, when the one decays, the other 


lecays alſoz and- then 1s produced, | 


| either an unnatural heat, which cauſes 


4n unnatural dryneſs—0or an. unnatu- 


ral moiſture, which cauſes droplſies. 
Sg that if a child, as he grows up, can 
but be taught -to avoid -running into 
fire or water, as either of 'em threaten 
his defrution—'twill be all that 1s 
needſyul to be done upon that head.” 


CHAP. XXXVIL. 


HE deſcription of the fhege of Je- 
nicho itfelf, could not have en- 
paved ihe attention of my Uncle Toby 
More powerfully than the laſt chapter— 
ſis eyes were fixed upon my father 
hroughout it—he never mentioned ra- 
lical heat and radica] moiſture, but my 
Uncle Toby took his pipe out of his 


0on as the chapter was finiſhed, he 
ſeckoned to the corporal to come cloſe 
to bis chair, to aſk him the fo!l»wing 
QſON—a/ide, $# * + * * * * 
(FEE EE 4+ **5* 


* It was at the fege of Limerick, an” 


F - A 
piezle your honour,” replied the cor- 


© The poor fellow and I,” quoth my 
Uneie Loby, addreſſing himſelf to my 
"ther, " were ſcarce able to craw} out 
| - ; our tents, at the time the fiege of 
Emerick was raiſed, upon the very 
_ count you mention,”—* Now what 
an have got into that precious, noddle 
of thine, my dear hrother Toby !' 
Fed my lather, mentally, —* By Hea- 
ty L continued he, communing [till 
| o : inkelf, * it would puzzle an 
4 [pus to bring it in point $f | 
M: TT, an* pleaſe your honour,” 
Rh % corporal, © that if it had not 
"ry lag the quantity of brandy we 
Tf { to every night, and the claret 
mnmon with which I plicd 
Jour honour off=— « And the ge- 
. wt Pe added my Uncle Toby, 
| id us More good than all,”—— 


| 
poral, making a bow, 
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mouth, and ſhook his head ; and as- 


'* vided they had had their clergy 
Z o 
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© I verily believe,* continued the cor- . 
poral, * we had both, an* pleaſe your 
© honour, left our lives in the trenches, 
© and been buried in them to0.*—<* The 
© nobleſt grave, corporal,” cried my 
Uncle Toby, his eyes ſparkling as he 
ſpoke, * that a foldier could with to Jie. 
« down in;*—* But a pitiful death tor 
© him! an' pleaſe your honour,” replied 
the corporal, © LN ; 
All this was as much Arahick to my 
father, as the rites of the Colchi and 
Troglorlites had been before to my 
Uncle Toby;z my father could not deter= 
mine whether he was to frown or ſmile, 
My Uncle Toby, turning to Yo« 
rick, reſumed the caſe at Limerick more 
inteiligibly than he had begun it-—and 
ſo ſettled the point for my father at 
Once. ED 
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n Ti w3$ undonhtedly,” ſaid my Un- 
cle Toby, * a great happineſs for 
myſelf and the corporal, that we had all 
along a burning fever, attended with 
a molt raging tairft, during the whole 
five and twenty days the flux was 
upon us in the camp ;z otherwiſe what 
my brother calls the radical moi{ture, 
mult, as I conceive it, inevitably have 
. got the better, '———My father ,drew 
in his lungs top-full of air, and look- 
ing up, blew it forth again, as flowly 
as he poffibly could, | Ry 
© It was Heaven's mercy to vs," 
continued my Uncle Toby, * which 
© put it into the corporal's head to min - 
© tain that due contention betwixt the 
radical heat and the radical moiiture, 
hy reinforcing the fever, as he did all 
along, with hot wine and ſpices 
whereby the corporal kept up (as 1t 
were) 2 continual firing, ſo that the 
radicy! heat ttood it's ground trom the 
beginning to the end, ard was a fair 
match for ttie moifture, terrible as It 
© was Upon my honour,” add-d 
my Uncle 'Toby, * you might have 
© heard the contention within our bo- 
© dies, brother Shandy, twenty toiſes," 
—* If there was no firing,” ſaid Yorick. 
«© Well ſaid my father, with a tull 
aſpiration, and pauſing a while aſter 
the word-—* ws I a judge, and the 
© |aws of the country which mauve me 
© one permitied it, I would conderrn 
© ſore of the worſt malefattors, pro- 
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C *  Yorick foreſceing the ſen- 
tence was likely to end with no ſort of 
mercy, lai his hand upon my father's 
breaſt, and begged he would reſpite it 
for a few minutes, til] he aſked the 
corporal a quelition..—* Pr'ythee, Trim,” 
faid Yoiick, without ſtaying for my 
father's leave, * tell us honeitly—what 
* is thy opinion concerning this ſelf- 
© ſame radical heat and radical moi- 
« jture ?? ; 

« With humble ſubmiſſion to his ho- 
© nour's better judgment * quoth 
the corporal, making a bow to my 
Uncle Toby. 
© freely, corporal * ſaid my Uncle To- 
by.—* 'The poor fellow 1s my' ſervant 
< —not my flave;'* added my Uncie 
Toby, tuning to my father. | 
| The corporal put his hat under his 
Jeft-arm, and with his ſtick hanging 
uporr the wriſt of it, by a black thong 
ſplit into a tafſſet about the knot, he 
marched vp to the ground where he had 
performed lus catechiſm; then touching 
his under jaw with the. thumb and 
fingers. of his right-hand, before he 
opened his mouth—he delivered his no- 
tion thus. 


CHAP. XXXIX. 


. FUST as the corporal was hem- 
ming, to begin—in waddlted Doc- 
_ tor Slop.——' Tis not two-pence mat- 
ter—the corporal ſhall go on in the 
next chapter, let who will come in, 

* Well, my good doctor !' cried my 


father ſportivelyz for the tranſitions of 


his' paſſions were unaccountably ſud. 
den—* and what has this whelp of mine 
- © to ſay to the matter ?? | 

Had my father been aſking after the 
amputation of the tail of a puppy-dog— 
he could not have done it in a more 
careleſs air: the ſyſtem which Door 
Slop had laid down, to treat the accident 


by, no way allowed of fuch a mode of ' 


enquiry. He ſat down, 

© Pray, Sir,” quoth my Uncle Toby, 
in a manner which cou}d not go un- 
an{wered—* in what condition 1s the 
© boy?'—* It will end in a phimoſis,” 
replied DoQtor Slop, 

© I am no wiſer than T was!” quoth 
my Uncle 'Toby—returning his pipe in- 
to his mouth.—* Then let the corporal 
« go on,” ſaid my father, © with his 
* medical lecture. '——The corporal made 
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© Speak thy opinion 


a bow to his old friend, DoQa vj 
and then delivered his opinion conc: 
ing radical heat, and radical moiſt 
in the tollowing words, " 


CHAP. XL. 
q HE city of Limerick, the ſe 


© of which was begun underky 
majeſty King William himſelf, 
year after I went into the army—lk 
an” pleaſe your honours,' in the mil 
* dleof adeviliſh wet, fwampy county! 
—* It is quite ſurrounded,” fad ny 
Uncle Toby, * with the Shannon, af 
« 18, by it's ſituation, one of theſtron 
* fortified places in Ireland.'— 

* I think this is a new faſhion,'qul 
Doctor Slop, * of beginning a medi 
© lefture,'—* It 1s all true,” anſwe 
Trim.—* Then EI wiſh the faculy 
would follow the cut of it !* faid Yo 
rick.—* It 1s all cut through, an' pla 
© your reverence,” ſaid the corponl 
© with drains and bogs; and beidg 
there was ſuch a quantity of rain fel 
during the fiege, the whole count 
was like a puddle—'twas that, ad 
yothing elſe, which brought a! 
flux, and which had like to havekil 
© ed both his honour and myſelf 
© Now there was no ſuch thing, ali 
© the firlt ten days,” continued thee 
poral, * for a ſoldier to Jie dry in 
* tent, without, cutting a ditch roundit 
to draw off the water—nor was tif 
enough, for thoſe who could aftordi 
as his honour could, without {ti 
fire every night to a pewter diſh! 
of brandy, which took off the dnl 
of the air, and made the inſide of 
tent as warm as a fſtove,'— 
* And what concluſion doſt tid 
© draw, Corporal Trim," cried myl 
ther, © from al] theſe premiſes EC 

© 1] infer, an* pleaſe your worllh 
replied Trim, * that the radical molt 
is nothing in the world but (6 
water—and that the radical hea 
thoſe who can go to the expence ot! 
is burnt brandy—the radical het 
moiſture of a private man, an ” 
your honours, is nothing but 0 
water—and a dram of geneva—" 
give us but eyough of it, with af 
of tobacco, to give us ſpirits, 
drive away the vapours-—w* " 
not what it is to fear death.” 

Shand! 
qF 
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+ I am at a loſs, Captain 


TRISTRAM 


joth Doftor Slop, c to determine in 
which branch of learning your ſer- 


t Trim's comment upon the ſermon. 
>, * ſince the corporal was examined 


reat honour. '— 

{ The radical heat and moifture,” 
oth Door Slop, turning to my fa 
er, *you muſt know, 1s the bahis and. 
{undation of our being—as the root 
of a tree is the ſource and principle of 
it's vegetation, —lIt 1s inherent 1n the 
ſeeds of all animals, and may be pre-. 
ſerved ſundry ways, but principally, 
in wy opinion, by conſubftantials, im- 
winents, and occludents, -Now this 

poor fellow,” continued DoRor Slop, 
ating to the corporal, * has had the 

misfortune to have heard ſome ſuper- 


nice point,-* That he has," ſaid my 
ther,—* Very likely,” ſaid my Uncle. 
' I'm ſure of it,* quoth Yorick. 


CHAP, XLI. 


d OCTOR Slop being called out 
to look at a cataplaſm he had or- 
red, it gave my father an opportunity 
zoing on with another chapter in the 
Iltra-pedia. Come! cheer up, ny 
4s! 1'}l ſhew you land—for, when we 
re tugved through that chapter, the 
dok ſhall not be opened again this 
fliemonth,— Huzza !'—- 


CHAP. XLII. 
; In IVE years with a bib un- 


* der his chin; 
'Four years in travelling from Chriſt- 


A year and a half in learning to 
Witt his own name; | 
Seven long years and more Tvlo- 
" it, at Greek and Latin 

Four years at his probations and his 
"aton;—the fine ftatue fill lying 
0 the middle of the marble block— 


- to hew it out !—'T'is a piteous 
+ up not the great Julius 
; > Within an ace of never get- 
is his tools ſharpened at al} ?— 
My-tour years old was he before 


SHANDY, 


ſhines moſt whether in phyfſio-, 
Gy or divinity,”—Slop had not for- 


« ]t is but an hour ago,' replied Yo-, 


-\ the latter, and paſs'd muſter with 


ficial empirick diſcourſe upon this 


” a a nn «a a (e ae 


ls.row to Malachi : 


and nothing done but his tools ſharp- - 
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he could manage his Greek—and Pe- 
ter Damianus, Lord Biſhop of Oltta, | 
as all the world knows, could not ſo 
much as read, when h«- was of man's 
eltate, — And Baldus himſc:If, as emi-- 
nent as he turned out after, cntered 
upon the law ſo late in life, that every 
body imagined he intended to be an 
advocate inthe other world : no won-, 
der, when Eudamidas, the fon of Ar- 
chicdamas, heard Xenocrates at feven- 
ty- five diſputing about wiſdom, that 
he aſked gravely, 7f the old man be 
« yet dijputing and engquiring concerning. 
« wiſdom—awwhat time will he have to 
© 'make uſe of it e 5A 
Yorick liſtened to my father with 


£ 
c 
c 
c 
c 
« 
c 
c 
« 
« 

o 

4 


”. 


oreat attention ; there was a ſeaſon- 
ing of wiſdom unactountably mixed up 
with his ſtrangeſt whims, and he had 


ſometimes ſuch 


illuminations in the 
darkeſt of his eclipſes, as almoſt atoned 
for them——be wary, Sir, whey you 


1initate him. 


© I am convinced, Yorick,? contls 


nued my father, half reading and halt 
diſcourſing, * that there is a north-: 


« welt paſſage to the intelleual world ; 
and that the ſoul of man has ſhorter. 
ways of going to work, in furniſhing 
itſelf with knowledge and inſtrution, 
than we generally take with it,— 
But, alack ! all fields have not a river 
or a ſpring running beſides them— 

every child, Yorick ! has not a pa« 
rent to point 1t out. | En 
—— "The whole entirely depends, 


added my father, in a Jow voice, * upon 


© the auxilary verbs, Mr. Yorick.” - 
Had Yorick trod upon Virgil's ſnake, 
he could not have looked more fur- 
rized.—* I am ſarprized too,” cried 
my father, obſerving it ! © and I reckon 
it as one of the greate!t calamities 
which ever befel the renubjick of let- 
ters—that thoſe who have heen en- 
truſted with the education of our chil. 
dren, and whole. buſineſs it was to 
open their minds, and {tock them eaily 
with 1deas, 1n order to let the imagy- 
nation looſe upon them, have made fo 
little uſe of rhe auxiliary verbs in do- 
ing it, as they have done.——So that, 
except Raymond Lullius, and the 
eldeſt Pelegrini, the Jalt of which ar. 
rived to ſuch perteCtion in the uſe of 
them, with his topicks, that in a few 
Icflons, he could teach a young gen- 
tleman to diſcourſe with plauttbility 
upon any fabject, 98 and cu, and 
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* to ſay and write all that coujd be. 
ſpoken or written concerning it, with-. 
out blotting a word, to the admira- 
tion of all who beheld. him.'—* I 
ſhould be glad,” ſaid Yorick, inter- 
rupting my father, © to be made to com- 


Lo 


*< prehend this inatter.'—* Yau ſhall, 
ſaid my father, 


© The higheſt ſtretch of improvement 
© a ſingle word is capable of, is a high 
© metaphor—for which, in my opinion, 
© the idea is generally the worſe, and 
© not the better ——but, be that as it 
© may—when the mind has done that 
© With it—there is an end-——the mind 
© and the idea are at reſt—unti] A fe- 
© cond idea enters—and fo on. | 

< Now the uſe of the auxiliaries 15, 
at once to ſet the {ou} a-going by her- 


LY 


brought her: and by the veriability 
of this great engine, round which 
they are twiſted, to open new tracks 
- of enquiry, and make every idea en» 
gender millions,” EO pes 
© You excite my curiolity greatly," 
ſaid Yorick. DE YO 
« For my own part,” quoth my Uncle 
Toby, © I have given it up.'—* The 
£ Danes, an' pleaſe your honour,” quoth 
the corporal, * who were on the left at 
© the ſiege of Limerick, were ail auxi- 
© liaries.'—" And very good ones !* 


Ga mn aA a. a a Aa 


| ſaid my Uncle Toby.—* But the auxi- 


« liaries, Trim, my brother is talking 
© about—I conceive to be different 
© things.'= | 
—* You do?” ſaid my father, riſing 
WW. ; 


CHAP. XLIN. 


TY father took a fingle turn acroſs 
the ro. m, then fat down and 
finiſhed the chapter. 

« The verbs aixiltary we are con- 
errned in hee,” continued my fither, 
are—am.; was; bawve; bad ; ds; did; 
make; made; ſuffer; fhall ; ſhould; 
will; awvould; can, could; owez 
ought; ufed; or 15 Wont. And 
E thule varied with tenie*—preſent, paſt, 
© future, and conju;rited with the verb 
« ſege——or with thei- queflions added 
© to them—l. it? Was tt? Will it be? 
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END OF THE FIFTH VOLUME. 
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ſelf uvon the materials as they are 
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Weuld it be? May 1 "ty 
be? And theſe. bod wh Meh 
-_ ago n put Neganh 
—s it not” Was it not? Ou 
uot f Or athcmatively=l: ;, 
Was; it ought to be. crow 
logical ly— Has it been always ? ly 
ly: How long agy G=——Or ypolle. 
ticaliy—If it was? If it aa wit 
—— What wcnld follow ?If þ, 
French ſhould beat the Engliſh? If 
the ſun go on: of the zodiack? 
*. Now, by the right uſe and applica 
tion of theſe,” .coitinued my fatty 
In which a child's memory ſhoy!{}z 
exerciſed, there is no one id«a 
enter his brain, how barren ſoz, 
but a magazine of conceptions md 
concluſons may he drawn forth fun 
it,——Did'ſt thou ever fee a whit 
bear ?* cried my father, turning hy 
head round to Trim, who ſtood atth 
back cf his ch:1r.—* No, an' plak 
* your honour,” replied the corponl= 
© But thov could diſcourſe aboutay, 
© Trim,” ſaid my father, * in caſed 
© need ?*—* How 18 it poſſible, brotha 
quoth my Uncle Toby, * if the cons 
© ral never ſaw one?*—* Tt is thefat, 
© I want,* teplied my father—* audits 
« pollibility of it is as follows. 
© A WHITE BEAR!—Very wile 
Have I ever ſeen one? Might Ie 
have ſeen one? Am I ever to ſee on! 
Ou. ht I ever to have ſeefi one? 0 
can 1 ever fee one? 
© Would I had ſren a white batt 
© (for bow can I imagine it?) 
© If I ſhould fee a white bear, wit 
* ſhould ! fay ? If I ſhould never 
© white bear, what then? 
© If I never have, can, wult, or ſal 
ſee a white bear alive; haye | 
ſeen the ſkin of one? Did I nevi 
one painted ?——defcribed ? Have 11% 
ver dreamed of one ? 
« Did my facher, mother, uncl,Wh 
brother, or fitters, ever fee a vi 
bear ? What would they give ? how 
would they behave? How would! j 
white bear have behaved? Is he da 
tame ? terrible? rough ? {mootk? 
——* Is the white bear won 
ing i— - be, 
———* Is there no fin in it 4-8 
| © Is itbetterthan a BLACK 08} 


—_—— 00S. 


A ,. a A La) Ca 


I! 


NN EN 0 4 6 0 0 4s 


56404449055 Þ +445444+$5446 © 


(Ag or ar Pur Par Pur Par Par Pur Pu Pi By 


THE 


L1iFE Ann OP INIO N d 


OF 


TRISTRAM SHANDY, GENT. 


VOLUME THE SIX TH. 


+4 . & 3 5 


not ſtop two mo- 
W b ments, my dear Sir—on- 
ly, as we have got through 
4 1 thele five volumes, (do, 
wg Sir, fit down upon a let 
they are better than nc» 
thing) let us juſt look back upon the 
| country we have paſſed throngh.— 
—— What a wilderneſs has it been ! 
and what a mercy that we have not 
both of us been loſt or devoured by wild 
bealts in it? 


had contained ſuch a number of jack - 
ales ?-How they viewed and reviewed 
us as we paſſed over the rivulet at the 
bottom of that little valley !—and when 
we climbed over that hill, and were jult 
geting out of ſfight—good God! what 
a braying did they all ſet up together ! 

——Pr'ythee, ſhepherd, who keeps 
all thoſe jack-aſſes? * * ® 

——Heaven be their comforter !— 


they never taken in in winter ?P—Bray— 
bray—bray, Bray on—the world is 
deeply your debtor——louder ſtill— 
that's nothing-g—in good ſooth, you 
ae ll-uſed—— Was I a jack-aſs, I 
lolemnly declare, I would bray in 


Togag from morning, even unto 
nent, | 


CHAP; -II. 


his white bear backwards and 


' Did you think the world itſelf, vir, 


What! are they never curried ?=Are 


VW HEN my father had danced 
torwards through half a dozen pages, 


* 


- he' cloſed the book for good an* Allo 


and in a kind of triumph re-delivered it 
into Trim's hand, with a nod to lay it 
upon the ſcrutoire where he found it.— 


c 


© Triſtram,” faid he, © ſhall be made | 


to conjugate every word in the dic-. 
tionary, backwards and forwards the 
ſame way—every word, Yorick, by. 
this means, you ſee, 1s converted into 
a theſis or an hypotheſis—every theſis, 
and hypotheſis have an offspring of 
propolitions—and each propoſition has, 
it's own conſequences and conclu= 
ſions ; every cne of which leads the 
mind on again into freſh tracks of en= 
quiries ard doubtings. The force 
* of this engine,” added my father, * is 
incredible, in opening a child's head.” 
 =—of Tt is enough, brother Shandy," 
cried my Uncle Toby, * to burlt it inta 
* a thouſand ſplinters,'— | 

© I preſume,” faid Yorick, ſmiling 
© it mult he owing to this—(for let lo= 
« gicians ſay what they will, it is not 
«ro be accounted for ſufficiently from 
«© the bare uſe of the ten predicaments} 
© —that the famous Vincent Quirino, 
© amongſt the many other aſtoniſhing 
«© feats of his childhood, of which th 
© Cardinal Bembo has given the worl 
© fo exact a (tory—ſhould be able te 
© paſte up in the publick ſchools at 
5 
o 
. 
« 
c 
6 
. 
6 


8 
c 
c 
C 
c 
« 
c 
- 
o 
o 
c 
c 


Rome, ſo early as in the eighth year 
of his age, no leſs than four thouſand 
five hundred and fixty different theſes, 
-upon the moſt abſtruſe points of the 
molt abſtruſe theology—and to defend 
and maintain them in ſuch ſort, ag 
to cramp and dumb-found his op- 
ponents,'-=0 What is that ?' cried my 

. | father, 
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fa'her, © to what is told us of Alphonſus 
Toſatus—who, almoſt in his nurſe's 
arms, learned all the ſciences and }t- 
beral arts, without being taught any 
one of them !-— What ſhall we ſay of 
the great Piereſkius ?'—* That's the 
very man,” cried my Uncle Toby, 
I once told you of, brother Shandy, 
who walked a matter of five hundred 
miles, reckoning irom Paris to Schev= 
ling, and from Schevling back again, 
merely to ſee Stevinus's flying chariot. 
—»* He was a very great man!* added 
my Uncle Toby ; (meaning Stevinus) 


a Aa An 6 a a A & Aa 3a 


© He was ſo, brother Toby,* faid my_ 


father, (meaning Piereſkius)—*and had 
multipl:ted his ideas fo fait, and in- 
creaſed his knowledge to ſuch a pro- 
digious ftock, that, if we may give 
credit to an anecdote concerning him, 
which we cannot withold here, with- 
out ſhaking the authority of all anec- 
dotes whatever—at ſeven years of age, 
his father committed entirely to his 
care the education of his younger bro- 
© ther, a boy of five years old—with the 
£ ſole management of all his concerns,” 
———— Was the father as wiſe as the 
< ſon?* quoth my Uncle Toby.— I 
© ſhould think not,” ſaid Yorick. 
© But what are theſe,* continue] my 
father—(breaking out in a kind of en- 
thufiatm)—* what are theſe, to thoſe 


© prodigics of childhood in Grotius, 


E Scioppius, Heinfivs, Politian, Paſcal, 
Joſeph Scaliger, Ferdinand de Cor- 
doue, and others—ſome of which left 


old, or loontr, and went on reaſoning 
without them—others went through 
their claſſicks at ſfeven——wroie trage- 
dies at elght Ferdinand de Cor- 
dout was fo wiſe at nin*, *twas 
thonght the devil was in him—and at 
Venice gave ſuch proofs of his know- 
ledge and goodneſs, that the monks 
imagined he was Antichriſt, or no- 
thing.—Others were mailers of four- 
teen languages at ten—finithed the 
courſe of their rhetorick, poetry, lo- 
gick, and ethicks, at eleven—put 
forth their commentaries upon Servius 


® «© Nous aurions quelque jnteret,” ſays Baillet, © de montrer qu'il n'a rien de 
31 Ctoit veritable, au moins dans le ſens Eenigmatique que Nicius Erythreus at 
1:3 donner. Cet aut2ur dit, que pour comprendre comme Lipfe a pti compoſer Un 
rage le premier jour de fa vie, i] faut $'imaginer, gue ce preniler jour n'eſt 
ſa naiſſance charnelle, mais celuj au quel il a commence d'uſer de la raiſon; 
ait tec Vage de nevſans; et i] nous veut perſuader que cc fut er. cet age, J%* 
un poeme,Le tour eſt Ingenieux,' &C. &c, i yeirg 


off their ſub/tartial forms at nine years 


TRISTRAM SHANDY: 


© and Martianus Capella at -twelye., 
« and at thirtcen received their degrey / 


* in philoſophy, laws, and divinity, 


La) 


But you forget the great' Lipfivg) 
quoth Yorick, * who compoſed a wk 
© the day he was born*,% They 
* ſhould have wiped it up," ſaid ny 
Uncle Toby, * and ſaid no more about 


6: 2t0" 


CHAP. Ht; 


HE N the cataplaſm was ready, 
a ſcruple of decorum had un. 
ſeaſonably roſe up in Suſannah's con. 
ſcience, about holding the candle, whill 
Slop tied it on; Slop had not treated 
Sajannah's diftemper with anodynez 
and ſo' a quarrel had enſued betwixt 


them. 


** Oh! oh '—ſaid Slop, caſtin; 
a glance of undue freedom in Sufannah' 
face, as ſhe declined the office— then, 
* I think, I know you, Madam!'= 
* You know me, Sir !* cried Suſannah 
fa{tidiouſly, and with a toſs of her head, 
levelled evidently not at his profeſſion, 
but at the doQor himſelf—* you know 


© me!* cried Suſannah again,—Dodtr 


Slop clapped his finger and his thumb 
intantly upon his noſtrils, —Suſaonal't 
ſpleen was ready to burſt at it: * Itis 
« falſe!* ſaid Suſannah,* Come, come, 
* Mrs. Modeſty,” ſaid Slop, nota litti 
elated with the ſucceſs of his laſt thivl; 
© if you won't hold the candle, and 
© look—you may hold it and ſhut yout 
© eyes.*—" That's one of your Pip 
* ſhifts,” cried Suſannah, -* It 1s bel 
© ter,” ſaid Slop, with a nod, * that 
© no ſhift at all, young woman," 
* defy you, Sir !* cried Suſannaly pull- 
ing her ſhift-ſleeve below her elbow, 
It was almoſt impoſſible for two per 
ſons to a{ſit each other in a ſvrgi® 
caſe with a more ſplenetick cordialt)- 
Slop ſnatched up the cataplaſm—v!* 
ſannah ſnatched up the candle. —' 
« little this way,” faid Slop. Suſan 
looking one way, and rowing ano ly 


inſtantly ſet fire to Slop's WIS! which 


ridicole 
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be'ng ſomewhat buſhy and unCtuous 
withal, was hurnt out before 1t was well 
kindled.—* You impudent whore !* c11- 
ed Slop—(for what 1s paſſion, but a 
wild beaſt )—* you impudent whore! NT 
cried Slop, getting vpright, with the 
cataplaſm in his hand—-< I never was 
« the deſtruGion of any body's noſe !? 
(id Suſannah ; © which 1s more than 
6 you can ſay Vn" Is it ?* cried Slop, 
rowing the cataplaſm in her face.— 
© Yes it is cried Suſannah—return- 
ing the compliment with what was left 


in the patt.,— 


"CHAP. Iv. 
OCT OR Slop and Suſannah filed 


croſs-bills againſt each other in 
the parlour; which done, as the cata- 
plaſm hal failed, they retired into the 
kitchen to prepare a fomentation for me; 
—and whilt that was doing, my father 
determined the point as you will read. 


CHA P;.:V. 
& OU fee *tis high time,” faid 
my father, addreſſing himſelf 
equally to my Uncle Toby and Yorick, 
"to take this young creature out of 
* theſe women's hands, and put him 
' mto thoſe of a private governor. Mar- 
(cas Antoninus provided fourteen go- 
' vernors all at once to ſuperintend his 
' fon Commodus's education—and in 
' ix weeks he caſhiered five of them 
fc know very well," continued my 
ther, that Commodus's mother was 


| der conception, which accounts for a 
 b1eat many of Commodus's cruelties 
when he became emperor—but ſtill I 
am of opinion, that thoſe five whom 

Antorinus diſmiſſed, did Commo- 


' dvrt than the other nine were able to 
rediify al] their lives long. 

* Now, as I confider the perſon who 
1s to be about my ſon, as the mirror 
m which he is to view himſelf from 
morning to night, and by which he 
10 adjuſt his louks, his carriage, 
ind perhaps the inmoſt ſentiments of 
wh heart] would have one, Yorick, 


* Pollible, poliſhed at all points, fit 


{ 
. 
( 
l 
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Cn love with a gladiator at the time of 
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uus's temper, in that ſhort time, more 


*® Vid, Pellegrina, 


* for my child to look into.'—* This is 
© very good ſenſe!* quoth my Uncle 
Toby to himſelf. | 

—— Thereis,” continued my father, 
© @ certain mien and motion of the ho- 
© dy and all it's parts, both in a&ing 
© and ſpeaking, which argues a mam 
© avell within: and I, am not at all 
© ſurprized that Gregory of Nazian- 
© zum, upon obſerving the haſty and 
© untoward geſtures of Julian, ſhould 

forete] he would one day become an 

apoſtate—or that St. Ambroſe ſhould 


turn hisamanuenkhs out of doors, be- 


cauſe of an indecent motion of his 


> 

c 

£ 

e 

© head, which went backwards an | for» 

© wards like a flail—or that Democri- 

© tus ſhould conceive Protagoras to be 

© a ſcholar, from ſeeing him bind up a 

© faggot, 2nd thruiting, as he did it, 

© the ſmall twigs inwards,—— There 
are a thouſand unnoticed openings,” 

continued my father, © which let a pe=- 
« netrating eye 2t once into a man's 
© ſoul—and I maintain it,* added he, 


o 


© thata man of ſenſe does not lay down. 


© his hat in coming into a room, ar 
© take it up in going out of it, but 
© ſomething eſcapes which diſcovers 
© him, 


© It is for theſe reaſons,” continued 


my father, * that the governor I make 


© choice of ſhall neither Jiſp®, or ſquint, 
© or wink, or talk loud, or look fierce, 
© or fooliſk—or bite his lips, or grind 
© his teeth—or ſpeak through his noſe, 
© or pick it, or blow it with his fin- 
© Pers. 


© He ſhall neither walk faſt, or flow, 


naſs—or hang them down, for that 
is folly—or hide them in his pocket, 
for that is nonſenſe.— | 
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—r fold his arms, for that is lazt- 


* He ſhall neither ſtrike, or pinch, or | 


tickle—or bite, or cut his nails—or 
hawk, or ſpit, or ſnift—or drum with 
his feet or fingers in company—nor 
—(according to Eraſmus)—ſha]l he 
ſpeak to any one in making water— 


% a a a: a a a a 


ment.*——* Now this 1s all nonſenſe 
again !* quoth my Uncle Toby to 
himielf.,— 

« I will have him,” continued my fa- 
ther, © chearful, facets, jovial—at the 
© ſame time, prudent, attentive to bu- 
© fineſs, vigilant, acute, argute, inven= 
« tive, quick in reſolving doubts and {pe- 


© culative 


4 


nor ſhall he point to carrion or excre= _ 
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© culativequeftions—he ſhalſbe wiſe, and 
© judicious, and learned——' * And 
* why not humble, and moderate, and 
© gentle-tempered, and good ?* ſaid Yo-. 


rick.—* And why not,” cried my Un- - 
_ ele Toby, * free, and generous, and 


* bountiful, and brave?'—* He ſhall, 
© my dear Toby,* replied my father, 
getting up and-ſhaking him by his hand, 
—* Then, brother Shandy,* anſwered 
my Uncle Toby, railing himſelf off the 
chair, and laying down his pipe to tak 
hold of my father's other hand—- |} 
£ humbly heg I may recommend poor 
© Le Fevre's fon to you ''——A tear of 
joy of the firſt water ſparkled in my 
Uncle Toby's eye—and another, the 


fellow to it, in the corporal's, as the 


propoſition was made,— You will ſee 
why, when you read Le Fevre's ſtory. 
——— Fool that I was! nor can I recol- 
le, (nor perhaps you) without turn- 
ing back to the place, what it was that 
hindered me from letting the corporal 
tell it in his own words !——hut the 
occaſion is loit—I muſt now tell it in. 


my own. 


CHAP. VI. 
THE STORY OF LE FEVRT, 


TFT T was ſome time in the ſummer of 

that year in which Dendermond was 
taken by the allies—which was about 
ſeven years before my father came into 
the country—and about as many after 
the time that my Uncle Toby and 


Trim had privately decamped from my 


father's houſe in town, in order to lay 
ſome of the fineſt ſieges to ſome of the 
fineſt fortified cities in Europe—when 
my Uncle Toby was one evening get- 
ting his ſupper, with Trim fitting be- 
hind him at a ſmall fide-board——1 


ſay, ſitting—for, in confideration of the | 
_ corporal's Jame knee—(which ſome- 


times gave him exquiſite pain)—when 
my Uncle Toby dined or (upped alone, 
he would never ſuffer the corporal to 
ſtand 3 and the poor fellow's veneration 
for his maſter was ſach, that with a 
proper artillery, my Uncle Toby could 
have taken Dendermond itſelf, with leſs 
trouble than he was able to gain this 


point over him—for many a time, when 


my Uncle Toby ſuppoſed the corporal's 
leg was at reſt, he: would look back, 


and detect him ſtanding behind him 
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| govern not 1t, * | 


. © cerned for him.” 


© gentleman's health in a glals of i 


with the moſt dutifu] reſce&: this hi 
more little ſquabbles betwixt then, th, 
all other caves, for five aud tway 
yours together, ——But this is neg 
here nor there=——why do I mentionj} 


Aſk my pen——it governs me-] 


He was one evening ſitting thus athy 
ſupper, when the landlord of alittle iy 
in the villagecame into the parlour bh 
an empty phial 4n his hand to beg 
glaſs or two of ſack. * TItis forapyy 
* gentleman—I think, of the arm 
ſaid the landlord, © who has heen tak 
* ill at my houſe four days apo, a 
© has never held up his head fince, o 
© had a dehfire to taſte any thing, l 
* juſt now, that he has a fancy far 
« glaſs of ſack and a thin toaſt, #[ 
« think,” ſays he, taking his hail 
© from his forehead, ** it would con- 
« fort me Pom: 

——* If I could neither beg, bot 
© row, or buy ſuch a thing,” added ti 
landtlord—* I would almoſt fteal it fr 
© the poor gentleman, he 1s ſo il 
© I hope in God he will ſtill med! 
continued hez © we are all of us cot 

© Thou art a good-natured foul! 
© will anſwer for thee," cried my Uncle 


Toby ; * and thou ſhalt drink the pod 


« thyſelf—and take a couple of botit 
« with my ſervice, and tell him it" 
© heartily welcome to them, and! 
© dozen more if they will do him go0d, 
* Though I am perſuaded, ſaidn 
Uncle Toby, as the landlord ſhut 8 
door, © he is a very compaſſionate 1s 
© low, Trim—yet I cannot help ent 
taining a high opinion of Þis 8 
too; there muſt be ſometning MF 
than common in him, that in ſo ol 
a time ſhould win ſo muck vpn 
affe&tions of his hoſt.'—* And of 
whole family,” added the corpora 
© for they are all concerned for WW." 
© Step after him,” ſaid my Voc 
by—* do, Trim—and alk if he kno 
© his name.” LM 
——* I have quite forgot i p 
ſaid the landlord, coming back 1 | 
parlour with the corporal; * but 1, | 
* his ſon again.'—* Has he? oh 
© him then ?” ſaid my Uncle TOI 
© A boy,” replied the landiord, | 
© about eleven or twelve Fears or f 
© but the poor creature has taſted 


© alittle as his father ; be do6s ”7 
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but mourn and lament for him night 


ſide theſe two days.” 
v8 Uncle Toby laid down his knife 


- and thruſt his plate from be- 
n ro as the landlord gave him the 
ecount 3 and Trim, without being or- 
ered, took away without ſaying one 
vord, and in a few minutes after 
ought him bis pipe and tobacco. _ 
——* Stay in the room alittle !* ſaid 
ny Uncle Toby. 
| rm F fad my Uncle Toby, after 
e had lighted his pipe, and ſmoaked 
about a dozen whiffs.—T rim came 1n 
Cont of his maſter, and made his bow 
my Uncle Toby ſmoaked on, and 
Gid no more, © Corporal!* ſaid my 
Uncle Toby—the corporal made his 
bow, My uncle proceeded no farther, 
but finiſhed his pipe. | 
© Trim !* faid my Uncle Toby, © I 
have a proje& in my head, as it 1s a 
# bad night, of wrapping myſelf up 
warm in my roquelaure, and paying 
a viſit to this poor gentleman.'— 


the corporal, © has not once been had 
# on, fince the night before your ho- 
© nour received your wound, when we 
# mounted guard 1n the trenches before 
* the gate of St. Nicholas—and, be- 
' ſides, it 1s ſo cold and rainy a night, 
' that what with the roquelaure, and 
' what with the weather, *twill be 
*enough to give. your honour your 
* death, and bring on your honour's 
* torment in your groin.'—* I fear ſo,” 
replied my Uncle Toby ;z © but I am not 
'at reſt in my mind, Trim, fince the 
* Account thelandlord has given me,—T 
* wiſh Thad not known ſo much of this 
' attair,” added my Uncle Toby; * or 
' that T had known more of it !\—How 
' ſhall we manage it ?— Leave it, an* 
' pleaſe your honour, to me," quoth 
tle corporal I'll take my hat and 
ck, and go to the houſe and recon- 
* will bring your honour a full account 
th an hour,”—* Thou ſhalt go, Trim,” 
ud my Uncle Toby; * and here's a 
| filling tor thee to drink with his ſer- 
owt —* I ſhall get it all out of him,” 
ud the corporal, ſhutting the door, 
My Uncle Toby filled his ſecond 
Me; and had it not been, that he now 
4 Ins wandered from the point, with 
« 1 1g whether it was not full as 
* to have the curtin of the tennaile 
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and day—he has not ſtirred from the 


« Your honour's roquelaure,* replied 


- P | 
notre, and. a&t accordingly; and I 


a ſtraight line, as a crooked one—he 
might he ſaid to have thought of no-- 


thing elſe- but poor Le Fevre and his 
boy the whole time he ſmoaked it. 


CHAP. VII 


THE STORY OF LE FEVRE CON- 


, 


T T was not till my Uncle Toby had 
BK knocked the aſhes out of his third 
pipe, that Corporal Trim returned from 
the inn, and gave him the following 
account, | | OE 

« I deſpaired at firſt,” ſaid the cor- 
poral, * of being able to bring back 
« your honour any kind of intelligence 
© concerning the poor ſick lieutenant. 
—* Fs he in the army, then?” ſaid my 
Uncle Toby.: © He is,” ſaid the cor. 
poral.—* And jn what regiment?* ſaid 
my Uncle Toby, —. PII tell your ho- 
* nour,” replied the corporal, * every 
« thing ſtraight forwards, as I learnt 
© jt, '—"* Then, Trim, I'11 fill another 
© pipe,” ſaid my Uncle Toby, © and 
© not interrupt thee till thou haſt done ; 
© ſo fit down at thy eaſe, Trim, in the 
6 window-ſeat, and begin thy ftory 
* again,* The corporal made his 0] 
bow, which generally ſpoke as plain 
as a bow could ſpeak it" Your ho- 
© nour ts good '——and having done 
that, he ſat down, as he was ordered-w 
and began the ſtory to my Uncle Toby 
over again in pretty near the ſame 
words. Dd 

* I deſpaired at firſt,” ſaid the corpo- 
ral, © of being able to bring back any 
« intelligence to your honour about the 
© lieutenant and his ſon; for when I 
« aſked where his ſervant was, from 
* whom I made myfetf ſure of knowing 
« every thing which was proper to be 
« 
. 
6 
C 
c 


aſked—— *<© That's a right diſtinc- 
tion, Trim,' faid my Uncle Toby. 
I was anſwered, an'* pleaſe your ho- 
nour, that he had no ſervant with 
him—that he had come to the inn 
© with hired horſes ; which, upon find- 
© ing himſelf unable to proceed, (to 
« join, I ſuppoſe, the regimept) he had 
* diſmiſſed the morning after he came, 
—*c If I get better, my dear,” faid he, 
5 as he gave his-purſe to his ſon to pay 
© the man—* we can hire horſes from 
«© hence.” —*<&« But, alas! the poor gen- 
« tleman will never get from hence,” 
A a © ſaid 
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© ſaid the landlady to me—* for I 
© heard the death-watch all might long 
& —and when he dies, the youth, his 
& ſon, will certainly die with him; for 
& heis broken-hearted already.” 

© I was hearing this account,” con- 
tinued the corporal, * when the youth 
© came into the kitchen, to order the 
© thin toaſt the landlord ſpoke of— 
« But I will do it for my father my- 

«& ſelf,” ſaid the youth. —* Pray let 
© me ſave you the trouble, young gen- 
« tleman !** faid I, taking vp a tork 
© for the purpoſe, and offering him my 
E chair to fit down upon by the fire 
£ whilſt T did 1t.—* I believe, Sir,” 
© ſaid he, very modeſtly, + I can pleaſe 
< bim beit myſelf.” '—* I am fure,” 
£ ſaid I, © his honour will not like the 
« toaſt the worſe for being toaſted by 
« an old ſoldier.” The youth took 
£ hold of my hand, and inftantly burit 
CE into tears.” © Poor youth!” faid 
my Uncle Toby—-* he has been bred up 
© from an infant in the army, and the 
< name of a ſoldier, Trim, ſounded in 
© his ears like the name of a friend—TI 
wiſh I had him here!” 

=———»* 7 never, in the longeſt march,” 
Taid the corporal, * had ſo great a mind 
® to my dinner, as I had to cry with 

£ him for company.—Whhat could be 
© the matter with me, an” pleaſe your 
© honour?'—< Nothing in the world, 
< Trim,” ſaid my Uncle Toby, blow- 
Ing his noſe, © but that thou ait a good- 
£ natured fellow.” | 

* When I gave him the toaſt,* con- 
_ tinved the corporal, © I thought it was 
< proper to tel] him I was Captain 
© Shandy*s ſervant, and that your ho- 
© nour (though a ſtranger) was ex- 
* tremely concerned for his father—and 


_ © that if there was any thing in your. 


© houſe or cellar * (— And thou 
© mighteſt have added, my purſe too,” 


ſaid my Uncle Toby.)——* he was 


© heartily welcome to it. He made 
£ a very low bow—(which was meant 
© to your honour)—but no anſwer, 


© for his heart was full—ſo he 


© went up ſtairs with the toaſt LP 
& warrant you, my dear,” faid I, as I 
© opene(! the kitchen-door, ** your fa- 
« ther wil] be well again.” —Mr. Yo- 
© rick's curate was ſmoaking a pipe 
© by the kitchen-fire—but ſaid not a 
© word, good or bad, to comfort the 
© youth=—]thovghtit wiong,” added 


cc 
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the corporal. I think {6 too,” fai 
my Uncle Toby. | 

* When the lieutenant had takenky 
* glais of ſack and toaſt, he fe hin, 
© ſelf a littie revived, and ft dow 
© into the kitchen, to let me know, that 
© 1n about ten minnites he ſhouli þ 
« glad if 1 would ſtep up flair, | 
«© believe,” ſaid the landlord, « hex 


. *© going to ſay his prayers=for thep 


* was a book Jaid upon the chairbyhy 
© bed-fide z and,”as I ſhut the door, [ 
& ſaw his ſon take up a cuſhion,” 

_ © T thought,” ſaid the curate, «thy 
« you gentlemen of the army, M( 


«© 'Trim, never ſaid your prayers x 


* all,” I heard the poor gentlema 


© ſay his prayers Jaft night,” fd th 
* landlady, ** very devoutly, and wi 
© my own ears, or I could not hay 
© believed 1t.”—** Are you ſure 
© 1t?” replied the curate, * A ſoldier 
« an? pleate your reverence,” {ad], 
© prays as often (of his own acceyd) 
© as a pariſon ; and when he is fighting 
& for his king, and for his own lift 
&« and for his honour too, he has the 
«© moſt reaſon to pray to God of ay 
© one in the whole world !''—* It wy 
© well ſaid of thee, Trim," {aid ny 
Uncle Toby.—** But when a ſoldir,” 
* ſaid I, © an” pleafe your reverenct 
© has heen ſtanding for twelve hour 
&« together in the trenches, up to hi 
© knees in cold water; or engaged," 
* ſaid I, © for months together 1n long 
* and dangerous marches hanlſtd, 
&« perhaps, in his rear to-day—hardl 
© fing others 10- morrow=——detached 
© here—countermanded there—'tf- 
& ing this night out upon his arm 
& beat up in his ſhict the nege— 
benumyhed in kis joints —peri#Þs 
&« without ſtraw. in his tent to knitl 
on mult ſay his prayers #9 and 
& eavher he can. —l believe,” fas J= 
* for I was piqued,” quoth the corpertl 
© for the reputation of the army— | 
«© believe, an” pleaſe your reverence: 

« ſaid I, © that when a ſoldier gets "V5 
& to pray—he prays as lieartily 38 3p 
*© fon—though not with al] tis fuls and | 
« hypocrily.”—* Thou ſhould'$00 

© have ſaid that, Trim,' ſaid WY vo 
Teby—* for God only Knows wy 
* a hypocrite, and who 1s not,—At Th 
« great and general review of wo 
* corporal, at the day of judgmer. $ 
* (and not till then)—it wall = 


«ho has done their duties in this 
| ori d—and who as not z. and we 
hall be advanced, Trim, according- 
Io." I hope we ſhall,” ſaid Trim. 
« Tt is_ in the Scripture,” ſaid my 
Tacle Toby, © and I will ſhew it thee to- 
morrow,—In the mean time, we may 
depend upon It, T1im, for our com- 
fort,” faid my Uncle Toby, © that 
God Almighty is ſo good and juſt a 
governor of the world, that if we have 
E but done our duties in it—4it will never 
he enquired into, whether we have 
done them in a red-coat or a black 
one.'—* I hope not,” ſaid the corpo- 
W.|.—* But go on, Trim,” ſaid my 
Jacle Toby, * with thy ſtory.” 
© When I went up,* continued the 
rporal, © into the heutenant's room, 
which I did not do till the expiration 
of the ten minutes—he was lying in 
is bed with his head raiſed upon his 
| hand, with his elbow upon the pil- 
low, and a clean white cambrick 
handkerchief beſide 1t,—The youth 
was juſt tooping down to take up the 
cuſhion—vupon which, I ſuppoſe, he 
had been kneeling —- the book was 
laid upon the bed z and, as he roſe, 
n taking up the cuſhion with one 
hand, he reacned out his other to take 
it away at the ſame time,-*< Let.it 
* remain there, my dear,”” ſaid the heu- 
tenant, 


© He did not offer to ſpeak to me, till 


Lnad walked up cloſe to his bed-ſide, 

* If you are Captain Shandy's fer- 
" rant,” ſaid he, *© you muſt preſent my 
' tanks to your maſter, with my little 
F boy's thanks along with them, for his 
| Courtely to me.—If he was of Le- 
' S'Sm——" {aid the lieutenant. 


[ told him your honour was, 


' Then,” ſaid he, 44 I ſerved three 
 Empaigns with him in Flanders, 
© 0d remember him—but "tis mo{t 
| lkely, as 1 had not the honour of 
acquaintance with him, that he 
, ©10ws nothing of me,—You will tel] 
\m, howeyer, that the perſon his 

00d-nature has laid under obliga- 
018 t0 him, is one LeFevre, a lieu- 
{nant in Angus's but he knows 
MT? Not 1” —faid he, a ſecond time, 
WU gem «6 pollibly he may my 


"1 
Ft 


, ory,” —aded he. Pray tell 


« ,* Ptain, I was the enſign at Bre- 

* whoſe wife was moſt unfortu- 
vtly killed with a_muſket-ſhot, 'as 
5 2y in my arms in my tent,” = 
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i 


TRISTRAM SHANDY, 


my Uncle Toby. 
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« I remember the ſtory, an't pleaſe 
«« your honour,” ſaid I, ©& very well.” 
—*« Do you ſo?”* ſaid he, wiping his 
* eyes with his handkerehief—** then 
« well may I!'—In ſaying this, he 
drew a little ring out of his boſom), 
which ſeemed tied with a black fib- 
band about his neck, and kiſſed it 
twice, Here, Biily,”” ſaid he——_ 
the boy flew acroſs the room to the 
bed-fide—and falling down upon his 
knee, took the ring in his hand, and 
kiſſed it too—then kiſſed his father, 
and ſat down upon the bed and wept.* 
* Iwiſh,” ſaid my Uncle Toby, with 
a deep figh—* I wiſh, Trim, I was 
Y aſleep.” | 

© Your honour," replied the corpo- 
ra}, * is too much concerned—ſhall TI 


£ 
. 
o 
. 
c 
o 
c 
c 
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_ © pour your honour out a glaſs of ſack 


© to your pipe?*' —* Do, Trim,” ſaid 
* I remember,” ſaid my Uncle Toby 
ſighing again, * the ſtory of the enſign 
© and his wife, with a circumſtance his 
modeſty omitted — and particularly 
well that he, as well as ſhe, upon ſome 
account or other, (I forget what) was 
univerſally pitied by the whole regi- 
ment—but finiſh the ſtory thou art. 
upon,” « It 1s finiſhed already," 
ſaid the corporal ; © for T could ſtay no 
longer—ſo wiſhed his honour a good . 
night.——Young Le Fevre roſe from 
off the bed, and ſaw me to the bot- 
tom of the ſtairs; and as we went 
down together, told me they had come 
from Ireland, and were en their route 
to join the regiment in Flanders.— 
But, alas! ſard the corporal, © the 
lieutenant's lat day's march is over {* 
—* Then what is to become of his poor 
boy !' cried my Uncle "Toby. 


- 
. 
c 
P 
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CHAP. VIII 


THE STORY OF LE FEVRE CONs 
TINUED. 


T was to my Uncle Toby's eternal 
honovr—though I tell it only for 
the ſake of thoſe, who, when cooped tn 
betwixt the natural and poſitive law, 
know not for their ſouls, which way 
in the world to turn themſelves—that 
notwithſtanding my Uncle Toby was 
warmly engaged at that time in carry=, 
ing on the fiege of Dendermond,-paral- 
le] with ths allies, who preſſed theirs 
A a 2 on 
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on ſo vigorouſly, that they ſcarce allow- 
ed him time to get his dinner—that, 
nevertheleſs, he gave up Dendermond, 
though he had already made a.lodg- 
ment upon the counterſcarp, and bent 
his whole thoughts towards the private 
diſtrefles at the inn—and, except that 
he ordered the garden-gate to be bolted 
vp, by which he might be ſaid to have 
_ turned the ſiege. of Dendermond into a 
blockade—he left Dendermond to it- 
_ fſelf—to berelieved or not by the French 
| King, as the French king thought good ; 
and only conſidered how he kim{eit 
ſhould relieve the poor lieutenant and 
\ his ſon. | 
—— That kind Being, who is a 
friend to the friendlels, ſhall recom- 
enſe thee for this! 6 
© Thou haſt left this matter ſhort,” 
faid my Uncle Toby to the corporal, 
as he was putting him to bed—* and 
I will tell' thee in what, T'rim.—In 
the firſt place, when thou madeſt an 
offer of my ſervices to Le Fevre—as 
ckneſs and travelling are both ex- 
penſive, and thou knewett he was but 
a poor lieutenant, with a ſon to ſubſiſt 
as well as himſelf, out of his pay— 
that thou didit -not make an offer to 
him of my purſe; becauſe, had he 
ſtood in need, thou knoweſt, Trim, 
he had been as weicome to It as my- 
{elf *—* Your honour knows,” ſaid 
the corporal, * I had no orders.” 
© True,” quoth my Urcle Poby—* thou 
© didft very right, Trim, as a ſoldier— 
© but certainly very wrong as a man, 
© In the ſecond place—tor which, in- 
deed, thou hatt the fame excuſe,” con- 
nued my Uncle Toby—* when thou 
offeredſt him whatever was, in my 
houſe, thon ſhouldit have offered him 


A 
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ſhould have the beit quarters, 'T'rim 


- could tend and look to him.-— Thou 
art an excellent nurſe thyſelf, Trim 
—ind what with thy care of him, 
and the old woman's, and his boy's, 
and mine together, we might recruit 
him) again at once, and ſet 11m upon 
his legs. ; | | 
© In a fortnight or three weeks,* 
added my Uncle Toby, ſmjling— he 
* mightmarch,*—* He will nevermarch, 
© an? pleaſe your honour, in this world,” 
ſud the corporal.—* He will march,” 
iaid my Uncle Toby, rig up trom 
the {ide of the bed, with one thoe off. 
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my houſe too—a fick brother-cfhicer 


—Ind if we had him with vs. we 


_ time, entered the lieutenant's 100-4 


* An' pleafe your honour," ſaid they, 
poral, © he will never march, but to his 
* graye.'—* He ſhall march, cried 
Uncle Toby, marching the foot whe 
had a ſhoe on, though without adrax, 
ing an inch—* lie ſhall marchto hisn. 
* gimeni.'——* He cannot Rand it, fil 
the corporal,—* He ſhall be ſupporte! 
ſaid my Uncle Toby.—* He'll dy 
* Jaſt,* {aid the corporal, © and gli 
© will hecome of his boy ?'=« He fy 
© not drop,” ſaid my Uncle Toby, 
firmly.,—* A well-o*day—do why 
« cay for him,” ſaid Trim, maintain: 
ing his point—* the poor foul wil 
© dic!'—" Re thall not die, by G=! 
cried my Uncle Toby. 

| The ACCUSING SPIRIT which 
flew up to heaven's chancery withth 
oath, bluſhed as he gave it in—andthe 
RECORDIN-G ANGEL, as. he widtt 
down, dropped a tear upon the wat 
and blotted it out for ever! 


CHAP. IX. 


—— I /T Y Uncle Toby wenttobl 

bureau—put his purſe al 
his breeches-pocket—and having « 
dered the corporal to go early in ii 
morning for a phyſician--he wet 
bed, and fell aſleep. 


CHAP. Xx. 


THE STORY OF LE FEVRE 
CLUDED. 


HE ſun looked bright the mi 

ing after, to every eye in the 
Jage but Le Fevre's and his fla 
ſon's ; the hand of death preſſed 
upon hiseye-lids—and hardly could k 
whe] at the ciſtern turn rovnd 16 
Cle——when my Uncle Toby, Wn 
had roſe up an hour before his #0 
without preface or apology) ſat Wn 
down upon the chair by the bed 
and independently of all moces anc , | 
toms, opened the curtain the md 
an old friend and brother-ofacer 
have done it, and aſked him how ny 
— how he had reſted in the night | 
was his complaint—where #7 j 
—and what he could do to he 1” 
Ang, without giving him 
anſwer apy one. of the enqui® | 
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on, and told him of the little plan which 
he had been concerting with the cor- 
poral the night before'for him. = 

——* You ſhall go home direAtly, Le 
« Fevre,” ſaid my Uncle Toby, © to my 
© houſe—and we'll ſend for a doCtor to 
6 ſee what's the matter—and we'll have 
« an apothecary—and the corporal ſhall 
« be your nurſe—and I'll] be your ſer- 
« yant, Le Fevre.' 


There was a frankneſs in my Uncle 


| Toby—not the effect of familiarity, but 
the cauſe of it—which let you at ance 
Into bis ſoul, and ſhewed you the good- 
neſs of his nature; to this there was 
ſomething in his looks, and voice, and 
manner, ſuper-added, which eternally 
beckoned to the unfortunate to come 
and take ſhelter under him : fo that be- 
fore my Uncle Toby had half finiſhed 
the kind offers he was making to the 
father, had the ſon infenhbly prefſed up 
cloſe to his knees, and had taken hold 
of the breaft of his coat, and was pulling 
it towards him. The blood and fpirits 
of Le Fevre, which were waxing cold 
2nd {flow within htm, and were retreat- 
gto their laſt citadel, the heart—rallied 
bick—the film for!ſook his eyes for a 
| moment—he looked up wiltfully in my 
Uncle Toby's face—then caſt a look 
upon his boy—and that ligament, fine 
as it was—was never broken. 

Nature inſtantly ebb*d again——the 
film returned to it's place the pulſe 
iuttered—ſtopp'd—went on—throbb'd 
flopp'd again——=moy'd-—ftopp'd. 
Slall I 80 0? =—=No, | 


CHAP. XI. 


Lig ſo impatient to return to my 
own ſtory, that what remains of 


young Le Fevre's, that is, from this. 


turn of his fortune, to the time my 


Uncte Toby recommended him for my 


preceptor, ſhall be told in a very few 
vords, in the next chapter.—All that 
1s neceflary to be added to this chapter 
875 follows. 
That my Uncle Toby, with young 
evre in his hand, attended the poor 


leutenapt, as chief mourners, to his 
fave, 


"That the governor of Dendermond. 


Pad his obſequies all military honours 
mand that Yorick, not to be behind- 
IO how him all ecclefiaſtick—for he 

"$9 him in his chancel, —And it ap- 
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pears, likewiſe, he preached a funeral 
ſermon over him——1I ſay it aþpears— 
for it was Yorick's cuſtom, (which L 
ſuppoſe a general one with thoſe of his 
profeſſion) on the firſt leaf of every fer« 


mon which he compoſed, to chronical' - 


down the time, the place, and the occa- 
fron of it's being preached: to this, he 
was ever wont to add ſome ſhort com- 
ment or ſtriet:ire upon the ſermon itſelf; 
ſeldom, indeed, much to it's credit— 


For inſtance, This ſermon eu the Feave 


i/b difpenſation—1 don't lize it at all— 


though I own there 1s a world of WA- 


TER-LANDISH Enowledge in it=bat 
"tts all tritical, and moſt tritically put 


_ together. —— This is but a flimſy kind of 


compoſition—what was in my head 
when I made it? 

N. B. The excellency of this text 
ws, that it will ſuit any ſermon——and 
of this ſermon—that it will ſuit any 
zext. 

——For this ſermon I ſhall be hanged; 
—for I have flolen the greateft part of 
it——— Door Paidagunes found me out. 
(> Set a thief to catch a thief, — 

On the back* of half a dozen I find 
written, $0, ſo, and no more and, 
upon a couple, Moderato; by which, 
as faras one may gather from Altier!'s 
TItaltan diftionary—but moſtly from the 
authority of a piece of green whipcor4 
which ſeemed to have been the unravel - 
ling of Yorick's whip-lafh, with which 


he bas left us the two ſermons marked 


Moderato, and the half dozen of So, /o, 
tied faſt together in one bundle by them=- 
ſelves—one may ſafely ſuppoſe he meant 
pretty near the ſame thing. 

'There 1s but one difficulty in the way 
of this conjeure, which is this—that 
the moderato's are five times better 
than the /o, ſo's—ſhew ten times more 
knowledge of the human heart—have 
ſeventy times more wit and ſpirit in 
them—(and, to rife properly, in my cli- 
max)— diſcover a thouſand times more 


genius—and, to crown all, are infinitely 


more entertaining than thoſe tied up 
with them——for which reaſon, when- 


ever Yorick's dramatick ſermons are 


offered to the world, though I ſhall admit 
but one out of the whole number of the 
ſo, ſos, I ſhall, nevertheleſs, adventure 


to print the two 729derats's without any 


ſort of ſcruple, | 
What Yorick could mean by the 
words lentamente—tenute—grave—and 
ſometimes adagio—as applied to theolo- 
| gical 


us ated —C T———————————  ———— —— —_— — 


ee wer RE ny Ps fe are er ern 


| 
| 


193 


gica] compoſitions, and with which he 
has characterized ſome of theſe ſermons, 
I dare not venture to gueſs—]T am more 
puzzled ſtill upon finding 4 Pefava 
alta! upon one—Con flrepito upon the 


back of another —Sciciliana upon athird 


— Alla capeila vpon a fourth—Con Þ ae 
£2 upon this—Senza Payco upon thats 
—— All 1 know is, that they are muſt- 
cal terms, and have a meaning—and as 
he was a muſical man, 1 wii! make no 
doubt, but that by ſcme quaint appli- 
cation of ſuch metaphor to the compo- 
fitions in hand, they impreſſed very dt- 
ſtin& ideas of their ſeveral charaQters 
upon his fancy—whatevyer they may do 


upon that of others. 


Amongſt theſe, there is that parti- 
cular ſermon which has unaccountably 
led me inio this digreftion—the funeral 
ſermon upon poor L 
very fairly, as if from a haſty copy.—-I 
take notice of it the more, becaule it ſeeins 
to have been his favourite compotition. 
It is upon mortality; and 1s tied leng!th- 
ways and croſs.ways witn a yarn- 
thrum, and then rolled up and twiſted 
round with a half ſheet of dirty blue 
paper, which feem's to have been once 
the caſt-cover of a pererai-review, 
which to this day ſmeiis horribly of 


horle-diugs.—Whether theſe marks of 


humiliation were deſigned, I ſomething 
doubt—becauſe, at the end of the ſer- 
mon, (and not at the beginning cf it) 
very. different from his way of weating 
the reſt, he had wrote— 

© BRAVO!) | 


——— Thovgh not velty offenfively— 


for it is at two inches, at lea(t, and a 


half's diſtance frem, and below tie 
concluding line of the ſermon, at the 


very extremity of the page, and in that 


right-hbard corner of it, wich, you 
know, is generally covered with your 
thumb; and, to do it jultice, it is «rote 
befides with a crow's quill fo faintly in 
a {mall Italian hand, as fcazce to fol-c:r 
the cye towards the place, whether your 
thumb is there or net—lſo that tron; the 
manner of it, it ftands b:ili excutrd ; 
and being wrote moreover with very 
pale ink, diluted almot to nothing—tis 


more like a 7:tratio of ihe ſhaduw of 


vanity, than of VaniTY herieif—of 
the two——reſembling rather a fajut 
thought of tranfent applaule, ſecretly 


ftirring vp in the heart of the compoſer 


than 4a grols mak of it, coarſely ob. 
wuded upon the world, 


e Fevie, wrote out. 


cGergen denitronke, wity, they ſnaould uot 
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With all theſe extenuations, fi, 
aware, that in publilling this, 1 do 1 
ſervice to Yorick's charaQter as a mod 
man—but all men have their failings! 
and what lefſens this fill farther, and 


almoſt wipes it away, 1s this; that the 


word was {truck through fome time g. 
terwards (as appears from a different tin 
of the ink) with a line quite acroſs in 
this manner, BRASDo——as if he hal 
retracted, or was afhamed of the opinion 
he had once entertained of it, | 
Thele ſhort charaQers of his ſermons 
were always written, excepting in thi 
one inſtance, vpon the firſt leaf of his 
ſermon, which ſerved as a cover tg 
it; and uſually vpon the inſide of it, 
which was turned towards the text; 
but at the end of his diſcourſe, where, 
periaps, he had five or fix pages, an 
tometimes, perhaps, a whole ſcore to 
turn himſclt in, he took a large circuit, 
and, indeed, a much more mettleſone 
one—as if he had ſnatched the occafun 
of unlacing himſelf with a few more 
frolickiome ltrokes at vice, than the 
ſraitneſs of the pulpit allowed, —Thek, 
though, huſſar-like, they {kirmiſh Jights 
ly and out of all order, are til] auxili» 
arics 07 the. fide of virtue——tell me 


then, Mynheer Vander Blonederdon- 


be pk iNCed together? 


CHAP. XI. 
L994 HEN my Uncle Toby hl 


turned every thing into moneys 
and ſettled all accounts betwixt tht 
ageut of the regiment and Le Fevre,and 
betwixt Le Fevre and all mankino— 
there remainednothing morein my Uncie 
Toby's bands, than an old regimental 
coat and a ſword; fo that my Vande 
Toby found little or no oppoſition trom 
the world in taking adminifiratve 
The coat my Uncie Toby gave the cor- 
rOjal- Wearit, T'rim,* ſ21d 01 Uncle 
Toby, *as long as it will hold together 
for the {ake of the poor lieutenant. 
© And this,” faid my Uncle Toby 
takirg up the {word in his hand, 14 
drawing it owt of the ſcabbard 35 3* 
ſpoke and thii—Le Fevrez Fl ſave 
$ for thee 'ris all the fortune, © 
tinued my Uncle "Toby, hanging 't of 
on a2 croox, and pointing to It= (is 
6 all the fortune, my dear Le hogs 
s which God has left thee; but 


i has given thee 3 heart to fight thy 
« way with it in the world—and thou 
« dock it like a man of honour—"tis 
s enough for us.* 

ys bon as my Uncle Toby had laid 

a foundation, and taught him ro inſcribe 
a regular polygon 1n A circle, he ſent 
him to 2 publick ſchool—where, ex- 
cepting Whitſuntide and Chriſtmas, at 
which times the corporal was punttual- 
ly diſpatched for him—he remained to 
the ſpring of the year ſeventeen z when 
the ſtories of the emperor's ſending his 
army into Hungary againſt the "Turks, 
kindling a ſpark of fire in his boſom, he 
left his Greek and Latin without leave, 
nd throwing himfelt upon his knees 
before my Uncle Toby, begged his fa- 
ther's (word, and my Uncly Toby's 
Jeave along with it, to go and try his 
fortune under Eugene, —'Twice did 

y Uncle Toby forget his wound, and 
ry out, © Le Fevre! IT will go with 
thee, and thou ſhalt fight beſide me !* 
and twice he laid his hand upon his 
proin, and hung down his head 1n for- 
ow and diſcontolation.— 

My Uncle Toby took down the (word 
rom the crook, where it had hung un- 
ouched ever ſince the lieutenant*s death, 
and 'delivered 1t to the corporal to 
brighten up—and having detained Le 
pevre a ſhingle fortnight to equip him, 
end contract for his paſſage to Laabien 5 
be put the ſword into his hand—* 1f 

thou art brave, Le Fevre,* ſaid my 
Uncle Toby, © this will not fail thee 

but fortune, ſaid he, (muſing a little) 
fortune may : and if ſhe does,” 
ded my Uncle Toby, embracing him; 
[ come back again to me, Le Fevre, and 
ve will thape thee another courſe.” 


The greateſt njury could not have 


Mprelied the heart of Le Fevre more 
Wan my Uncle Toby's paternal kind- 
t=—he parted from my Uncle To- 
f, as the beſt of ſons from the beſt of 
Wer—both dropped tears—and as m 


|; ; . . 
way lixty guineas, ned up in an old 
tle of his father's, in which was his 


!her's ing, into his hand—and bid 
d bleſs him, 


CHAP. XIII, 


E Ferre got up to the imperial 
"TM wy jolt time enough to try what 
3 word was made of, at the 


" Sa ee orgy UA a EY Or er err ee re aw 


nele Toby gave htm his Jaſt kiſs, he. 
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defeat of the Turks before Belgradey 
but a feries of unmerited miſchances 


had purſued him from that moment, 


and trod cloſe upon his heels for four 
years together after he had withſtood 
theſe buffetings to the laſt, till ſickneſs 
overtook him at Marſeilles, from whence 
he wrote my Uncle Toby word, he had 


loſt his time, his.ſervices, his health— 


and, in ſhort, every thing but his ſword 
—and was waiting for the firſt ſhip to 
return back to him, | 

As this letter came to hand about fix 
weeks before Suf{annah's accident, Le 
Fevre was hourly expeted; and was 
uppermoſt in my Uncle Toby's mind 
all the time my father was giving him 


and Yorick a deſcription of what kind 


of perſon he would chuſe for a preceptor 
to me: but as my Uncle Toby thought 
my father at firſt ſomewhat fanciful in 
the accompliſhments he required, he 


forbore mentioning Le Fevre's name— 


till the character, by Yorick's interpo- 
ſition, ending unexpeCtedly, in one, 
who ſhould be gentle-tempered, and 
generous, and good, it impreſſed the 
image of Le Fevre and his interelt upon 
my Uncle Toby ſo forcibly, he roſe 


inſtantly off his chair; and laying down + 


his pipe, in order to take hold of both 
my father's hands—* I beg, brother 
* Shandy,* faid my Uncle Toby, <LI 
© may recommend poor Le Fevre's ſon 
© toyou!? = T befeech you do!* adde 
ed Yorick.—_"* He has a good heart," 
ſaid my Uncle Toby.—* And a brave 
* one too, an* pleale your honour!” 
faitd the corporal. 

—— —* "The beſt hearts, Trim, are ever 
© the braveſt,” replied my Uncle Toby. 
—* And the greateſt cowards, an' pleaſe 


© your honour, in our regiment, were 


© the greate{t raſcals in it.—There was 
© a Serjeant Kumber, and Enſign 

— — Wc talk of them,” ſaid my 
father, * another time,” 


CHAP. XIV, 


HAT a jovial and merry world 

would this be, may it pleaſe 

your worlſhips, hut for that inextricable 

abyrinth of debts, cares woes, want, 

grief, diſcontent, melancholy, large join= 
tures, impoſitions, and lyes ! 

Door Slop—like a ſon of a w 


as my father called him for it—to exalt_ 


himlſcif — debaſed me to death — and 
made 


0 - yr ee 
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made ten thouſand times more of Suſan- 
nah's accident, than there was any 
grounds for ; ſo that in a week's time, 
or leſs, it was in every body's mouth, 
that poor Mafter Shandy * * * * * * 
wE®+##®*® entirly—And FAME, 
who Joves to double every thing—in 


| Three days more had ſworn poſitively the 


faw it—and all the world, as ulual, 
gave credit to her evidence—that the 


wurſery window had not only * * * * 
SE #4 % * ® %* % #% * * 


3s * * * : mm but that %* %* * 6. * * 
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Could the world have been ſued like a 
BODY CORPORATE—my father had 
brought an ation upon the caſe, and 


trounced it ſufficiently ; but to fall foul 


of individuals about it—as every ſoul 
who had mentioned the affair did it with 
the greateſt pity imaginable—'twas like 
flying mn the very faceof his beſt friends— 


And yet, to acquieſce under the report, 
In filence—was to acknowledge it open- 


ly—at leaſt, in the opinian of one half 
of the world———and to make a buftle, 
again, in contraditting it—was to con- 
firm it as ſtrongly in the opinion of the 
ether half, | . 


w—— W235 ever pore devil of a coun- 


© try gentleman ſo 
father. 
© I would ſhew him publickly,* ſaid 
my Uncle Toby, * at the market-crois.” 
—— "F'will have no etfect,” ſaid my 
father. | 


ampered !* ſaid my 


CHAF;::&V« 
wont I'll put him, however, into 


© breeches,' ſaid my father—* let the 
£ world lay what it will,” 


CHAP. XVI. 


1 HERE area thouſand reſolutions, 


Sir, both in church and ſtate—as 
well as 1n matters, Madam, of a more 
piivate concern—which, though they 
have carried ali the appearance in the 


world of heing taken, and entered upon 


in a halty, hare-brained, and unadviſed 
manner, were, notwuhftandingthis,(and 


could you or I have got into the cabinet, 


or ſtood behind the curtain, we ſhov]d 
have found it was ſo) been weighed, 
poiſed, and perpended—argued upun— 
canvaſled through—entered into, and 
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ther's reſolution of putting me ing 


gufiice, which my father had held fy 


ther debated between. themſelves thy 


__ drinker—was a long time gravelle | 


_ experiments and devices, that he 1 


% 


examined on all fides=with { mw 
coolneſs, that the GODDEss of COOk 
NESS herſelf (I do not take upon 
to prove her exiſtence) could Neithe 
have wiſhed it, or done it better, 
Of the number of theſe waz my 4 


breeches ; which though determined s 
once—1n a kind of huif, anda def 
of all mankind—had, nevertheleſs, by 
pro'd and con'd, and judicioufly talty 
over betwixt him and my mother, abay 
a month before, in two ſeveral Joo 


that purpoſe. I ſhall explain them. 
ture of theſe beds of juſtice in my nat 
chapter; and in the chapter followiy 
that, you ſhall ſtep with me, Madan 
behind the curtain, only to hearin why 
kind of manner my father and my ny 


affair of the breeches—from which yt 
may form an idea how they debated] 
lefler matters. oy 


CH AP. xvit. 


| HE ancient Goths of Germarj 

who (the Jearned Cluverivs is ps 
fitive) were firft ſeated in the count 
between the Viſtula and the Oder, a 
who afterwards incorporated the Bi 
culi, the Bugians, and ſome other Vi 


| dallick clans to **em—had all of them| 


wile cuſtom of debating every thing 
importance to their ſtate, twice ; that! 
once drunk, and once fober-—Dnl 
—that their counſels might not 
vicour=—and ſober—that they wif 
not want diſcretion. _ 7 
Now my father being entirely 2 wa 


moſt to death, in turning this 28 0 
to his advantage, as he did every 08 
thing, which the ancients did or (al 
and it was not till the ſeventi ar 
his marriage, after a thouſand fruit 


upon an expedient which anſwered! 
purpoſe—and that was, when a0)" 
cult and momentous / point wi Mm 
ſettled in the family, whi< 
great ſobriety, and great ſpit w 
it's determination—he fixed an) p 
part the fir Sunday night N the w 
and the Saturday night whil - 
atcly preceded it, to argue it 0, | 
with my mother. By which conr 

if you conſider, Sis with your 
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4% 
——Theſe my father, humorouſly 
enough, called his beds of juſtice—tor, 
om the two different countels taken in 
bo two different humours, a middle one 
was generally found out, which touched 
the point of wiſdom as well as 1t he had 
ot drunk and ſober a huncred times. 
It muſt not be made a ſecret to the 
Eworld, that this anſwers full as weil 1n 
Jiterary diſctfſions, as either in military 
6: conjtigal ; but it 1s not every author 
hat can try the experiment as the Goths 
and Vandals did it—or if he .can, may 
it be always for his body's health; and 
o.do it as my father did 1t—am I ture 
It would always be for lus {ou!'s. 

My way 1s thist— _ 

In all nice and tickliſh diſcuſhons— 
(of which, Heaven knows, there are but 
too many in my book) where I find I 
annot take a ſtep without the danger of 
having either their wor{hips or their re- 
ferences upon my back—-I write ofte 
half full—and tother fafting ——or 
write it all full—and correct 1t faſting 
=—0r write it faſting—and correct 1t 
full——for they aJl come tov the ſane 
tlng,——S0 that, with a leſs variation 
prom ray father's plan, than my father's 
rom the Gothick—T feel myſelf upon a 
parwith him in his firit bed of juſtice— 
and no way inferior to him in his ſe- 
cond,—— Theſe different and aloft 
econciteable effe&ts, flow uniformly 
I'om the wiſe and wonderful mechanitm 
i nature—of which—be her's the ho- 
our——all that we can do, is to turn 


ment and better manufaSory of the arts 
nd ſciences, 


Ut was never to write :raſting again as 


long as live——that is, I write free 
oifi the cares, as well as the terrors of 


of my ſcars—nor does my. fancy go 
Ath into ctark entries and bye-corners 
l0 antedate my ſtabs.—In a word, my 
Mn takes it's courſe; and I write on as 
mich from the fulnets of my heart, as 
Moy ſtomach. ; 
Wee ens an” pleaſe vonr honours, 
Utng, 'tts a different hiſtory ; 


an ; | 

bn 2e—and have as great a ſhare 

"iy td} of that underſtrapping 
of diſcretion, as the beſt of you. 


C 5 F £ 
0 that, betwixt both, I write a care- 
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td work the machine to the improve- 


| Now, when I write full-—I write as - 


We world, —T count not the number 


7 Pay the world all pollible attention 
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leſs kind of a civil, nonſenſical, good- 
humoured Shandean buck, which will 
do all your hearts good—— 

And all your heads too—pro- 
vided you underitand it; | 


CHAP: XVIII: 


n "E ſhould hegin,” ſaid my fa. 
ther, turning himſelf half 
round in bed, and thifting his pillow a 
httle towards my mother's, as he open- 
ed the debate; © we. ſhould begin to 
* think, Mrs. Shandy, of putting this 
© boy into breeckes.” 
© We ſhould fo,* fud my mother. 
——* We dcfer it, my dear,” quoi 
my father, © ſhametully.” 
© I think we do, Mr. Shandy,” ſau 
my mother. _ EE | 
——< Not but the chiid looks ex- 
© tremely well,* {xid my father, © mn 
© his veſts and tunicks.” | | 
© He dores look very well jn them,” 
replied my mother. | 
—< And, for that reafon, it would 
© bealmoſt a {in,* added wy tatier, © to 
© take him out of 'em.” 
© It would fo,” faid my mother. 
——* But, indeed, he 1s growing & 
« very tall lad,” rejoined my father. 
© He is very tall for his age, indeed,” 
ſaid my mother. - 
—— I can not'—(making two ſyl- 
lables of t)—* imagine,” quoth my fa- 
ther, © who the deuce he takes after !* 
« I cannot concive, for my life,” ſaid 
my mother. | | 
— Humph —ſaid my father. 
(The dialogue ceaſed for a moment.) 
——* Þ am very ſhort myfelt,” con- 
tinued my father, gravely. | 
© You are very thort, Mr. Shandy,” 
ſaxd my mother. 


———  Humph! quoth my father to 


himſelf, a tecond time : 190 muttering 
which, he plucked his pillow a little 
farther frori my mother's—and turning 
about again, there was an end of. the 
debate for three minutes and a halt. 

—— Wen ne gets theſe breeches 
© mace,” eried my father in a higher 
tone, * he'll look like a beaſt in em.” 

« He will be fery auxward in them 
© at firſt,” replied my mother. 

— And 'twiil be lucky, if that's 
© the wortt on't,” adde& my father. 

© It will be very lucky,” aufwered 
my mother. 


n—— ] en de father 


waking 
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making ſome pauſe firſt—* he'll be 
« exactly like other people's children.” 
© Exictly,' {aid my mother. 
* Though I ſhuuid be forry for 
© that,” added my father and ſo the 
debate ſtopped agz2in. 
— —* 'They ſhould be of leather,” 
ſaid ms father, turning him 2bout again. 
* They will lait him,” ſaid my mo- 
ther, © the longeſt.” | | 
© But he can have no linings to 
© them,” replied my father. 
© He cannot,” fad my mother. 
© It were better to have them of 
© fultian,” quoth my father. 


* Nothing can be better,” quoth my. 


mother .— 


ther. 
© It is beſt of all,” replied my mother. 

——-* One muit not give him his 
« death, however!” interrupted my father. 

© By no means!” tad my mother— 
and fo the dialogue ſtood fill again. 

© I amreſolved, however,* quoth 
my father, breaking filence the fourth 
time, * he ſia}l have no pockets in 
-'6 them. | 

——*< There is no occaſion for any,” 
laid my mother. 

—— I mean, in his coat and waiſt- 
© coat,” criea my father. _ 
 —— [| meanlo too,” replied my mo- 
ther. 
| ——* Though, if he gets a gig or a 
© top—— Poor ſouls! it 18 a crown and 
* a iceptre_ to them—they ſhould have 
« wacre to ſecure it,” 

* Order it 2s you pleaſe, Mr. Shan- 
© dy,” replied my mother. | 
* But don't you think it right?” 
added my father, preſſing the point 
home to her. 

« Pertetly," ſaid my mother, © if it 
6 pleaſes you, Mr. Shandy.” | 

——* There's for you!' cried my 
father, loting temper—< Pleaſes me!” 
E —You never will diftinguiſh, Mrs. 
« Shandy, nor thall I ever teach you to 
* do it, betwixt a point of pleaſure and 
© a pointof convenience. "”—— This was 
on the Sunday night—aad farther this 
chapter ſayeth not. 


CHAP. XIX. 


FTER my father had debated 
the affair of the breeches with m 
"mother—he conſulted Albertus Rube- 

 Wzus upon it; and Albertus Rubenius 
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—— Except dimity,* replied my fa- 


ERA vH ASL Os. oo 


uſed my father ten times worſe jn 
conſultation (if poſſible) than ay 
my father had fs my mother; fox 
Rubenius had wrote a quarto exprek 
De re Veſtiaria Veterum—it wi þy, 
beniue's bufineſs to have given my fy 
ther ſome Jights. —On the contrary, n 
father might as well have thouokt 
extraCling the ſeven cardinal virtyes oy 
of a long beard, as of extraGting a ſpl 
word out of Rubenius upon the jubje, 
Upon every other article of anciat 
dreis, Rubenius was very communice 
tive to my father—gave him a full a 
{atisfattory account of | 
The toga, or looſe gown, 
_ The chlamys, 
The ephod. 
The tunica, or jacket. 
The ſynthetis., 
The pznula. 
The lacema, with it's cucullus, 
The paludamentum, 
The pretexta, 
The ſagum, or ſoldier's jerkin, 
The trabea: of which, accordng 
to Suetonius, there were thre 
kinds. 
© But what are all theſe to tis 
© breeches ?* ſaid my father. 
Rubenins thiew him down vpen tit 
counter all kinds of ſhoes which hal 
been in fathion with the Romans. 
There was, The open ſhoe. 
The cloſe ſhoe, 
The flip ſhoe. 
The wooden ſhoe. 
The fock. 
| The buſkin, 
And, The military ſhoe with hob- 
' nails in it, which Jura 
| takes notice of. 
There were, The clogs. 
The patins. 
The ran 
The brogues. 
The andals, with latches 
to them. 
The felt ſhoe. 
The linen ſhoe. 
The laced ſhoe. 
The braided ſhoe. 
The calceus inc11us 
And, The calceus rofiratus. 
Rubenius ſhewed my father he 
well they all fitted—in what - 
they laced on—with what pc1Bt5, mh 
thongs, latchets, ribbands, 288" © 
ends. — | : 
——* But I want to be fon 
© zbout the breoches,” faid MY Alberts 


There was, 


Rd 


Albertus Rubenius informed my fa- 
er, that the Romans manufactured 
2:5 of various fabricks—ſome plain— 
-me ſlriped—others diapered through- 
"it the whole contexture of the wool, 
vith filk and gold—that linen did not 
degin to be in common uſe till to- 
Lards the declenſion of the empire, 
when the Egyptians coming to {eitle 
amongſt them brought 1t into vogue. . 
—— That perſons of quality and for- 
tune diſtinguiſhed themſelves by the 
Eneneſs and whiteneſs of their cloaths 
rhich colour (next to purple, wluch 
z3s appropriated to the great offices) 
key moſt affeted, and wore on their 


birth-days and publick reuicings.— 


hat it appeared from the beit hiitorians 
{ thoſe times, that they frequently ſent 
heir cloaths to the fuller, to be cleaned 
kad whitened — but that the inferior 
xopie, to avoid that expence, generally 
yore brown cloaths, and of a ſomething 
varler texture—till towards the begin- 
ing of Auguitus's reign, when the 
ve dreſſed ike his maſter; 2nd almoſt 
very diltinC&tion of habiliment was lutt, 
at the [atus claus. 

* And what was the latus clavus?” 
ad my father. | 

Rubenius told him, that the point 
Fas fall litigating amongſt the learned 
that Egnatius, Sigonius, Boſſius Ti- 
ments, Bayfius, Budzus, Salmaiius, 
Liplus, Lazius, Iſaac Cauſonbon, and 
Jokph Scaliger, all differed from each 
tr=32nd he from them : that ſome 
vck it to be the button—ſome the coat 
kit—others only the colour of it 
nat the great Bayhus, in his Wardrobe 
| the Ancients, chap. xii.—honeftly 
* he knew not what it was—whetker 
Uulaz ftud—a button—a loop—a 
Wxleor Claſps and keepers. 
My father loſt the horſe, but 
p the ſnaddle—— T hey are hooks 
aleves,” ſaid my father and with 


v Ut made, 


CHAP: XY 


E are now going to enter upon 

4 3. new ſcene of events. : 

: Aw as then. the breeches in 

kadine s hands, with niy father 

IA ver him with his cane, read- 

Wa as he fat at work, a Je&ture 
* latus clavus, and pointing to 


098% PT; *Þ © - . 
85 znd eyes he ordered my brecches 
"bo. | 
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the preciſe part of the waiftband, where 
he was determined to have it fewed on. 
| Leave we my mother—(trueſt of all 
the poco-curante's of her ſex!)—careleſs 
about it, as about every thing elfe in 
the world which concerned her—that 
is, indifferent. whether it wes done this 


way or that—provided 1t was but done. 


at all. | 


Leave we Slop, likewiſe, to the full 


profits of all my diſhonours. 
Leave we poor Le Fevre to recover, 


ard get home from Marſeilles as he 


Can. And laſt of all—becauſe the 

hardeſt of all— | | FO 
Let us leave, if poſſible, my/elf- 

but "ts mipoſſible—I mult go along 

with you to the end of the work, 


C-H A P. XXE 


F the reader has not a clear concep- 
_ tion of the rood and a half ot ground 
which lay at the bottom of my Uncle 
Tohy's kitchen-garden, and which was 
the ſcene of fo many of his delicious 


hours—the fault is not in me, but in 


his imagination—for 1 am ſure I gave 
him ſo minute a delcription, I was al- 
meſt aſhamed of it. | 

When FaTE was looking forwards 
one afternoon, into the great traniac- 
tions of future times—and reculle&ed 
for what purpoſes this little plot, by a 
decr-e faſt bound down mn iron, had 
been deſtined—ſhe gave a nud to NaA- 
TURE 'twas encugh—Nature threw 
half a ſpade full of her kinditeſt compoſt 
upon it, with juſt ſo zzuch clay in it, 


as to retain the forms of angles and 1in- 


dentings—and fo {izle of it too, as not 
to cling to the ipade, and render-works 
of ſo much glory naſty in foul weather. 
My Uncle Toby came down, as the 
render has been informed, with plans 


2long with him, of almoſt every forti- 


fied town in Italy and Flanders; fo let 
the Duke of Marlborough, or the allies, 
have ſet down before what town they 


pleaſed, my Uncle Toby was prepared 


tor them. 

His way, which was the ſimpleſt one 
in the world, was this; as ſoon as ever 
a town was inveſted—(but ſooner when 
the deſign was known)—to take the 
plan of it, (let it be what town 1t would) 
and enlarge it upon a ſcale to the exaCt 
ſize of his bowling-green ; vpon the ſur- 
face of which, by means of a large roll 

Bbz 4 of 
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of picktaread, and a number of ſmall 
p1quets driven into the ground, at the 
teveral angics and redans, he transfer- 
red the lines from his paper; then tak- 
ing the profile of the Shen, with it's 
works, to determine tne depths -and 
flopes of the ditches—the raius of the 
glacis, and the preciſe height of the 
jeveral banquets, parapets, &c.—he ſet 
the corpcral to work and ſweetly 
went it on—the nature of the ſoil-—the 
= nature of, the work itfelf—ind, above 
ail, the good-nature of my Uncle To- 
by, fitting by from morning to night, 
and - chatnng kindly with the corporal 
upon patt-don2 deeds —left LaBouR 


Iitje elſe but the ceremony of the naine. 


When the place was fiaiſhed in this 
manner, and put int9 a proper polture 
of defence—it was inveited—and my 
Unc)e Toby and the corpora} began to 
run the:r firſt paralle]. L bex 1 may 
not be interrupted in my ſtory, by being 
toid, that the firſt paralicl jhould be at 
leaft three hundred toijes diflant from 
toe main body of the place—and that I 


 Bawe not left a fingle inch for it——for 


my Uncle Toby took the liberty of 1n- 


croaching npon his kitchzn-garden, for * 


the ſake of enlarging his works on ihe 
bowling-green, and for that reaſon ge- 
nerally ran his fir]. and ſeeond paralleis 
betwixt two rows of his cubbages and 
kis cauliflowers ; the conveniences and 
Inconveniences of which will be con- 


ſidered at large in the hiſtory of my 


Uncle Toby's and the corporai's cam 
paizn, of which this I'm now writing 
15 but a ſketch, and will be finiſhed, if 
' I conjecture right, m three pages (but 
there 1s no gueſſing.) —The campaigns 
themſeives wilt take up as many books; 
and therefore I apprehend it would be 
hanging too great a weight of one kind 
of matter in ſo fliraly a pertormance as 
this, to rhapſodize them, as I once in- 
tended, into the body of the work— 
ſurely they had better be printed apatt ! 
——we'l] conſhder the affair—ſo take 
the following ſketch of them 1n the mean 


time. , 


CH AP. XXII, 
Wy "EN the town, with it's works 


was finiſhed, my Uncle Toby 
and the corporal began to run their firſt 
parallel—not at random, or any how— 


but from the ſane points and diitances 
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hand — the other with a ſpade on his 


' ture of the happy 


the allies had begun to run theirs ; and 
regulating their approaches and attack; 
by. the accounts my Uncle Toby Rh 
ceived from the daily papers—they way 
on, during the whole ſiege, ſie by 
ſtep with the allies. | 

When the Duke of Marlborouyh 
made a iodgment—my Uncle Toby 
made a lodgment tq0.——And- whe 
the face of a baſtion was batter 
down, or a defence ruined=the cg: 
poral took his mattock and did 
much—and ſo on——gaining ground, 
and making themſelves maſters of the 
works one after another, till the tow 
fell into their hands. 

To one who took pleaſure in the 
happy ſtare of others—there could nt 
have been a greater ſight in the world, 
than, on a poſt morning, in which; 
practicable breach had been made by 
the Duke of Marlborough, in the main 
body of the place—to have ſtood be. 
hind the horn-beam hedge; and oþ- 
{ſ>rved the ſpirit with which my Uncle 
Toby, with Trim behind him, fall 
forth-th2 one with the Gazette in hi 


thouider to execute the contents, 
What an honeſt triumph in my Un- 
cle Toby's looks as he marched up 
to the ramparts! What intenſe plet- 
fure ſwimming in his eye as he ſtood 
over the corporal, reading the paragrapl 
ten times over to him, as he was 
work, leſt peradventure he ſhould make 
the breach an inch too wide, or laſt 
it an inch too narrow.—But when tie 
chamade was beat, and the corporal 
helped my uncle up it, and followel 
with the colours in his hand to fix ny 
vpon the ramparts——Heaven! ea: 
2a!—but what avails apoſtrophe! 
with all your elements, - wet 0r ary, f 
never - conpounded fo intoxicating ©) 
draught. . 7 | 

In this track of happineſs, for many 
years, without one interruption to” 
except now and then when the wm 
continued to blow due welt for a v& 
or ten days together, which detain 
the Flanders mail, and Kep! them q 
long in torture—but 11] "twas the t0 
—— this track, 
ſry, did my Uncle Toby and To 
move for many years ; every your n 
which, and ſometimes every mor j 
from the invention of either tht «y 
the other of them, adding lone 2 t 
conceit ar quirk of improvement 4 


Whcic operations, which always opened 
freſh 1prings of delignt in carrying 
them 0N- * : 
The firſt year's campI1gn was carried 
m from beginning to end, 1n the plain 
and {imple method I've related. 
In the ſecond year, in which my 
Uncle Toby took Liege and Ruremond, 
[he thought he might afford the expence 
of four handſome draw-bridges, two of 
which 1 have given an exact delcrip- 
E tion of, in the former part of my work. 
At the latter end of the ſame year he 
added a couple of gates with-port-cul - 
Jiſes—theſe lafſt' were converted after- 
| wards in orgues, as the better thing ; 
and during the winter of the ſame year, 
my Uncle Toby, inſtead of a new fuit 
of cloaths, which he always had at 


Chriſtmas, treated himſelf with a hand- 


ſome ſentry-box, to ſtand at the corner 
of the bowling-grecen, betwixt which 
point and the foot of the glacts, there 
| was left a little kind of an efplanade for 
him and the corporal to confer and hold 
councils of war upon. To 

——The ſentry-box was in caſe of 
rain, 

All theſe were painted white three 
tim?s over the enfuing ſpring, which 
enabled my Uncle Toby to take the 
eld with great ſplendour. | 
My father would often ſay to Yo- 
nick, that if any mortal in the whole 
unverſe had done fuch a thing, except 
his brother Toby, it would have been 


moſt retined ſatires upon the parade and 
prancing manner in vhich Lewis XIV. 
F from the beginning of the war, but Par- 

ticularly that very year, had taken the 


* by's nature, kind ſon] !' my father 
would add, © toinſult. any one.” 
——BÞut let us go on. 


CHAP. YxHM. 


[Mut obſerve, that although in the 
L tilt year's campaign, the word fo? 
IS often mentioned—yet there was no 
"wh : that time within the polygon ; 
= 1 dition was not made till the fum- 
er following the ſpring in which the 
4, i ang lentry-box_ were painted, 

ch Was the third year of my Uncle 
0) $Campaigns—when, upon his tak - 


uy : M 
Wy and Linbours, one after another, 
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looked upon by the world as one of the - 


bell.—* But *tis not my brother 'To- _ 


5 \mberg, Bonn, and Rhinberg, and 
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a thought came into the corporal's head, 
that to talk of taxing ſw many towns 
without one TOWN to ſhow for ut—was 
a very nonſenſical way of going to work, 
and ſo propoſed to my Uncle "Toby, 
that they ſhould have a little model of a 
town built for them—to be run up to- 
gether of flit deals, and then painted, 
and clapped within the interior polygon, 
to Rove be all, 
My Uncle Toby felt the good of the 
project inſtantly, ayd inſtantly agreed 
to it, but with the addition of two fſin- 
gular improvements, of which he was 
almolt as proud, as if he had been the 
original inventor of the projet itſelt. 
'The one was, to have the town built 
exactly in the ſtyle of thoſe, of which it 
was moſt likely to be the repreſentative 
—with grated windows, and the gable 


ends of the houtes facing the ſtreets, &c. 


| &c.—as thoſe in Ghenr and Bruges, 


and the "reſt of the towns 1n Brabant 
and Flanders. | 
| Theother was, not to have the houſes 


run up together, as the corporal pro- 


poſed, but to have every houſe inde- 
pendant, to hook on, or off, fo as to 
form into the plan of whatever town 
they pleaſed. This was put directly mto 
hand, and many and many a look of 
mutual congratulation was exchanged 
between my Uncle Toby and the cor- 
poral, as the carpenter did the work. 

It anſwered prodigioufly the next 
ſummer—the town was a perfte&t Pro- 
teus—it was Landen, and Trerebach, 
and Santvliet, and Druſen, and Hage- 
nau—and then it was Oſftend, and Me- 
nin, and Aeth, and Dendermond.-— 
Surely never did any TOWN act 
ſo many parts, fince S9dom and Go- 
morrah, as my Uncie Toby's did. 

In the fourth year, my Uncle Toby 
thinking a town looked foohſhly with- 
out a church, added a very fine one with 
a ſteeple.—— Trim was for having bells 
in it —my Uncle Toby ſaid, the meta] 
had better be caſt into cannon, 

This led the way, the next campaign, 
for half a dozen braſs field-pieces--to 
be planted three and three on each fide 
of my Uncle Toby's ſentry-box ; and 
in a ſhort time, theſe led the way for a 
train of ſomewhat larger—and fo ot-— 
(as mult always be the cafe in hobby- 
horſical affairs) -—trom pieces of half an 
inch bore, till it came at laſt to my fa- 
ther's jack boots. 

'The next year, which was that in 


which _ 
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which Liffe was beſieged, and at the 
clofe of which both Ghent and Bruges 
fell into our hands—my Uncle Toby 
was ſadly put to it for proper ammu- 
mrtion : — I fay, proper ammunition— 
becauſe his great artillery would not 
bear FECT; and *twas well for the 
Snandy family they. wou!d not—for fo 
full were the papers from the begin- 
ning to the end of the ſiege, of the in- 
ceflant firings kept up by the beſiegers 
—and fo heated was my Uncle Toby's 
pnagination with the accounts of them, 
that he had infallibly ſhot away all his 
_eitate. 
Something therefore was wanting, as 
a fuccedaneum, eſpecially in one or two 
of the more violent paroxiſms of the 
Fege, to keep vp ſemething like a con- 
tinual firing in the imagination—and 
this ſomething, the corporal, whoſe prin- 
cipal ſtrength lay m mvention, ſupplied 
by an entire new ſyſtem of battering of 
tis own—without which this had been 
ejected to by military criticks, to the 
end of the world, as one of the great 
_ defiderata of my Uncle Toby's appa- 
Farus. | 
This will not be explained the worſe, 
for ictting cff, as I generally do, at a 
Ittle diitance from the ſubje&. 


CHAP. XXIV. 


\ 


great regard, which poor Tom, the cor- 
porat's unfortunate brother, had ſent 
him ever, with the account of his mar- 
TIage with the Jew's widow, there was—— 


A Montero cap, and two Turkiſh 


tobacco-pipes. 

The Mentero cap I ſhall deſcribe by 
_ and bye.—T he Turkiſh tobacco-pipes 
had nothing particular 1n them; they 
were fitted up and ornamented as uiual, 
with Bextble tubes of Morocco leather 
end gold wire; and mounted, at their 
Ends, the one of them with ivory—the 
ether with biack cbony tipped with 
z1:1ver. | Se 
_ My father, who ſaw all things in lights 
dizcrent from the reit of the' world, 
would {1y to the corporal, that he cught 
to lock vpin theie two preſeuts more 
as tokens of his brother's nicety, than 
his ati<&10n,——* Tom did not care, 
« 'Irun,” hc would ſay, * to put on the 
© cap, or tu Imoxe 1 the tobacco-pipe 


ITH two or three other trink- 
ets, ſmall m themſelves, but of 


' more than ordinary ſolemnity. 
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* of a Jev.'—* God bl>ſs your 
© nour,* the corporal would fay, (oi. 
ing a ſtrong reaſon to the contrar Js 
© how can that be ??— 

The 'Montero cap was ſcarlet, of 
ſuperine Spanith cloth, died in orain, | 
and mounted all round with fur, excax 
about four inches 1n the front, which 
was faced with a light blue, ſlightly 
embroidered—and ſeemed to hwe hey 
the property of a Portugueze quarts. 
maſter—not of foot, but of hor{e, as the 
word denotes.  _ | 

The corporal was not a little proyd 
of it, as well for it's own ſake as the 


ſake of the giver—ſo ſeldom or neyer 


put 1t on but upon GaLa-days : a 
yet never was a Montero cap put t 
fo many uſes; for in all controverte 
points, whether military or culinary, 
provided the corporal was ſure he was 
in the right—it was eithet his cath= 
his wager—or his gift. 
—"' Twas his gift in the preſent cake, 
£ Tl be bound,” iaid the corporal, ſpzak- 
ing to himſelf, © to g/ve away my Mon- 
« tero cap to the firſt beggar who comes 
* to the door, if I do not manage thus 
© matter to h:s honour's ſatisfaCtion, 
The completion was no farther of 
than the very next morning ; which ws 
that of the ſtornz of the counterſcur de- 
twixt the Lower Deule, to the right, 
and the gate St. Andrew—and, on the 
left, between St. Magdalen's and the 
river. | 
As this was the moſt memorable at- 
tack in the whole war—the molt gal- 
lant and obſtinate ons both ſides—and 
I mutt add, the mott bloody too, fortt 
colt the allies themſelves that morning 
above eleven hundred men—my Uncie 


Toby prepared himſelf for it witli a 


The eve which preceded, as my Un- 
cle Toby went to bed, he ordered h1s 
Ram:llie wig, which had lam inlide-cut 
for many years in the corner of an 0 
campaigning trunk, which ſtood by I 
bed-fide, to be taken out and laid pon 
the lid of it, ready for the mormils1 
and the very firſt thing he did Tr; 
ſhirt, when he had ſtepped out 0 beds 
my Uncle Toby, after he had tune 
the rough ſide outwards-—put a 
This done, he proceeded next 0 4 
breeches, and having buttoned the #29 
band, he forthwith buckled on his ſwor ; 
belt, and had got his (word half WY 


HET pt red he ſhould wr! 
in when he conſid red he gn” 


(aying, and that 1t would be very in- 
convenient dong 1t with his ſword on 
{> took it off, —In aſſaying to put 
his regimental coat and wailtcoat, my 
Uncle Toby found the ſame objection 
in his wig—lo that went off to0——10 
that, what with one thing, and what 
with another, 2s always falls out when 
2 man js in the molt haite—'twas ten 
o'clock, which was half an hour later 
than his uſual time, before my Uncle 
Toby ſailied out. - 
i 
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Y Uncle Toby had ſcarce turned 
| M the corner of his yew-hedge, 
which ſeparated his kitchen-garden from 
his bowling-green, when he perceived 
the corporal had begun the attack with- 
out him.— 

Let me give you a picture of the corpo- 
a's apparatus and of the corporal him- 
{z1f in the height of this attack, julit as it 
truck my Uncle Toby, as he turned to- 
wards the ſentry-box, where the corporal 
was at work—for 1n nature there 1s not 
Juch another—nor can any combination 
df all that is groteſque. and whimſical 
In her works, produce it's equal. 

The corporal—— 
——Tread lightly on his aſhes, ye 
men of genius—for he was your kinſ- 
MIN—_— 
Weed his grave clean, ye men of 
podneſs—for he was your brother. 
corporal ! had I thee but now—now 
tat I am able to give thee a dinner 
nd proteion—how would I cheriſh 
lee! thou ſhouldt wear thy Montero 
ip every hour of the day, and every 
Wy of the week—and when it was worn 
mt, 1 would purchaſe thee a couple 
Kt—But, alas! alas! alas! now 
at I can do this, in ſpite of their re- 
er—the occaſion is loſt—for 
1 art gone——thy genius fled up to 
e ſtars from whence i 
; e it came—and that. 
Mam heart of thine, with all it's ge- 
08 and open veſſels, compreſſed into 
ud of the walley ! | 
pay what—what is this, to that 
eq dreaded page; where I look 
es the velvet pall, decorated with 
h Myitary enligns of thy maſter—the 
| 'TF foremoit of created beings— 
"nd ; nal lee thee, faithful ſervant ! 
ny iword and ſcabbard with a 
ng hand acroſs his coffin, and 
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OP 


then returning pale as aſhes to the door, 
to take his mourning horſe by the bri- 
dle, to follow his hearſe, as he direct- 
ed thee——where—all my father's ſy{- 
tems ſhall be baffled by his ſorrows ; 
and, in ſpite of his philoſophy, I ſhail 
behold him, as he inipetts the lacquer- 


ed plate, twice taking his ſpettacles 


from off his noſe, to wipe away the 
dew which nature has ſhed upon them. 
— When 1 je2 him caf in the roſemary 
with an air- of diſconſolation, which 
cries through my ears—* O Toby! m 
© what corner of the world ſhall I feek 
« thy fellow?” 

—Gracious powers ! which erſt 
have opened the lips of the dumb 1n his 


_ diſtreſs, and made the tongue of the 


O 


 ftammercr ſpeak plain—when I ſhall 


arrive at this dreaded page, deal not 
with me, then, with a tinted hand | 
CHAP. XXVE 


T HE corporal, who the night be- 
fore had reſolved in his mind to 


_ ſupply the grand defideratum, of keep- 


ing up ſomething like an inceflant firing 
upon the enemy during the heat of the 
attack—had no farther idea in his fancy. 
at that time, than a contrivance of 
ſmoking tobacco againſt the town, out 
of one of my Uncle Toby's ſix field- 
pieces, which were planted on each hde 
of his ſentry-box ; the means of affect- 
ing which occurring to his fancy at the 
ſame time, though he had pledged his 
cap, he thought it in no danger from 
the miſcarriage of his projects. | 

Upon turning it this way, and that, 
a little in his mind, he ſoon began to 


find out, that by means of his two 


Turkith tobacco-pipes, with the ſupple- 
ment of three ſmallen tubes of waſh- 
leather at each of their lower-ends, tg 
be tagged by the ſame number of tin 
pipes fitted to the touch-holes, and ſeal- 
ed with clay next the canncn, and then 
tied hermetically with waxed filk at 
their ({everal inſertions into the Morocco 


tube—he ſhould be able to fire the fix 


field-pieces all together, and with the 
ſame eaſe as to fire one, — 

—— —-Let no man ſay from what taggs 
and jaggs hints may not be cut out tor 
the advancement of human knowledge. 
Let no man who has read my father's 
firit and ſecond beds of juſtice, ever riſe 
up and ſay again, from colliion of 

| what. 
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what kinds of bodies, light may or 
may not be ſtruck out, to carry the arts 
and fciences up to perteCtion. Hea- 
ven! thou knowelt how 1 love thein— 
thou knowelt the ſecrets of my heart, 
and that I would this moment give my 
ſhirt- © Thou art a fool, Shandy,” 
ſays Eugenins; * for thou hatt but a 
« dozen in the world—and 'twill break 
* thy ſet.” 

No matter for that, Eugenius ; I 
would give the ſhirt oft my Rack to be 
burnt into trader, were it only to ſatisfy 
one feverith enquirer, how many ſparks 


at one good ſtroke, a good flint and 


Keel could firrke into the tazl of it— 


Think ye not, that in {triking theſe ?m— 
he might, peradventure, ſtrike ſome- 
thing out? as ſure as a gun.— _ 


But this project, by the bye. 
The corporal fat up the beſt part of 
the night in bringing 2s to perfection ; 
and having made a ſufficient proof of his 
cannon, with charging them to the top 
with tobacco—he went with content- 
ment to bed. | 


CH AF: XAXVIE 
THE corporal had flipped ont about 
ten minutes before my Uncle To- 


_ by, in order to fix his apparatus, and 


juſt give the enemy a ſhot or-two before 
my Uncle Toby came. 
He had drawn the ſix field-pieces for 


this end, all cloſe up together in front 


of my Uncle Toby's ſentry-box, leaving 
only an interval of about a yard and a 
half betwixt the three, ow the right and 
left, for the convenience of charging, 
&c.—and the ſake poſſibly of two bat- 
teries, which he might think double the 
honour of one. 

In the rear, and facing this opening, 
with his back to the door of the ſentry- 
box, for fear of being flanked, had the 


corporal wiſely taken his poſt. —He held- 


the ivory pipe, appertaining to the bat- 
tery on the right, betwixt the finger and 
thumb of his right-hand—and the ebony 
ppe tipped with filver, which apper- 
tained to the battery on the left, be- 
"twixt the finger and thumb of the other 
—and with his right knee fixed firm 
upon the ground, as if in the front rank 
of his platoon, was the corporal, with 
his Montero cap ttpon his head, fur:- 
ouſly playing off his two crojs-batteries 
at the ſame time againſt the counter- 
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phaard, which faced the countaſ,} 
where the attack was to be made the 
morning. His firſt intention, as] ſad 
was no more than giving the enemy 
ſingle puff or two—but the pleaſure o 
the puffs, as well as the puffing, had in 
lenſibly got hold of the corporal, w 
drawn him on from puff to puff, intoth 
very height of the attack, by the ting 
my Uncle Toby joined him, - 
"T'was well for my father, that ny 
Uncle Toby had not his wilt tp make 
that day ! , 


C H A P. XXVII. 


Y Uncle Toby took the ivy 
.& pipe out of the corporal's hand= 
looked at it for half a minute, andre- 
turned it, : ; 
In leſs than two minutes my Unctf 
Toby took the pipe from the corponl 
again, and raiſed it half way to hy 
mouth—then haſtily gave it back af: 
cond tire. | 
The corporal redodbled the attack 
——my Uncle Toby ſmiled—then Jook- 
ed grave—then ſmiled for a moment 
then looked ſerious for a long time;-M 
© Give me hold of the ivory pipe, Trim, 
ſaid my Uncle Toby.—My Uncle To- 
by put it to his lips—drew it back d- 


re&tly—pave x peep over the horn-beatl 


hedge—never” did my Uncle Toby" 
mouth water ſo much for a pipe in Þ 
life.—My Uncle Toby retired into tl 
ſentry-box with the pipe in his hand, 

Dear Uncle Toby, don't gow 
the ſeatry-box with the pipe—th 
no truſting a man's ſelf witi ſuch 8 
thing m ſuch a corner. _ 


C H A P. XXIX. 


T Beg the reader will affiſt the here 
to wheel off my Uncle Toby's 0 
nance behind the ſcenes—to remove 
ſentry-box, and clear the theatt * 
#9ffible, of horn-works and ha}f-moo 
and pet the reſt of his military appari 
tus ont of the way=that done, mY 
friend Garrick, we'll ſnuff the ca00 
bright—ſweep' the ſtage with 2 
broom—draw up the curtain" 
hibit my Uncle Toby drefſcd in 2 
charaQer, throughout which the " 
can have no idea how he will att; * 
yet, if pity be akin to love 


4 


o alien to it—you have ſeen 
8 of my Uncle Toby in theſe, to 
ace theſe funily likeneſles, betwixt 
th? two paſſions, (11 caie there is one) 
to your heart's content. Fo 
Vain ſcience! thou aſſiſteſt us 1n no 
e:ſe of this kind—and thou puzzlelt us 
in every one. 

There was, Madam, 
Toby. a ſingleneſs of heart which miſled 
kim fo far out of the little ſerpentihe 
mcks in which things of this nature 
uſually go on 3 you can—you can have 
no conception of it: with this there 
was a plainneſs and ſimplicity of think- 
ing, with ſuch an unmiltruſting 1g- 


norance of the plies and foldings of the. 


heart of women—and fo naked and de- 
fencelels did he ſtand before you, (when 
a ſiege was out of his head) that yuu 


might have ſtood behind any one of your 


ſerpentine walks, and ſhot my Uncle 
Toby ten times in a day through his 
liver—if nine times in a day, Madam, 
had not {e:ved your purpole. 

V/ith all this, Madem—and what 
confounded every thing as much on the 
other h-nd, my Uncle Toby had that 
wparaicel-d mudeſty of nature 1 once 
tid you of—and which, by the bye, 
food eternal ſentry upon his feelings, 
tiat you might as ſoon=——— But where 
an 1 going? theſe refle&ions croud in 
upon me ten pages ar leaft too ſoon, and 


tike up that time, which I ought to'be- 


tow upon facts. 


CHAP. XXX.” 


() F the few legitimate ſons of Adam, 
LF whoſe breaſts never felt what the 
ſing of love was—(maintaining, firf, 
al myſogyniſts to be battards)—the 


geatelt herocs cf ancient and modern 


tory have carried off, 2mongſt them, 
une parts in ten of the honour; and I 
wiſh for their ſakes T had the key of my 

dy out of my draw-well, only for 
"e mmnutcs, to tell you their names— 
reolle&t them I cannot—ſo be content 
0 accept of theſe, for the preſent, in 
lr ſtead, | 
There was the great King Aldrovan- 
35, and Boſphorus, and Capadocius, 
nd Dardanus, and Pontus, and Afius; 
"x ſay nothing of the 1ron-hea;/ ted 

ales the XIIth, whom the Cuunteſs 


ans herlelf could mike nothing 
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in my Uncle 


"my Uncle 


Ke was Babylonicus, and Me- 


. "= 


diterraneus, and Polixenes, and Perfi- 


cus, and Pruſficus; not one of whom, 
(except Capadocius and Pontus, who 
were both a little ſuſpetted) ever once 
bowed down his breaſt to the goddeſs, 
— The truth is, they had all of them _ 
fomething elſe to do—and ſo had my . 
Uncle Toby, till Fate—till Fate, I ſay, 
envying his name the glory of being 
handed down to poſterity with Aldro- | 
vandus's and the reſt—ſhe baſely patch- 
ed up the peace at Utrecht, . 
—— Bc iieve me, Sir, 'twas the worſt 


deed ſhe did that year, 


CH A P. XXX 


HONG ST the many ill conſe- 
{M. cuences cf the treaty of Utrecht, 


it was within a point of giving my , 


Uncle Toby a ſurfeit of fiegesz and 
though he recovered his :ppetite after- 
wards. yet Calais it{elf left not a deeper 
ſcar in Mary's heart, than Utrecht upon 
Toby's. 'TFo the end of his 
lif: he never could hear Utrecht men- 
tioned upon any account whatever-—or 
ſo much as read an "article of news 
extrated- out of the Utrecht Gazette, 
without fetching a ſigh, as if his heart. 
would break in twain. | 
_ My father, who was a great MQ- 
TIVE MONGER, and conſequently a 
very dangerous perſon for a man tofit by, 
either laughing or crying—for he.gene- 
rally knew your motive for doing: both, 
much better than you knew it yourſelt _- 
—would always conſole my'Uncle To- 
by upon theſe occaſions, in a way which 
ſhewed plainly, he imagined my Uncle 
Toby grieved for nothing in. the whole 
affair, ſo much as the loſs of his hobby- 
horſe,—-* Never mind, brother Toby,” 
he would ſay, © by God's bleſſing we 
* ſhall have another war break out 
© again ſome of theſe days! and when 
© it does—the belligerent powers, if 
they would hang thcmielves, cannot 
keep us out of play.—-I defy 'em, 
my dear Toby," he weuld add, * to. 
take counirics without taking towns 
— or tcwns without fieges !' 
_ My Uncie Toby never took thig 
back-ſtruke of my father's at his hobby- 
horſe kindly. tie thought the ſtroke 
ungenerous; and the more fo—becaule, 
in {triking the horic, he hit the rider tyo, 
and in the moſt &ſhoncurable part a 
blow could fall ; fo that, upon th&'e oc- 
Cc Calions, 
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caſions, he always laid down his Pipe 
| upon the table with more fire to defend 
himſelf than common. = 

I told the reader, this time two years, 
| that my Uncle Toby was not eloquent 
and in tlie very ſame page gave an in- 
ſtance to -the contrary.—l repeat the 
obſervation, and a fact which contra- 
_ dicts it again. —He was not eloquent— 
it was not caſy to my Uncle Toby to 
make long harangues—and he hated 
flori4 ones; but there were occaſions 
where the- ſtream overflowed the man, 
and ran fo counter to it's utual courſe, 
that in ſome parts my Uncle "Toby, 
for a time, was at leait equal to Ter- 


tullus—but, in others, in my own op1- 


\nion, infinitely above him. - | 
My father was ſo highly pleaſed with 
one of theſe apologeticaÞorations of my 


. Uncle Toby's, which he had delivered 


one evening before him and Yorick, 
that he wrote'it down before he went to 
bed. | | | 
\_ IT have had the good fortune to meet 
with it amongt my father's papers, 
with here and there an inſertion of his 
own, betwixt two crooks, thus | }, 
and 1s indoried, RES 


« My brother Topy's juſtification of his 


© own principles und conduct in wiſh- 
6 zng to continue the war.” 


T may ſafely ſay, IT have read over this 
apologetical oration of my Uncle Toby's 
_ a hundred times, and think it fo fine a 
model of defence—and ſhews ſo ſweet 
a teraperament of gallantry and good 
principles in him, that I give it the 
world, word for word (interlineations 
and all) as I find it. | 


CHAP. .XXXII, 


MY UNCLE TOBY'S APOLOGETI- 
© CAL ORATION. 


© FT Am not inſenſivle, brother Shandy, 
« that when a man, whole profeſ- 

£ fion 1s arms, wiſhes, as I have done, 
© for war—it has an ill aſpect to the 
. world and that how juſt and right 
{oever his znottives and intentions may 
be—he ftands m an unealy poſture in 
vindic=ting himfſc}; from private views 
in doing it. | 
© For this cauſe, if 5 ſoidier 1s a pru- 
dent man—whuach he p.ay be, without 
HSE” x 4jf 
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being a jot the leſs braye=le yy 
ſure not to utter his wiſh in the je, 
ing of an enemy; for ſay what 
will, an enemy will not belieye bim 
He will be cautious of doing to 
to a friend—leſt he may ſuffer in þ, 
eftzem—but if his heart isovercharss 
and a ſecret ſigh for arms mu 
it's vent, he will reſerve it for the 
ear of a brother, who knows his cy, 
racter to the bottom, and what hi 
true notions, diſpoſitions, and pry. 
ciples of honour are :: what, I Jy, 
have been in all theſe, brother Sw. 
dy, would be unbecoming in ney 
fay—much worſe, I know, hay] 
been, than I ought—and fometh 
worſe, perhaps, than I think—ay 
inch as I am—you, my dear broth 
Shandy, who have ſucked the {ne 
breaſts with me—and with whon [ 
have been brought up from my cry 
—and from whoſe Lodi from 
the firſt hours of our boyiſh patting, 
down to this, I have concealed noone 
a&tion of my life, and ſcarcea thoupt 
In it—ſuch as I am, brother, younut 
by this time know me, with all ny 
vices, 2nd with all my weaknefies tw, 
whether of my age, my temper, nf 
paſſions, or my underſtanding. 

© Tel!, me then, my dear brother 
Shandy, upon which of them itz 
that when I condemned the peace df 
Utrecht, and grieved the war was 0 
carried on with vigour a little longer 
you ſhould think your brother dut 
upon unworthy views ; or that it 
wiſhing for war, he ſhould be bal 
enough to wiſh more of his fclls- 
creatures flain—more flaves made 
and more families driven from til 
peaceful habitations, merely for Þ 
own pleaſure tell me, brother 
Shandy, upon what one deed of mult 
do you ground it?” {[* Th? devil 6 


© deed do I know of, dear Toby, 0 mt 


« for a bundred pounds, 


o 
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avhich 
thee to carry on theſe curſed feget-) 
© ]f, when I was a fchool-boY 
could not hear a drum beat, but "] 
heart beat.with it—was it my fawt 

——Did Iplant the propenſity there: 
—Did I found the alarm withit, ® 
Nature? oY 
© When Guy, Eaxl of Warwick, ® 


s ed 7 N- 
Pariſmus and Paritmenus, and Valc 


» 


« tine and Orſon, and the Seven Ca 

pions of England, were handeda"' 

* the ſchool—-were they not 
* } 


all pw- 


« chaſe 
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with my own pocket-money ? 
_ that 6h, Eros Shandy ? 
— When we read over the fiege of 
Trov, which lafted ten years and 
eighti months—though, with ſuch a 
train of artillery as we had at Namur, 


the town might have been carried in a 


week—was I not as much concerned 
&r the deſtruſtion of the Greeks and 
Trojans as any boy of the whole 
(chool? Bad I not three ftrokes of. a 
ferula given me, two on my right- 
hand, and one on myleft, for calling 
Helena a bitch for 1t ?—D1id any one 
of you thed more tears for Hector? 
And when King Priam came to the 
camp tv beg his body, and returned 
weeping back to Troy without 1t— 
you know, brother, I couid not eat 
my dinner, 

——* Did that beſpeak me cruel ?— 
Or, becauſe, brother Shandy, my 


* blood flew out into the camp, and 


my heart panted for war—was it a 
proof it could not ache for the -diſ- 
treſfles of war too ? 

© O brother! *tis one thing for a ſol- 
Qier to gather laurels—3nd tis another 
to {catter cypreſs—" [* Who told thee, 
my dear Teby, that cypreſs was uſed by 
the ancrents on mouriful occaſions ?\ 
——* It is one thing, brother Shan- 
dy, for a ſoldier to hazard his own 


lit—to leap firſt down into the trench, 


where he 1s ſure to be cut in pieces 
—Uus one thing from publick ſpirit 
and a thirſt of glory, to enter the 
brexch the firſt man—to ſtand in the 
toremolt rank, and march bravely in 


0, 
Vil drums and trumpets, and co- 


ours lying about his ears. — tis 
one thing, I fay, brother Siandy, to 
G this=and *tis another thing to r2- 


(1 "8 a - y , 
u:& on the mileries of war—ts view 


tn? deviations of whole COUNLIICS, 
and confider the intolerable faupues 
ind hardſhips which the ſoldier him- 
a, tae intirument vho works. them, 


$ 
| $ lorced (tor 11 xp:nNce a day, it he 
can get 1t) to undergo. 


c Tm . 
| Ne:d I be toid, dear Yorick, as I 


Was dk is . - \ * 
as by you, in Le Fevre's funcral 


a, toat ſo ſoft and genile a ci ea- 


{ 
true. b, - 7 
, THe, vorn to bowue, to morcy, and kind- 


ne! G A Fl 
2 G5 Man 1s, was not ſhaped for 


4 But why did you not add, 
- IKE—it no; by NATUR ;.—that he 

NECESSITY ?—=PFour what is 
: 6 whe 5 lt, Yourick, wicu Fong at 
| 3S Ucen, upon priactples of 
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< liberty, and upon principles of honour ? 

© —what is it, but the getting together 
© of quiet and harmieis people, with 
© their {words in their hands, to keep 
© the ambitious and the turbulent with- 
© in bounds? And Heaven is my wit- 
© neſs, brother Shandy, that the plea - 
© ſure I have taken in theſe things— ' 
© and that infinite delight, in particular, 
© which has attended my fieges in my 
* bowling-green, has aroſe within me, 
© and I hope in the corporal too, from 
© the conſciouſneſs we both had, that 
© 1 carrying them on, we were an{wer- 
6 ing the great ends of our creation.” 


CHAP. XXXTIT: 
Told the Chriſtian reader—T ſay, 


Chrifian—hoping he is one—and, 
if he is not, I am forry for it—and only 
beg he will confider the matter with 
himſelf, and not lay the blame entirely 
upon this book— | 

I told him, Sir—for, in good truth, 
whenaman istelling a ſtory in the ſtrange 
way I do mine, he is obliged continually 
to be going backwards and forwards to 
keep ail tight together 1n the reader's 
fancy—which, for my own part, if I 
did not take heed to do more than at 
fir, there is fo much unfixed and equi, 
vecal matier ſtarting up, with ſo many 
breaks and gaps in tn—and fo little tcr- 
vice do the ſtars afford—which, never- 
theleſs, I hang up in ſome of the darkex 
paſſages, knowing that the world 1s apt 
to Icie it's way, with ail the ligat tne 
ſun 1t{elf at ncon-day can give it—and 


now, you fee, I ain loſt my121t ! 


But 'tis my fsthcr's favitz and 
whencver my brains come to be dit- 
ſeted, you will perceive, without ſpec- 
tacles,. that he has left a' large uneven 
tarcad, as you iometimes fee im an un» 
fxleabie picce of canbrick, runmng 
2long the whole lengta of the web, and 
ſo uaiowardly, you cannot fo much 
as cut out a **, (hcre I hang. up. a 


couple of lights again)—or a fillet, or 


a thurab- fail, but it 1s fecn or felt. 
« Ruants id diiiountiar in liberts pros 
© crewwdis cavendum, lavein Cudan 
Ali which being confidcre, and, that 
you ſee it is rorally nmMa- 11ble for 
me to w.nd this. rou; d to wiere I let 
out 
4 begin. the cnapter over 2g2:2 
= = = D Lo ” vo. 448 
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CH AP. XXXIV. 


Told the Chriſtian reader in the be- 
cinning of the chapter which pre- 


ceded my Uncle Toby's apologetical ora- 
tion—though in a different trope from 
what I ſhall make uſe of now—that the 
peace of Utrecht was within an ace of 
creating the ſame ſhyneis betwixt my 
Uncle Toby and his hobby-horſe, as 
1t did betwixt the queen and the rett of 
the confederating powers. 

Fhere is an indignant way in which 
a man ſometimes diſmounts his horte, 
which as good as fays to him, * I'll go 
« a-foot, Sir, all the days of my life, 
£ before I would ride a ſingle mile upon 
« Four back again.' Now my Uncle 
Toby could not be ſaid to difmount his 
horſe in this manner: for, in firictneſs 
of language, he could not be {aid to 
d1{mount his horie at all—his horſe ra- 
ther lung him—and ſomewhat v:crorfly, 
which made my Uncle Toby take it ten 
times more unkindly, Let this matter 
be ſettled by ftate jockies as they like. 
—t created, I fay, a fort of tfhvnefs 
betwixt my Uncle 'Toby and his bob- 
Þdy-horiz,—He hid no occation tor him 
t:om the month of March to November, 
which vas the ſummer after the arti- 
cles were ſigned. except 1t was now and 
then to take a ſhort ride gut, jutt to ſee 
that. the fortifications -and harbour of 
Dunkirk were demoliſncd, according to 
Kipulation, 

The Frenchwere fo backward ail that 
ſummer in {ctting about that affair, and 
Monſicur Tugghe, the deputy from the 
magiſtrates at Dunkuk, preſented to 
many affc&ting petitions to the queen, 
befecching her majeſty to cauſe cniy her 
thundcrboits to fall upon the marttal 
_ works, which might have incurred her 

di{pleaſure—but to ſpare—to {pare the 
mole, for the mole's fake; which, 1m 
it's naked fituation, couid be no mcre 
than an object of pity—and ihe queen, 
(who was but a-woman) being ct a 
pitiful difpctition—and her minitters at- 
ſo, they not withing in their hevrts to 
tave the town aiſmanted, tor thelc pri- 
we realons #8 +66: 7% 
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ſo. that the 
whole vent heavily en with my Uncle 
Toby; wicmuch that it was not with- 
mm three tull months, after hc and the 


Y So 
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corporal had conſtrued the town and 
put 1t in a condition to be detrov 
that the ſeveral commandants, eomy.; 
ſfaries, deputies, negociators, and x 
tendants. would permit him to fe a1 
it, Fatal interval cf inaQtivit 

The corporal was for beginnine th 
demolition, by making a breach jg tle 
ramparts or main fortifications of th 
town.—s No—that will never do, . 
* poral !' fad my Uncle Toby; «&, 
* 1n going that wry to work with th 
town, the Engliſh garrifon will ov 
be fate jn it an hour ; becaut, ifth 
French are treachorous=— i The, | 
are as treacherous as devils, an' pleats 
your honour !* ſaid the corporal. 
It gives me concern always whe [ 
hear it, Trim,” faid my Uncle Totr, 
tor they don't want perſonal braviy; 
and 1f a breach 1s made in the rm- 
parts, thcy may enter. it, and mike 
themielves maſters cf the place when 
they pleaſe.” —* Let them enter it, 
{aid the corporal, lifting up his pioneers 
tpade 1n both his hands, as 1t he wa 
going to lay about him with 1t— | 


"os BY SE 39S WW YT BR TY 7% 


tonded— *tis no part of tne Cur. 
£ ration of a commandant, wazt ttt 
© enemy dare—or what they dare 53 
do; he muſt a& with prudence. V: 
will becin with the outworks 0 
towards the ſea and the land, 2nd 
particularly with Fort Levis, ther 
ditcant of them all, and demon ! 
firit—and the reit, one by on, 
on our right and left, as we return 
towards the town—then we'll denc- 
liſh the mole—next All vp the hate 
bour—then retire into the citacc), arc 
biow 1t up into the ar ; and having 
* done that, corporal, we'll embark 2c 
© England. '—* We are there, qu 
the corporal, recolle&ing himſit— 
« Very true!” jaid my Unctc ſoy 
looking at the church. 
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e:fied back the ideas of thoſe pleaſures, 
| which were flipping from under him 
——il}—ſill all went on heavily—the 
magick Jett the mind the weaker. — 
STILLNESS with SILENCE at her back, 
entered the ſolitary parlour, and drew 
their gauzy mantle over my Uncle 'To- 
by's head !—and LISTLESSNESS, with 
her lax fibre and undireCted eye, fat 
quietly down befide him m his arm- 
chair, _—— No longer Amberg, and 
Rhinberg, and Limbourg, and Huy, 


and Bonn, in one year—and the pro- 


ſpect of Landen, and Trerebach, and 
| Druſen, and Dendermond, the next— 
hurried on the blood no longer did 
ſxps, and mines, and blinds, and ga- 
bions, and palifadoes, keep out this 
fair enemy of man's repoie——no more 
could my Uncle Toby, after paffing 
the French lines, as he eat his egg at 
ſupper, from thence break into the heart 
of France—crois ovcr ihe Oyes, and 
with all Picardie open bend hin, 
march up to the gates of Paris, and fall 
allcep with nothing but ideas of glory ; 
—=19 mor? was ht to dream, he had 
hixed the royal ttandard upon the tower 
of the Baſtile, and awake with it ftream- 
Ing 1n his head! 

— Softer vitons — gentler yibra- 
tions, ffole ſweetly in upon his flumbers 
tie trumpet of war fell out of his 
lants—he took un the lute, ſweet in- 
knument 1 of all others the mott delicate, 
the motdificult !—how a 1lt thou touch 
i, my dcar Uncle Toby ? | 


C-H A P., -XXXVI. 


TOW, becauſe IT have once or twice 
| ſaid, in my inconfiderate way of 
king—that I was confident the fol- 
Ws memoirs of my uncle Toby's 
courtſhip of Widow Wadman, when- 
fr 1 got time to write them, would 


tc bh, botit of the elementary and prac- 
4:4 part of love and love-making, that 
wr was addreited to the world—are 


VO} $71 11 : 
0159 mMagine from thence, that I ſhall 
kt out Wit 


® Plotinus will have it— 

Fes » by a more critical equation, 
Sg. the whole of love to be as 
| \S&termine, with Ficinus, * Hoy 


nay Ares. 7” A 
/ FEris 6f at —the cre—and bv 
4 3120 GIEY ;'wOr yenether it 18 


» 


TRISTRAM SHANDY.: 


Urn out one of the moſt compleat {y1-- 


B h a deſcription of avhat love 
' vhether part God and part Devil, 


 biceches, ne produced Gorlontus's ef + 
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all of it one great devil, from head to 
tail, as Plato has taken upon him to 
pronounce ; corc:rning which concett 
of his, I ſhall not offer my gyinion— 
but my opinion of Plato is this ; that 
he appears, from this inftance, to have * 
beer) a man of much the ſame temper - 


and way of reaſoning with Door Bayn- 


yard, who being a great enemy to bliſ- 
ters, as imagining that half a dozen of 
'em on at once, wouid draw a man as- 
ſurely to his grave, as a hearſe and fix 
—raſhly ded that the devil him=- 


ſelf was nothing in the' world, but one 


great bouncing, cartharidis. — 

I have nothing to ſay to pzople who 
allow themſelves this moniirous liberty 
in arguing, but what Nazianzen cried 
out (that is, polemically) to Philas 
DU S— | 

« *Evyz!” O rare ! tis fine reaſoning, 
© Sir, indeed! © 53'T; qinorobely iv Thafso tl — 
* and moil nobly do you aim at trath, 
© evhben you ph:ljophize aboult it 1a your 
e moods aad pains.” 

; Nor is it to be imagined, for the ſame 
reaſon, I ſhould ftop tv enquire, whe + 
ther love 1s a diſeaſe—or embroil my- 
ſelf with Rhaſis and Diofcorides, whe- 
ther the ſeat of it 1s in the brair or liver 
— becauſe this wouid lead me on to a 
exammation or tie two very onnoſite 
manners in whica patients have been 
tienated—the one of Azrtius, who al- 


ways begun with a cooling glytter of 


hemp-fecd and Hrmizd cucumbers—and 
followed on with thin potations ef wa- 
ter-lilies and purfiane—to waich he 
addcd a pinch of ſnuff, of the herb ha- 
nea—and, where Aztius durit venture 
it, his topaz ring. 
T he other, that of Gordonius, 
who (in his cap. xv. De Amore) di-, 
recs they ſhould be thraſhed, ©* ad pu- 
© torem uſyue ;*—till they fink again, 
Theſe are difquiſitions winch my fa- 
ther, who had laid in a great ſtock of 
knowledge of this kind, will be very 
buly with, in the provrets of my Uncle 
Toby's affairs ; I mutt anticipate thus 
much—that from his theor:cs of love, 
(with wincn, by the way, he contrived 
to crucify my Uncle To>y's mind, at- 
molt as mucu as lis amours themſelves) 
he took a iingle ttep into praftice—and 
by means of a campliorated cere-cloth, 
which he found means to 17 yo!e npon 
the taylor for buckram, wiiitt he was 
raking my Uncle 'Tcby a ney pair of 
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fe upon my Uncle Toby without the 
diſgrace. 
What changes this produced, will be 


read in 'it's proper place: all that is 


needful to be added to the anecdote, 1s 
| this—that whatever effect it had upon 
my Uncle Toby—it had a vile effect 
upon the houſe ; and if my Uncle Toby 
had not ſmoked it down as he did, 1t 


might have had a vile effe& upon my fa- 


ther too. 


CHAP. XXXVII. 


—F AL L come out of itſelf 
by and bye.—AIl I contend 


for is, that I am not obliged to ſet out 


_ with a definition of what love 1s; and 
ſo long as I can go on with my ſtory 
ntelligibly, with the help of the word 
itſelf, without any other idea to it, than 
what I have in common with the reſt of 
the world, why ſhould I differ from it 


2 moment before the time ?—When I 


can get on no farther—and find myſelf 


entangled on all fides of this myſtick_ 


labyrinth, my opinion will then come 
in, in courſe—and lead me out. 

At preſent, I hope I ſhall be ſuffici- 
ently underſtood, in telling the reader, 
my Uncle 'Foby fell in love, | 


TRISTRAM SHANDY. 


——Not that the phraſe is at a1 
my liking: for, to ſay 4 man s falg 


In love—or that he is deeply in low. 


or up to the ears in love—and ſometing 
even over head and ears in it=caryy 
an idiomatical kind of implication, thy 
love 1s a thing below a man=<thigige, 
curring again to Plato's opinion, which 
with all his divinityſhip—T hold to 
damnable and heretical—and fo mg 
for that. | 


Let” love, therefore, be what it wil 


—my Uncle Toby fell into it. 


And poſlibly, gentle reader, wh 
ſuch a temptation—ſo wouldſt thou;fy 
never did thy eyes behold, or thy ca- 
cupiſcence . covet, any thing in th 
world, more concupiſcible than Wi 
dow Wadman.' : | 


CH A P. XXXVIIL 


'T O conceive this right—call forpn 
K& and ink—here's paper ready 
your hand. Szt down, Sir ; pat 

er to your own mind—as like you 
miſtreſs as you can—as unlike you 
wife as your conſcience will let you= 
*tis all one to me—pleaſe but your ol 
fancy in it. | 
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© ſo ſweet !—ſo exquitite !* 
Then, dear Sir, how could my 
Uncle Toby refiit it ? 

Thrice happy book; thou wilt have 
___ at leaſt, within thy covers, 
which MALICE will not blacken, and 
yo IGNORANCE cannot miſrepre+ 

at. 


F 


CHAP. XXXIX. 


expreſs from Mrs. Bridget, - of 


my Uncle Toby's falling in love with 


her miſtreſs, fifteen days before it hap- 
pened—the contents cf which expreſs 
Suſannah communicated to my mother 


the next day—it bas juſt given me an 


opportunity of entering upon my Uncle 
Toby's amours a fortnight before their 


Exittence. 


© I have an article of news to tel! 


© you, Mr. Shandy,' quoth my mo- 


ther, © which will ſurprize you greatly.” 

Now my f>ther ws then hoiding one 
of his feco::d beds of juſtice, and was 
mulmg wihin himfe;f about the hard- 


-ſhips of matrimony, as my mother broke 


filence:; | 

———* My brother Toby,” quoth ſhe, 
« is gung to be m-rricd to ivirs. Wad- 
® man.” | 

« 'I hen he will never,” quoth my f1- 


ther, © be able to lie Wdagonolly in his 
_ © bed again as long as he vives.” | 


It was a coniuming vexation to my 
fatier, that my mother never aſked the 
me2:.ing of @®tlung the did not undcr- 


- Kar. 


——* That ſhe js not a woman of 
£ {cionce,* my father would 1ty, * is 
© her misfortune—but ſhe might. aſk a 
« queſtion !” | | 

My mcther neyer did. In ſhort, ſhe 
went cut ct the vcorltl, at Jait, without 
knowing whethcr it turned round, or 
flood fil —NNiy tather had cinciovf] 
told her above a thcutard timcs which 
way it was—hut ſhe always forgot. 

For thele reaſons, a diicouric ſeldom 
went on much forther betwixzt them 
than a propoſitior—a reply—and a re- 
joinder; at thc end cf which it generally 
tock breath for a tew minutes, (as in 
the-affair of the brecches) and then went 
7 3811, h 

© If he marries, "twill be the worſe 
s for us!” quotu my mcther,. 


/ 
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— Was eyer any thing in natufe._ 


ther 


you 0 


| my father to himſelf _* * * * +++ 
A*® Suſannah was informed, by an 


which is the ſhort airing w#* 


* Not a cherry-ſtone,' ſaid my fi 
ther; ©he may as well batter away hi 
* means upon that, as any thing elſe, 
——— © 'To be ſure,” ſaid my mg. 
fo here ended the propoſition= 
the reps y—and the rejoinder=l tl, 


_ < It will be ſome amuſement to hin, 
© too,” ſaid my father, | | 

* A very great one, anſwered ny 
mother, * if he ſhould have children, 
 k——* Lord have mercy upon me! faid | 
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CHAP. XL. 


I Am now beginning to get fairly int 
_ my work; and, by the helpof1 
vegetable dict, with few of the cold 
ſeeds, I make no doubt but I ſhall e 
able to go on with my Uncle Toys, 
ftory, and my own, in a toleradk 
traight line. Now, 


o 8 
To. TsS. | 1 Sudp 


Theſe were the four lines I mort 
in through my firſt, ſecond, third, in” 
fourth volumes.—In the fifth volume 
have been very good—the preciſe line 
have deſcribed in it being thus: 


AB py C oa 


By which it appears, that exc" at by 


2 tf 
curve, marked A, where Ls 
to Navarre—and the indent in 1 


he 
there with the Lady Bauſſtere an 
p3ge—I have not taken the 10a 


- 


= \ 


a diereſſion, till John de la Caſle's 
HBp-t me the rothd you ſee marked 
mor, as for ccecc, they are no- 

ing but parentheſes, and the common 
-; and outs incident to the lives of the 
reateſt miniſters of ſtatez and when 
ompared with what men have done— 
r with my own tranſgreſhons at the 
ters AB D—they vaniſh into nothing. 

In this laſt volume, I have done better 
6:11—for, from the end of Le Fevre's 
E-riſode, to the beginning of my Uncle 

oby's campaigns—l have ſcarce ſtep- 
Wpecd 2 yard out of my way. | 
If 1 mend at this rate, 1t 18 not im- 
boſſible—by the good leave of his grace 
of Benevento's devils—but I may ar- 
five hereafter at the exceRency of going 
on even thus ; 2 — 
which is a line drawn as ftraight as I. 
ould draw it, by a writing-maſter's 
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ruler (borrowed for that purpoſe) turn- 
» g neither to the right-batd 
eft, 


This right line——— *© the path way 
* for Chriſtians to walk in I'—ſay di- 


"vines. 


—— The emblem of moral re&i- 
« tude!” ſays Cicero... 


—— The beft line!" ſay cabbage-_ 
planters—* is the ſhorteſt line,”_ os 


Archimedes) which can be drawn 
« one given point to another.” 
I wiſh your ladyſhips would lay this 


FOm 


- matter to heart in your next birth-day 


ſuits! , 
 —— What a journey! En 
Pray, can you tell me—that is, with- 
out anger, before I write my chapter 
upon ſtraight lines—by what miſtake— 
who told them ſo—or how it has come 


to paſs—that your men of wit and ge” 
this 


mus have all along confounded 
line with the line of GRAVITATION. 


END OF THE SIXTH VOLUME. 
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q Þ write two volumes every 
2% 
WY 
than the devil, would - but_ give me 
lkave—and in another place (but where 
I can't recolle& now) ſpeaking of my 


book as a macÞire, and laying my pen 
and ruler down croſs-wiſe upon the ta- 


cough which then tor- 
mented me, and which to 


toit—T ſwore it ſhould be kept a goin 
at that rate theſe forty years, 1f it pleaſ- 
ed but the Fountain of Life to bleſs me 
blong with health and good {pirits. 
Now, as for my ſpirits, little have I 
to lay to their charge—nay, ſo very lit- 
tle, (unleſs the mounting me upon a 
long ſtick, playing the fool with me 
nneteen hours out of the twenty-four, 
be accuſations) that, on the contrary, 
Thave much—much to thank 'em for : 
earily have ye made me tread the path 


&pt1t's cares) upon my back : in vo 
me moment of my exiſtence, that I re- 
amber, have ye once deſerted me, or 
Unged the obje&ts which came in my 
"ay, either with ſable, or with a fickly 
vn; in dangers ye gilded my horizon 
"ith hope, and when DEATH himſelf 
wcked at my door—ye bade him come 


SW; and in fo gay a tone of careleſs 


4 k i wy þ 
- 8 Os 
« " 
. . 4 
: 
pl 


$i 


oF 


VOLUME | 


AA 0! think I faid I would 


year, provided the vile . 


this hour I dread worſe 


ble, in order to gain the greater credit 


life with all the burdens of it (ex- 


AAR 


OPINIONS | 
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THE SEVENTH. , 


' indifference did ye do it, that he donbted 
. of his commiſſion. —_ "SGD 
——— There muſt certainly be ſome 
'-© miſtake in this matter,* quoth he, 
Now there is nothing in this world I 
abominate worſe, than to be interrupted 
in a ſtory—and as I was that moment 
telling Eugenius a moſt tawdry one in 
my way, of .a nun who fancied herſelf a 
' ſhell-fiſh, and of a monk damned for 
eating a muſſel; and was ſhewing him 
the grounds and -juſtice of the proce= 
- dure w | 
———* Did ever ſo grave a perſon 
« get into ſo vile a ſcrape?* quoth 
Death.—* Thou haſt had a narrow 
< eſcape, Triſtram,” ſaid Eugenius, tak- 
ing hold of my hand as I finiſhed my 
. ſtory. N. 
© But there is no hues + 
replied I, * at this rate; for as this ſor 
© of a whore has found out my lodg« 
© ings ; | 


: 


You call him rightly,* faid 
Eugenius—* for, by. Sin, we are told, 
© he entered the world-——" <I care 
© not which way he entered," quoth: I, 
< provided he be not in ſuch a hurry ta 
© take me out with- him—for I have 
© forty volumes 'to write, and fo 
© thouſand'things to ſay and do, which 
© nobody in the world will ſay and do 
© for me, except thyſelf; and as thou. 
© ſeeſt he has got me by the throat,” (for 
Eugenius could fcarce hear me- ſpeak 
acroſs the table) © and that I am' no 
dz « match 
S "3 


4 


Evugenius,* .. 
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© T notbetter, whilſt theſe few ſcattered 


© ſpirits remain, and theſe two ſpider | 
© legs of mine,” (holding one of them 


up to him) * are able to ſupport me— 
© had I not better, Eugenius, fly for 
© my life?*”— It 1s my advice, my dear 
© Triſtram,” ſaid Eugenius.—* Then, 
© by Heaven! I will lead him a dance 
© he little thinks of—for I will gallop,” 
quoth I, © without looking once behind 
© me, to the banks of the Garonne; and 


© if I hear him clattering at my heels— 
« Fll fcamper away to Mount Veſu-. 


© vius—from thence to Joppa, and from 
c dug oe the world's end z where, if 
© he follows me, I'pray God he may 
© break his neck .— | | 
© He runs more riſk there,* ſaid 
Eugenius, © than. thou.” REN 
Eugenius's wit and affection brought 
blood into the cheek from whence it 
had been ſome months baniſhed—'twas 
a vile moment to bid adieu in; he led 
me to my chaiſe—* Allons!' ſaid I; 


the poft-boy gave a crack with his | 


whip—off I went like a cannon, and 


in half a dozen bounds got into Dover. 


CHAP. 1. 


c OW, hang it,” quoth I, as I 
looked towards the French 
coaſt—* a man ſhould know ſomethin 

© of his own country, too, before he goes 
© abroad—and 1 never gave a peep into 


© Rocheſter church, or took notice 'of 


© the dock of Chatham, or viſited St. 


© Thomas at Canterbury ; though they 


£ all three laid in my way. 
* But mane, indeed, is a parti- 


* © cylar caſe.* 


So without arguing the matter farther 
with Thomas o' Becket, or any one 
elſe—I ſkipped into the boat; and in 
five minutes we got under ſail, and icud- 
ded away like th! wind. 


© Pray, captain," quoth I, as I was 


ing down into the cabin, © is a man 


« \never overtaken by Death on this paſ- 


a» 
« Why, there is not time for a man 


© to be fick in it5* replied he,—* What 


© a curled lyari—for I am fick as a 
« he:ſ{e," quoth I, © already! What a 
© brain!—uplide down t—hcy-day ! the 
«© cells are broke looſe one into another, 
F and the blood and the lymph, and 
© the nervous Juices, with the fixed and 
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© match for him in the open field, had * volatile ſalts, are all jumbled intows 


N” a a a 


RY TT THY a HY OE EZ oo. I. 


' mott intereſting and inſtrutting. 


maſs—good G=—! every thin 
round in it like a choufand an 
pools—Pd give a ſhilling to know 
I ſhan't write the clearer for it, 
© Sick ! wg bh ſick) 
© When ſhall we to 
captain ? They hers hel 
ſtones O, I am deadly fick\=. 
Reach me that thing, boy—i; th 
moſt diſcomfitmg ſfickneſs—l wid! 
was at the bottom———Madam! hoy 
is it with you?” © Undone! un. 
done! un O! undone, $ir!'= 
What, the firſt time ?*=—— Ny, ' 
the ſecond, third, ſixth, tenth time, 
Sir ''—* Hey day! what a tranyliny 
overhead !—Hollo! cabin-boy! whz 
the matter ?'=— | 
© The wind's chopped about !— 
S'death !-—then I ſhall meet him ful 
£ in the face!? | 
© What luck !'—— It is chopped 
© about again, maſter.'——* O the &- 
* vil chopitl | 

< Captain,” quoth ſhe," © for Heaven) 
© ſake, let us get aſhore.) 


A 


CHAP. 1H, 
Lz iS a great inconvenience to 4 mt 
in haſte, that there are thee diſtnd 
roads between Calais and Paris, nt: 
half of which there is ſo much tokt 
ſaid by the ſeveral deputies from tix 
towns which lie along them, that ul 
a day is eaſily Joſt in ſettling wii 
you'll take. 
Firſt, the road by Lifle and Ar 
ras which is the moſt about—v 


The ſecond, that by Amit 
which you may go, if you would i 
Chantilly. | 

And that by Beauvais——which 
may go if you will. 

For this reaſon, a great many & 
to go by Beauvais. 


CH A P. IV. 


c OW, before I quit Cala | 
N travel-writer would ſay, 1 
© would not be amils to give ow 
« count of it.'—Now I think w ; 
much amiſs—that Aa us __ 2 
uietly through a town, ang **. 
wo A does 5 meddle with _y 


at he muſt be turningabout and draw- 
ng his pen at EVETY kennel he croſles 
= merely, 0' my conſcience, for the 
rake of drawing it; becauſe, if we ma 
:udpe from what has been wrote of theſe 
things, by all who have <urote and gal- 
opped—OT who have gallopped and 
wrote, which is a different way ttill—or 
who, for more expedition than the reft, 
haye wrote gallopping, which 1s the 
way I do at eſent—from the great 
Addiſon, who did it with his ſatchel of 
{hool-books hanging at his a—, and 
alling his beaſt's crupper at every 
Froke=—there is not a gallopper of us 
all, ho might not have gone on ambling 
quietly in his own ground {in caſe he 
had any) and have wrote all he had to 
write, dry-ſhod, as well as not. _ 
For my own part, as Heaven 18 my 
Judge, and to which I ſhall ever make 
my lat appeal—I know no more of 
Calais, (except the little my barber told 
me of it as he was whetting his razor) 
than I do this moment of Grand Cairo ; 
for it was duſky in the evening when I 


ing when I ſet out; and yet—by merely 
knowing what 1s what, and by drawing 
ths from that in one part of the town, 
and by ſpelling and putting this and 
that together in another—I would lay 
any travelling odds, that I this moment 
write a chapter upon Calais as long as 
my arm; and with to diſtin& and fatis- 
faory a detail of every item, which is 
f yorth a ftranger's curioſity in the town 
—that you would take me for the town- 
clerk of Calais itſelf ——and where, Sir, 
would be the wonder? was not Demo- 
tus, who laughed ten times more 
than I, town-clerk of Abdera ?—and 
ws not=— (I forget his name) who had 
more diſcretion than us both, town- 
clerk of Epheſus ?—— It ſhould be 
penned, moreover, Sir, with ſo much 
knowledge and good ſenſe, and truth, 


ad preCition——— 


a 


102 may read the chapter for your pains. 
CHAP. :Y. 


.alefium. 
Ty town, if we may truſt it's ar- 
a the authority of which I ſee no 
*n to call in queſtion in this place— 
Ws once ho mote than a {mall village 
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landed, and dark as pitch in the morn-. 


—Nay—if you don't believe me, 


g LAIS —=Calatium, Caluſum, 
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belonging to one of the firſt Counts de 
Guines; and as it boaſts at preſent of 
no leſs than fourteen thouſand inhabi- 
tants, excluſive of four hundred and 
twenty diftin families in the bafſe welle 
or {uburbs—it muſt have grown up by 
little and little, I ſuppoſe, to it's pre- 
lent fize. | 

Though there are four convenrs, there 
1s but one parochial church in the whole 
town ; I had not an opportunity of tak- 
ing it's exaC&t dimenſons, but it is pretty 
ealy to make a tolerable conje&ure af 
'em for as there are fourteen thou- 


ſand inhabitants in the town, if the. 


church holds them all, it muſt be con- 
ſfiderably large—and if it will not—'tis 
a very great pity they have not ano- 
ther——it 1s built in form of a croſs, 
and dedicated to the Virgin Mary; the 
ſteeple, which has a ſpire to.it, 1s placed 
in the middle of the church, and ſtands 
upon four pillars, elegant and light 
enough, but ſufficiently ſtrong at the 
ſame time—it 1s decorated with eleven 
altars, moſt of which are rather fine 
than beautiful. The great altar is a 
maſter-piece in it's kind—'tis of white 
marble; and, as I was told, near fixty 
feet high—had it been much higher, it 
had been as high as mount Calvary it- 


ſelf—therefore, I ſuppoſe it muſt be. 


high enough in all conſcience. 


There was nothing ftruck me more 


than the Great Square—thoughlT caynot 


fay *tis cither well paved or well built— 


but *tis in the heart of the town, and 
moſt of the ſtreets, eſpecially thole in 
that quarter, all terminate in it : could 
there have been a fountain in all Ca- 
lais, which it ſeems there cannot, as 
fuch an obje&t-would have been a great 


ornament, it 15 not to be doubted, but 
that the inhabitants would have had it ' 


in the very centre of this ſquare— 
becauſe *'tis forty feet longer from 
eaſt to weſt, than from north to ſouth ; 
ſo that the French in general have more 


reaſon on their ſide in calling them 


places than $QUARES, which, ſtritly 
ſpeaking, to be lure they are not. 

The town-houſe ſeems to be but a 
forty building, and not to be kept in 
the beſt repair ; otherwiſe it had been 
a ſecond great ornament to this place ; 
it anſwers, however, it's deſtination, 
and ſerves very well for the reception of 
the magiſtrates, who aſſemble ia it from 
time to time ; ſo that 'tis preſumable, 
juſtice is regularly dittributed. 

| | I had 


$5; 
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| IT had heard much of it, but there, is 
nothing at all curious in the Courgazr 
*tis a diftin& quarter of the town, in- 
habited ſolely by ſailors aud fiſhermen ; 
It conſiſts of a number of ſmall ſtreets, 
neatly built, and moſtly of brick ; *tis 
extremely populous, but as that may 
be accounted for from the principles of 


their diet—there is nothing curious in 


that neither.—A traveller may ſee it to 
fatisty himſelf—he muſt not omit how- 
ever taking notice of La Tour de Guet, 
upon any account: *tis ſo called from 
it's particular deſtination, becauſe in 
war it ferves to diſcover and give notice 


_ of the enemies which approach the place, 
_ either by 


ſea or land—but *'tis mon- 
itrous high, and catches the eye ſo con- 


_ tinually, you cannot avoid taking no- 


tice of it, if you would. 
It was a fingular diſappointment to 
me, that I could not have permiſſion to 


take an exact ſurvey of the fortifica- 


tions, which are the ſtrongeſt in the 
world, and which, from firſt to laſt, that 


1s, from the time they were ſet about by 


Philip of France Count of Boulogne, 
to the preſent war, wherein many re- 
parations were made, have coft—(as I 
learned afterwards from an engineer in 
Gaſcony)—above a hundred millions 
of livres. It is very remarkable that at 


the Tete de Gravelenes, and where the 


town 1s naturally the weakeſ}, they have 
expended the mot money; 1o that the 
outworks ſtretch a great way into the 
campaign, and coniequently. occupy a 
large tra& of ground.—iowever, after 
all that is /aid and doze, it mult be ac- 
knowledged that Calais was never upon 
any account ſo coniiderable from itlelt, 
as from it's ſituation, and that eaſy en- 
trance which it gave our anceſtors upon 
all accaſions into France : it was not 
without it's inconveniences alſo; being 
no leſs troubleſome to the Engliſh in 
thoſe times, than Dunkirk has been to 


ws in ours: ſo that it was deſervedly 
n as the key to both king- 


looked u 
doms, which no doubt is the reaſon 
that there have ariſen ſo many conten- 
tions who ſhould keep it: of theſe the 
fhege of Calais, or rather the blockade 
{for it was ſhut up both by land and 
dea) was the molt memorable, as it with- 
ſtood the efforts of Edward the Third a 
whole year, and was not terminated at 
laſt but by famine and extreme miſery ; 
the gallantry of Exftace de St. Pierze, 
who firſt offexed himiclt a victim for his 
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0 pounds, mad Nor. would }, "iu 


tellow-citizens, has ranked his ww 
with heroes. As it will not ale 
above fifty pages, it would be injutin 
to the reader, not to give hin x minus 
account of that romantick tranſaion;x 
well as of the fiege itſelf, in Rapin's ow 
wor ds. PENS EL) 


CHAP. VI. 


| UT courage! gentle reader 
AI —I ſcorn it—tis enoughty 
have thee in my power—but to nake 
uſe of the advantage which the fortuxe 
of the pen has now gained over the, 
would be too much No—! by tht 
all-powerful fire which warms the i 
tionary brain, and lights the fy 
through unworldly tra&ts! ere I woulf 
force a helpleſs creature upon this had 
ſervice, and make thee pay, poor ſoul! 
tor fifty pages which I have no riit 
to ſell thee—naked as I am, I woult 
browſe upon the mountains, and fmi 
that the north-wind brought me natie 
my tent or my ſupper. 
* So put on, my brave boy! and 
© make the beſt of thy way to Boulogne, 


CH A P;- VI 


OULOGNE !—hah!—fw 
are all got together—debton 
and ſinners, before Heaven a jolly 
of us—but I can't Ray and quaff itol 
with you—I'm purſued myſelf like 1 
hundred devils, and ſhall be overtak 
before I can well change horſes, Fa 
« Heaven's ſake make haſte!'—* It 
« for high-treaſon,” quoth a very lttk 
man, whiſpering as low as he could ts 
a very tall man that ſtood next him," 
© Or elfe for murder," quoth the 
man, Well thrown, Size-4ce! quot 
I.—s No,” quoth a third; * the gentle 
© man has been committing—— 
« Ah! ma chere fille! faidl, ze 
tripp'd by from her matins— y 
© look as roly as the morning !'— | 
the ſun was riſing, and it _ the con 
lIiment the more gracious, J— 
: it can't be that avork a hut 
(She made a curtſey to me—1 kl ww 
hand.)—* It is debt,” continues cf | 
* It is certainly for debt,” quoth 3 ig 
—* I would not pay that gentient 


« debts,” quoth Ace, © for 3 ow” 


0 


« for fix times the ſum."—* Ga 

Size-Ace, again !* quoth I. 
OT hare no debt ut the debt of 
NaTURE, and I want but patience of 


p4p 


Towe her. '—— How can you be ſo 
hard-hearted, MADAM, to arreſt A 

r traveller going along without 
Noleſtation to any one, upon his law- 
fal occaſions ?—Do ſtop that death- 
looking, long-ſtriding ſcoundrel of a 
S (care finner, who is poſting after me 
—he never would have followed me 
but for you—if it be but for a ſtage, or 
two, juſt to give me ſtart of him—T be- 
ſeech you, Madam.—Do, dear lady i 
———* Now, in troth, *tis a great pity,” 
moth mine Iriſh hoſt, © that all this good 
courtſhip ſhould be loſt ; for the young 


of hearing of it all along.*— 

———* $;mpleton !* quoth I. 

——* $9 you have nothing elſe in 
Boulogne worth ſeeing ?” 

« By Jaſus! there 1s the fineſt SEM1- 
NakyY for the HUMANITIES——"' 
—— © There cannot be a finer,” 
voth I, 


CHA-F; YU, 


HEN the precipitancy of a 
| man's wiſhes hurries on his 
ddeas ninety times faſter than the vehicle 
he rides in—woe be to truth! and woe 
be to the vehicle and it's tackling (let 
em be made of what ſtuff you will) 
upon which he breathes forth the dit- 
appointment of his ſoul ! 

As I never give general charaCers 
ther of men or things in choler, © the 
* mſt bafte, the wworft ſpeed,” was all 
tle refletion T made upon the affair, 
tle firſt time it happen'd—the ſecond, 
third, fourth, and fifth time, I confined 
i reſpedhvely to thoſe times ; and ac- 
wrdingly blamed only the _ ſecond, 
tlird, fourth, and fifth poſt-boy for it, 


=but the event continuing to befal me 

fromthe hfth, to the ſixth, ſeventh, 

tighth, ninth, and tenth time, and 

; Vithout one exception, I then could 
"t avoid making a national refle&ion 

fit, which 1 do in theſe words : * 

That ſomething is always wrong in 


«fnch poft-chaiſe upon firſt ſiting 


de propoſition may ſtand thus : 
 *renco poſtilion has always to a- 


% 
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her, and I will pay her every farthing 


zentlewoman has been after going out 


without carrying my refle&tions farther - 
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light before he has got three hundre4 
yards out of town. | 

* What's wrong now ?'—< Diable!. 
—2 rope's broke! a knot has ſlipt? 

—a ſtaple's drawn—a bolt's to whit-" 
tle!—a tag, a rag, a jag, a ſtrap, a 

buckle, or a buckle's tongue, want 

altering.'— | | © 
Now true as all this 1s, I never think 

myſelf impowered to excommunicate, 

thereupon, either the poſt-chaiſe or it's 

driver—nor do l take it into my heats 

{wear by the living G—, I would ra- 

ther go a foot ten thouſand times——or.. 

that I will be damn'd if ever I get into 
another but I take the matter cool- 

ly before me, and conſider, that ſome 

tag, or rag, or jag, or bolt, or buckle, 
or buckle's tongue, will ever be a want- 

ing, or want altering, travel where I 

will—ſo I never chafe, but take the 

good and the bad as they fall m my. 
road, and get on. * Do ſo, my lad!* 

ſaid I—he had loit five minutes already, 
in alighting in order to get a iuncheon 
of black bread which he had crammed 
into the chaiſe-pocket, and was re- 


/ 
a A na a A 


_ mounting and going leiſurely on, to 


reliſh 1t the better.—* Get on, my lad!” 
ſaid I, briſkly, —but in the moſt per- 
ſuaſive tone imaginable, for I jingled a 
four and twenty ſous piece againſt the 
glats, taking care to hold the flat fide 
towards him, as he looked back—the 
dog grinned intelligence from his right- 
ear to his left, and behind his ſooty 
muzzle diſcover'd ſuch a pearly row of 
teeth, that Sovereignty would have 
pawned her jewels for them—— 
what maiticators !? 

5 Juſt Heaven! what bread!” | 
and ſo, as he finiſhed the laſt mouthful. 
of it, we entered the town of Montreuil. 


CHAP: 1X: 
T HERE is nota town in all France, 


which in my opinion looks better 
in the map than Montreuil ; I own, it 
does not look ſo well in the book of 
pott-roads ; but when you come to ſee 
it—to be ſure 1t looks moſt pitifully. 
There 1s one thing however 1n it at 
preſent very handſome ; and that 1s, the 
inn-keeper's daughter ;. ſhe has been 
eighteen months at Amiens, and fix at 
Paris, in going through her claſſes ; fo 
| knits, and ſews, and dances, and does 
the little coquetries very well !— 
— 


) 


"i 
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——A fluvt! in running them over 


within theſe five mirytes that IT have 
ftoud looking at her, the has let fall at 
leaft 2 dozen loops in a white thread 
ftocking—Yes, yes—1 ſee, you cunning 


_ gipſy!—'tis long, and taper—you need 


not pin it to your knee—and that 'tis 
your own—and fits you exatly. 
That nature ſhould have told 


thus creature a word about a fatue's 
 Ehumb !— 


——But as this ſample is worth all 
their thumbs—beſides I have her thumbs 
and fingers in at the bargain if they 
can be any guide to me——and as Ja- 
natone withal (for that 1s her name) 


fAands fo well for a drawing—may I 


never draw more—or rather, may I draw 
like a draught-horſe, by main ftrength— 
zl! the days of my life—if I do not draw 
her in all her proportions, and with as 
determined a pencil, as if I had her in 
the wetteſt drapery.— 

But your worſhips chuſe rather 
that I give yon the length, breadth, 
and perpendicular hgight of the great 
pariſh church, or a drawing of the faſ- 


cade of the abbey of Saint Autteberte, - 


which has been tranſported from Ar- 
tois hither——every thing is ju{t, I tup- 
poſe, as the maſons and carpenters left 
them—and if the belief in Chriſt con- 


| tinues ſo long, will be fo theſe fifty 


years to come——ſo your worthips and 
reverences may all meaſure them at your 


teifures—but he who meaſures thee, 


Janatone, muſt do it now—thou carrieſt 
the principles of change within thy 
frame : and confidering the chances of I 
tranſitory life, I would not anſwer for 


thee a moment ; ere twice twelve months - 


are paſſed and gone, thou mayeſt grow 
out like a pumkin, and loſe thy ſhapes— 


_ er, thou mayeſt go off like a flower, and 


loſe thy beauty —nay, thou mayeſt go 
off like 3 huſſy—and Jofe thyſelf. —TI 


would not anſwer for my Aunt Dinah, 


was ſhe alive——'faith, ſcarce for her pic- 


- ture—were it but painted by Reynolds! 


But if I go on with my drawing, 
after naming that ſon of Apollo, I'll be 
Hot! 


So you muſt &en be content with the 


original ; which, if the evening 1s fine, in 
paſſing through Montreuil, you will ſee 
at your chazſe-door, as you change 
horſes; but unleſs you have as bad a 


xeaſon for hafte as I have—you had 
® Yide Book of French poſt-roads, page 36, Edition of 1762s _ 
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better ſtop—the has 2 little of the 4, 
wore ; but that, Sir, 18 a texce to an 
in your favour. LY 
——L-— help me!'I could w 
count a ſingle point: ſo had been pique 
and repiqued, and capotted to the jar 


CHAP. Xx. 


A LL which being conſidered, w/ 
that death moreover might be nuch 
nearer me than I imagined wh 
£ was at Abbeville,” quoth I, © wii 
* only to fee how they card and yin, 
So off we ſet. : 


© * Z Montreuil þ- Nampont==pſet 


* demi de Nampont a Bernay - - - poly 
© de Bernay a Nouvion = - = poſt 
* de Nouvion & Abbeville poſt,” | 


-but the carders and ſpinners wee 
all gone to bed, : 


CHAP. XL. 


HAT a vaſt advantage 1s tr 
velling ! only it heats one; but 

there 1s a remedy for that, whuci you 
may pick out of the next chapter, 


X 7 AS I ina condition to ſtipulat 
with death—as 1 am - " 
ment with my apothecary, how al 
where I will ks bob fide] ſhould 
certainly declare pres ſubmitting'tol 
before my friends ; and therefore It: 
ver ſeriouſly think upon the mode and 
manner of this great cataſtrophe, which 
generally takes up and torments 0 
thoughts as much as the cataſtrophe! 
ſelf, but I conſtantly draw the curial 


acroſs it with this wiſh, that the Dile 


poſer of all things may ſo order it, that 
it happen not to me in my own h gf 
but rather in ſome decent mn 
home, I know it— the concen 0 ” 
friends, and the laſt ſervices of "I 
my brows and ſmoothing my P' Tt 
which the quivering hand of pale 2 q 
tion ſhall pay me, will fo crucll 
ſoul, that I ſhall die of 2 diflewſe 
which my phyſician 1s not ana 2 
but, in an inn, the few cold © 


mines, and paid me with an undi- 
turbed, but pun&ual attention but 
mark | This 10n ſhould not be the inn 
at Abbeyilie—if there was not another 
n the univerſe, 1 would ſtrike that inn 
out of the capituJation : {o, | 

« Let the hories be in the chaiſe ex- 
« afily by four in the morning—Y es, 
« by four, Sir !—or, by Genevieve! Pi 
raiſe a clatter in the houſe ſhall wake 
© the dead,” 


CHAP. XII, 


AKE them like-unto a wheel,” 
is 4 bitter ſarcaſm, as all the 
karned know, againſt the grand tour, 
and that reſtleſs ſpirit for making it, 
which David prophetically foreſaw would 
haunt the children of men in the latter 
days; and therefore, as thinketh the 
great Biſhop Hall, *tis one of the ſeve- 
reſt imprecations which David ever ut- 
tered againſt the enemies of the Lord— 
and, as if he had ſaid, © T with them 
* no wore Tuck than always to be rol]- 
' mg about.—-So much motion,” cont1- 
nies he, (for he was very corpulent)— 
' 1s ſo much unquietneſs z and fo much 
' of reſt, by the ſame analogy, is ſo 
' nuch of heaven.” =, 
Now, I (being very thin) think dif-. 
ferently : and that ſo much of motion 
1s omuch of life, and ſo much of joys; 
=ind that, to ſtand (till, or get on but 
lowly, is death and the devil. 
| * Hollo! ho! — the whole world's 
'alcep |! bring out the horſes—greaſe 
' the wheels— tie on” the mail —and 
' Give a nall into that moulding—T'll 
not loſe a moment,” — 
Now the wheel we are talkin g of, and 
Where-into (but not wwhere-onto, tor 
at would make an Ixion's wheel of it) 
—_ h1s enemies, according to the 
"nop's habit of body, ſhould certainly 
"the Joll-chaiſe wheel, whether they 
ay * up in Paleſtine at that time or 
=and my wheel, for the contrary 
roxy mult as certainly be a cart- 
ay groaning round it's revolution 
*IN ati age; and of which fort, were 
A Taxes commentator, I ſhould make 
* pie to affirm, they had great fore 
at hilly country. 
"i the Pythagoreans (much more 
Ni Ter 1 dare tell my dear Jenny) for 
" APPITIUOY a7 Te Eaigadilcg* bigy TO 


4 


*: 
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wanted, would be purchaſed with a fow 


F 
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© Kanag $1hor0pety mnn[ther] * getting 
© out of the body, in order 10 think well.” 
No man thinks right whit he is in its 
blinded, as he muſt be, with bis con- 
genial humours, and drawn differently 
aſide, as the biſhop and myieif have 
been, with too lax or too tenſe a fibre— 
REASON is, halfof it, SENSE; and the 
meaſure cf heaven itſelf is but the mea- 
ſure of our preſent appetites and con- 
COCtIONS, | 
« But which of the two, in the 
« preſent caſe, do you think to be moſt- 
© ly in the wrong ?' | 
« You, certainly,” quoth ſhe, © to diſ- 

© turb a whole family 10 early.” 


el @ Þ oh <1 


 —— But ſhe did not know I was 
under a vow not to ſhave my beard 
till 1 got to Paris—yet I hate to make 
myſteries of nothing "tis the cold 
cautiouſneſs of one of thoſe little ſouls, 
from which Leſſius (lib. xit1. De mori- 
bus divVinus, Cap. xxiv.) bath made his 


eſtimate, wherein he ſetteth forth, that 


one Dutch mile, cubically multiplied, 
will allow room encugh, 2nd to ſpare, 
for eight hundred thouſand millions, 
which he ſuppoſes to be as great a num- 
ber of ſouls (counting from the fall of 
Adam) as can polſiibly be damned te 
the end of the world. | 
From what he has made this ſecond 
eftimate—unleſs from the parental good- 
nels of God—1I don't know.—T am 
much more at a loſs what couid be in 
Franciſcus Kibbera's head, who pre- 
tends that no leſs a ſpace than one of 


two hundred Italian miles, multiplied | 


into itſelf, will be ſufficient to hold the 
like number —he certainly muſt have 
gone upon ſome of the old Roman ſouls, 
of which he had read, without refleCt- 
ing how much, by a graduzl and moſt 
tabid decline, in a courte of eighteen 
bundred years, they mult "unavoidably 
have ſhrunk, ſo as to have come, when 
he wrote, almoſt to nothing. 

'In Leflius's time, who ſeems the 
cooler man, they were as little as can 
be imagined. | 
We find them leſs now 

And next winter we ſhall find them 
leſs again; ſo that, if we go on from 
little to leſs, and from leſs to nothing, 
I hefitate not one mument to afhrm, 
that in half a century, at this rate, we" 

"3 HS  thall 


220 


. ſhall have no ſouls at all ; which being 
the period beyond which I doubt like- 
wiſe of the exiſtence of the Chriſtian 
faith, *twill be one advantage that both 
of them will be exa&ly worn out to- 
gether.— | 

Bleſſed Jupiter! and bleſied every 
| other heathen god and goddeſs ! for 


now ye will all come into play again, 


and with Priapus at your tails—what 

jovial times! But where am I ? and 

into what a delicious riot of things am 

I ruſhing ? I—I who muſt be cut jhort 

in the midit of my days, and taſte no 
More of 'em than what I borrow from 

my imagination Peace to thee, ge- 
- erous Pol | and let me go on, 


CHAP. XV. 
w——— (YO hating,” I ſay, * to make 
« myſteries of nothing,” — I 
entruſted it with the poſt-boy, as ſoon 
as ever I got off the ſtones; he gave a 
crack with his whip to balance the com- 
pliment ; and with the thill-horſe trot- 
ting, and a ſort of an up and a down of 
| the other, we danced it along to Ailly 
au Clochers, famed in days of yore 
for the fineſt chimes in the world ; but 
we danced through it without muſick— 
the chimes being greatly out of order— 
(as, in truth, they were through all 
France.) -.- | 
And ſo making all poſſible ſpeed, 


from 


Ailly au Clochers, I got to Hixcourt; 
from Hixcourt, I got to Pequignayy and 
from Pequignay, I got to Amiens— 


concerning which town I have nothmg 
to inform you, but what I have inform- 
ed you once before——and that wasg— 
that Janatone went there to ſchool. 


CHA P._ XVI. 


N the whole catalogue of thoſe whiff- 
ling vexations which come puthng 
acroſs a man's canvas, there is not one 
of a more teazing and tormenting na- 
ture, than this particular one which I 
am going to delcribe—and for which, 
(unleſs you travel with an avance-cou- 
rier, which numbers do in order to pre- 
yent it)—there is no help ; and it 15 this. 
T hat be you in never ſo kindly a pro- 
penſity to Ss-—though you are paſling 
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perhaps through the fineſt country. 
upon the belt roads—and in the cap 
carriage for doing it in the world=q, 
was vou {ure you could {leep fifty mile 
ſtraight forwards, without once one, 
ng your eyes—nay, what is more, _ 
you as demonſtratively ſatisfied as jo 
can be of any truth in Euclid, thatyy 
ſhould upon all accounts he full a; wl 
atleep as awake—nay, perhaps better= 
yet the inceſlant returns of Paying for 
the horſes at every ſtage—with the je. 
ceſſity thereupon of putting your had 
ito your pocket} and counting out fron 
thence three livres fifteen ſous (ſoushy 
ſous) puts an end to ſo much of the 
projet, that you cannot execute abop 
{1x miles of it—(or ſuppoſing it is ap 
and a half, that is but nine)-werit 
to ſave your ſoul from deſtruftion. 
—*< T'll be even with 'em,' quoth], 
« for I'll put the preciſe ſum into a pita 
© of paper, and hold it ready in my 
© hand all the way. —Now ſhall hare 
* nothing to do," ſaid I (compoſing ny- 
ſelf to reſt) © but to drop this gently 
« into the poſt-boy's hat, and not ſay 
© a word.'— Then there wants two ſous 


more to drink-—or there is a twelve ſous 


piece of Louis XIV. which will nt 
paſs—or a livre and. ſome odd liards t 
be brought over from the laſt flags 
which Monſieur had forgot=-which al 
tercations (as a man cannot diſpute very 
well aſleep) rouze him. Still 1s ſet 
ſleep retrievable—and Kill might the 
fleſh weigh down the ſpirit, and recore 
itſelf of theſe blows—but then, *B 
« Heaven! you have paid but for a lng 
© poſt'— whereas *tis a poſt and a halt! 
and this obliges you to pull out yo 
book of poſt-roads, the print of which 1s 
ſo-very ſmall, it forces you to open you 
eyes, whether you will or no: then my 
fieur Le Cure offers you a pinch of {nv 

—0r 2 poor ſoldier ſhews you his leg-— 
or a ſhaveling his bux—or the prieftſ 
of the ciftern will water your WI 
X they do not want it—but ſhe 7) 
by her pri:/thood (throwing it bet 
that they do then you have all po 
points to argue, or conſider over 11 Jo 
mind ; in doing of which, the non 
powers get ſo thoroughly awaken - 
you may get *em to ſleepagain as you 


. e 
It was entirely owing to one of tht! 
misfortunes, or 1 


had paſſed clean bf 


the ſtables of Chantilly. : 
——Bur the poſtilion firſt afhrmvs 
and theu perſiſting in it to my tact Le 
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Lore was no mark upon the two ſous 


piece, I opened my eyes to be con- 


inced——Aan 
ret as my noſe—I leaped out of the 
chaiſe in a paſſion, and fo ſaw every 
thing at Chantilly mn ſpite.—1 tried 1t 
but for three polts and a halt, but be- 
«ve "tis the belt principle in the world 


+-&5 look very inviting in that mood— 
ou have little or nothing to {top you 3 
Wy which means It was that 1 paſſed 
hrough St, Dennis, | without turning 
ay head ſo much as on one ſide towards 
the Abby.— _ 
——Richneſs of their treaſury ! ſtuff 


and nonſenle ! 


three ſous for any one thing in it, but 
gidas's lanthern—nor for that either— 
vily, as it grows dark, it might be of 


le, 


CHAP. XYH. 
' PRAC K, crack—crack, crack— 


© crack, crack—1o this is Paris !* 
quoth I, (continuing in the ſame mood) 
'and this is Paris !—humph ! — Pa- 
ms!” cried I, repeating the name a 
Bird time—— | 
© The firſt, the fineſt, the moſt bril- 
lant— 
—— The ſtreets, however, are naſty; 
* But it looks, I ſuppoſe, better than 
it ſmells—crack, crack—crack, crack ! 
—What a fuſs thou makeſt—as if it 
concerned the good people to be in- 
TTmed, that a man with a pale face, 
and clad in black, had the honour to 
be drnyen into Paris at nine o'clock 
i night, by a poſtillion in a tawny- 
yellow jerkin turned up with red cal-. 
amanco—crack, crack—crack, crack 
=ack, crack | I wiſh thy whip— 
=" But *tis the ſpirit of thy nation ; 
4 rack—crack on !* | 
' Ha !and no one gives the wall ! 
* but inthe SCHOOL of URRANITY 
thelf, if the watls are beſh—t— how 
3 you do otherwiſe ? = 
And pr'ythee when 


rm eſe do they light 


never im the ſum- 


lads, rare! fallad and ſoup — 


"i fallad-—fallad and ſoup, en- 


« 
Pl 


d ſeeing the mark upon it, 


to travel ſpeedily upon'z for as few ob- + 


A a a a a4 a 


Bating their jewels, 
hich are all falſe, I would not give ' 


mM Months ?—Ho t—tis the time of 


* Chicf Magiſtrate in Tovlouſe, &c. &c- 
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—— "Tis too much for ſinners. 

Now I cannot bear the barbarity of 
it : how can that unconſcionable coach- 
man talk ſo much*bawdy to that lean 
horſe? * Don't you ſee, friend, the 
- ſtreets are ſo villainouſly narrow, that 

there is not room in all Paris to turn 
a wheel-barrow ? In the grandeſt city 
of the whole world, it would not have 
been amiſs, if they had been left a 
thought wider ; nay, were 1t only ſo 
much in every ſingle ſtreet, as that a 
man might know (was it only for 
| fatisfation) of which fide of it he 
was walking. z | | 
© One—two—three—four—five—ſix 
© —ſeven—eight—nine—ten—— Ten 
© cooks ſhops! and twice the number 
© of barbers! and all within three mi- 
« 
c 


«a « 


nutes driving ! one would think that 
all the cooks in the world, on ſome 
< great merry meeting with the barbers, 
© by joint conſent had ſfaid—* Come, 


_« Jetusall go live at Paris: the French 


« love good cating—they are all gour- 
« mands—we ſhall rank high ; 1t their 
< god 1s their belly—their cooks mult 
«© be gentlemen.” —© And, foraſmuch 
« as the periwig maketh the man, and 
« the periwig-maker maketh the peri- 
« wig—ergo,” would the barbers ſay, 
« we ſhall rank higher ftill—we ſhall 
& be above you all—we ſhall be Ca- 
«© pztouls * at leaft—pardi! we ſhall all 
& wear {words.” | 

And fo, one would ſwear, (that. 


is, by candle-light—but there is no de- 


pending upon 1t) they continue' to do 
to this day, 


CHAP. XYII. 


*HE French are certainly miſun- 
derftood—but whether the fault 
is theirs, in not ſufficiently explaining 
themſelves, or ſpeaking with that exac 
limitation and preciſion which one would 
expect on a point of ſuch importance, 
and which, -morever, 1s ſo likely to be 
conteſted by us or whether the fault 
may not be altogether on our fide, wa 
not underſtanding their language al- 
ways fo critically as to know what 
they awould be at I ſhall not de- 
cide ; but 'tis evident to me, when they 
affirm that they awho have ſeen Paris, 
have ſeen every thing, they muſt mean 


&c, 
Eez2 


ee en 


 Wnderftood—(which, by 
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to ſpeak of thoſe who have ſeen it by 
day-light, | 
As for candle-light—lI give it up— 
I have ſaid before, there was no depend- 
ing upon it—and [I repeat it again ; but 


not becaute the lights and ſhades are too 
fharp—or the tints confounded—or that 


there is neither beauty or keeping, &c. 
- + » for that's not truth—but it is an 
uncertain light in this reſpe&t—that in 
all the five hundred grand hotels, which 


they number up to you in Paris—and' 


the five hundred good things, at a modeſt 
computation (for 'tis oniy allowing one 
good thing to a hotel!) which by candle- 
I'yht are belt to be ſeen, felt, heard, ard 
the' bye, is a 
quotation from Lily )—the devil a one 


of us out of fitty can get our heads 


fairly thruſt in amongſt them. 
This 1s no part of the French compu- 
tation ; *tis fimply this— 
That, by the laſt ſurvey, taken in the 


year one thouiand {even hundred ſ1x- 


teen, fince waich time there have been 
conſiderable augmentations, Paris doth 
COuiaim nine hundred itreets 3 (viz.) 


In the quarter called the City—there 
are fitty-three ſtreets. | 

In St. jaines of the Shambles, fifty-five 
ſtreets. 

In St. Oportune, thirty-four ſtreets. 

In the quarter of the Louvre, twenty- 
fve ſtreets. | 

In the Palizce-Royal, or St. Honorms, 
forty-nine tweets, 


" In Mont. Martyr, forty-one ſtreets. 


In St. Euſtace, twenty-nine ſtreets. 

In the Hales, twentv- ſeven ſtreets. 

In St. Dennis, fity-five ſtreets. 

In St. Martin, fitty- four ſtreets. 

In St. Paul, or the Mortellerie, twenty - 
even [treets. 

The Greve, thirty-eight ſtreets, 

In St. Avoy, or the Verrerie, nine- 
teen ſtreets. 

In the Marias, or the 'Temple, fifty-two 
ſtreets. | 

In St. Antony's, ſixty-eight ſtreets. 

In the Place Maubert, eighty-one ftreets. 

In St. Bennet, ſixty ſirects. 

In St. Andrew's de Arc's, fifty-one 
ſtreets. | 

In the quarter of the Luxembourg, 
ſixty-two itreets. 


And in that of St. Germain, fitty- 


* Non orbis gentem, non urbem gens habet ullam 


— 
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world to travel ſpeedily up903 


five ſtreets—into any of which 
may walk ; and that when you hay" 
ſeen them, with all that belongs ty 
them, fairly by day-light—their ontes 
their bridges, their ſquares, their f1. 
tues—and have cruſaded-it moreoy: 
through all their pariſh churches, by 
no means omitting St. Roche andSul. 
plice—and to crown all, have taken 
a walk to the four palaces, which 
you may ſee either with or without 
the ſtatues and pictures, juſt as.you 
 Culem— 


—— Then you will have ſeen= 
but, 'tis what no one needeth 
tell you, tor you will read it yourlelſ 
upon the portico of the Louvre, in the 
words— $ 


EARTH NO SUCH FOLKS |==N0 F0LR 
E ER SUCH A TOWN . 

AS PARIS 1$S!—$ING, DERRY, DERRY, 
DowN *, 


The French have a gay way of treat: 
ing every thing that is Great ; and tl 
is all can be ſaid upon 1t. 


CH AP. XIX 
N mentioning the word gay (11 
_ the clofe of the laſt chapter) if pu# 
one (4. 2. an author) in mind of thewd 
ſpleen—eſpecially it he hs any thing to 
{ay upon it: not that, by an analyſt 
or that, from any table 0 interelt of 
genealogy, there appears much more 
oround of alliance betwixt them, thall 
betwixt light and darkneſs, or any V9 
of the moſt unfriendly oppolites 1 5 
ture—only 'tis an undercraft of author 
to keep up a good underſtanding 3% 
words, as politicians do among mel 
not knowing how near they maybe wy 
der a neceſſity. of placing them 10 
other—which point being now 82 4 
and that I may place mine exa&tly 0 
mind, I write it down here 


SPLEEN. 


] de 


This, upon leaving Chantilly, ol 


Clared to be the beſt prixiciple 


- gd & 
gave it only as-matter of opinioP Ji 


L — ld 


——_— par. 


contil 


the ſame ſenitiments—only I 


E inue n / 4h 
Woe then experience enough of 1t's 
rorking to add this, that though you 


Jo ger on At A teartNg [Uſes yet, a. get 
bn but uncaſily tO yourtelt at the ſame 
time; for WICH reaſon I here __ 
ntirely, and for ever, and *tis heartily 
vt any one's ſervice—it has ſpoiled me 
he digettion of a good ſupper, and 
brought 02 A bilzous diarrhoea, which 
35 brought me back again to my firſt 
Sprincipic 0D WRHICN y let out—and with 
Which I ſhall nuw {camper 1t away to 
th: banks of the Garonne.— 
——x0/—L cannot ſtop a moment 
o ove you te Ca: acter of the pcopie— 
ew genus —tBelr manners—tNe1r cul- 
ts —their laws—their religion—their 
gOVermnents —= their manutactures — 
ther commerce—iheir finances—with 
alithereſources and hidden tprings which 


ſaftain them : qualified as L may be, by 


ſpending three days and two nights 
amongit them, and during all that time 
making theſe things the entire {abject 
of my enquiries and refle&tions,— 

Still=(till 1 muit away—the roads 
we parved—the poits are thort—the days 
ae 1ong—'tis no more than' noon—I 
ſhall be at Fontainbleau before the 
King _ | 

——* Was he going there ?*—— Not 


# that I know, '—= | : 


CHAP xX£.- 


ha I hate to hear a perſon, eſpe- 
LY cally it he be a traveller, com- 
pin that we do not get on fo faſt in 
France as we do in England ; whereas 


Adrrandis ; thereby always meaning, 
tif you weigh their vehicles with the 
mountains of baggage which you lay 
both before and behind upon them— 
ad then conſider their puny horſes, 
Wh the very little they give them—'tis 
* Yonder they get on at all: their ſuf- 
Kg 1s moſt unchrittian, and 'tis evi- 
*1t thereupon to me, that a French 
Pot-horſe would not know what in the 
*14 to do, was it -not for the two 
Feras F****# and *#**** jn which 
ak is as Much ſuſtenance, as if you 
__ a peck of corn : now, as theſe 
33 Colt nothing, I long from my 
119] the reader what they are z but 
wh A the queſtion—they muſt be told 
"© Panly, and with the moſt diſtin 
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we get on much faiter, conſederatis, cn- 


229 


articulation, or-it will anſwer no cnd— 
and yet to do it in that plain way— 
though their reverences may laugh at it 
in -the bed-chamber—full well I wot, 
they will abuſe 1t in the pariour : for 
which cauſe, I have been volving and 
revolving in my fancy fome time, but 
to no purpole, by what clean device or 
facete contrivance I might ſo modulate 
them, that whilit I ſatisfy 7hat ear which 
the reader chutes to /ezd me—T might 
not ditiatisfy tae other which he keeps 
to hunſelf, DEER 

———- My ink burns my finger ta try— 
and when I have—'twill have a worſe 
confequence—it will burn (I fear) my 
paper. | ;; | 


No—1I dare not— 

But it you with to know how the 
Abbelſs of Andouillets, and a novice of 
her convent got over the difficulty (only. 
firſt vithing myſelf all imaginable ſuc- 
ce{s)-—F Il tell you without the leaſt. 
{cruple. 


CHAP. XXI. 


HE Abbets of Andoiillets, which 

it you look into the large tet of 
provincialmaps now publiſhing at Paris, 
you'w1lk find fituated amongit the hills 
which divide Burgundy frem Savoy, 
being in danger of an azchylojis or ſtiff 
joint (the jinowia of her knee becoming 
hard by long matins) and having tried 
every remedy—firſt, prayers and thank(- 
giving ; then invocations to all the faints 
in heaven promiſcuouſly—then particu- 
larly to every ſaint who had ever had a 
{tiff leg betore her—then touching it 
with all the re]iques of the convent, prin- 
cipally with the thigh-bone of the man 
ot Lyitra, who had been impotent from 
his youth—then wrapping itupin herveil 
when ſhe went to bed—then croſs-wiſe 
her rolary—then bringing in to her aid - 
the ſecular arm, and anointing it with oils 
and hot fat of animais—then treating it 
with emolient and reſolving fomentations - 
—then with poultices ot marſh-mal- 
lows, mallows, bonus Henricus, white. 
lilies, and fenugreek—then taking the 
woods, 1 mean the imoke ct 'em, hold- 
ing her ſcapulary acroſs her lap—then 
decoctions of wild chicory, water-crefles, 
chervil, ſweet cecily and cochlearia— 
and nothing ail this while anſwering— 
was prevailed on at laſt to try the hot 
baths of Bour bon——ſo having firit ob» 
tai:zd 
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tained leave of the viſitor-general to 
lake care of her exiſftence—fhe ordered 
all to be got ready for her journey : a 
novice of the convent of about ſeventeen, 
who had been troubled with a whitlo m 
her middle finger, by ſticking it con- 
. ſtantly into the abbeſs's caſt poultices, 
&c.—had gain'd ſuch an intereſt, that 
overlooking a fciatical old nun, who 
might have been ſet up for ever by the 
Hot baths of Bourbon, Margarita, the 
little novice, was eleQted as the compa- 
n1on of the journey. ns 

An old caJeſh, belonging to the ab- 
beſs, lined with green frize, was order- 
ed to be drawn out, ingy the ſun—the 
gardener of the convent being choſen 


muleteer, led out the two old mules to. 


clip the hair from the rump ends of their 
tails, whilſt a couple of Jay-ſifters were 
buſted, the one m darning the lining, and 
the other in ſcwing on the ſhreds of yei- 
low binding. which the teeth of time had 
_unravelled—the under-gardener dreſs'd 
the muleteer's hat in hot wine-lees—and 
a tailor ſat mufically at it, in a ſhed 
_ over againſt the convent, m afloriin 
four dozen of bells for the harneſs, 
whililing to each bell as he tied it on 
with a thong.— 

——— The carpenter and the ſmith of 
- Andouillets held a council of wheels ; 
and by ſeven, the morning after, all 
looked fpruce, and was ready at the 
gate of the convent for the hot-baths of 
Bourbon two rows of the unfor- 
runate ftood ready there {un hour be- 
fore. 

The Abbeſs of Andouillets, ſupport- 
ed by Margarita the novice, advanced 
flov/ly to the caleſh, both clad in white, 
'with their black rofaries hanging at their 
breaſts.— | 

There was a ſimple folemnity in the 
contralt ; they entered the caleſh; the 
nuns in the ſame uniform—(ſweet em- 
blem of inocence !—each occupied a 
window, :nd as the abbeſs and Marga- 
rita look'd up—each (the ſciatical poor 
m0 excepted)—each trrcam'd out the 
end of her veil 1n the air—then kifs'd the 
lily hand which let 1t go: the good ab- 
bets and Margarita laid their hands 
ſaint-wile upon their breaits—look*d up 
to hezyen—then to them—and look'd, 
« God bleſs you, dear filters,” | 

; I devlare Il am interciicd in this ſtory, 
and with 1 had been there, _ 

' The gardener, who I ſhall now call 
the muletrer, was a little, hearty, broad- 


them from the confines of Savoy, XC 


that ley—ſhe mig 
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ſet, good-natured, chattering, toph 
kind of a fellow, who troubled hivtt 
very little with the how's and he 
of life: ſo had mortgaged a month q 
his conventical wages in a borrachy 
or leathern caſk of wine, which hea 
diſpoſed behind the caleſh, with a] 

rufict-coloured riding- coat over it, 
guard it from the ſun; and as the wn, 
ther was hot—and he, not a nigoard of 
his labours, walking ten times mor 
than he rode—he found more occahons 
than thoſe of nature, to fall back t6 th 


rear of his carriage; till by frequent 


coming and going, it had fo happen 
that all his wine had leaked out at th 
{-gal vent of the borrachio, before one 
half of the journey was finiſh'd, 

Man 1s a creature born to habitude, 
Tae day had been ſultry—the eyening 
was delicitous—the wine was generous; 
—the Burgundian hill on which itgrey 
was ſteep——a little tempting buſh ore 
the door of a cool cottage at the foot of 
it, hung vibrating in full harmony with 
the paſſions—a gentle air ruſtled di- 
tinftly through the leaves—* Comt= 
* come—thirity muleteer—comen,' 
T he muleteer was a ſon of Adam; 
I need not fay one word more. Hegaie 
thE mules, each of 'em, a found lakh 
and looking in the abbeſs's and Ma: 
garita's faces (as he did it)—as much 
to ſay, © Here I am !'—he gave a ſecond 
good crack—as much as to fay to his 
mules, © Get on !'—ſo {linking bekund, 
he entered the little inn at the foot d 
the hill. | | 

The muleteer, as I told you, wis3 
little, joyous, chirping fellow, wiv 
thought not of to-morrow, nor of whit 
had gone before, or what was t0 follow 
it, provided he got but his ſcantling of 
Burgundy, and a little chit-chat along 
with it : ſo entering into a long conver: 
fation—as how he was chief garden 
to the convent of Andoiillets, &c. & 
and out of friendſhip for the abbels and 
Mademoiſelle Margarita, who was 0! 


in her noviciate, he had come along with 


&c.—and as how ſhe had got a white- 
ſwelling by her devotions—and whath 
nation of herbs he had procured to m0 
lify her humours, &c. &c.—and t o 
the waters of Bourbon did not 
ht as well be lam? © 
hoth—&c. &c. &c,—he {6 conta 
his ſtory, as abſolutely to forget. 
heroine of it—and with M6) 9 


ict what was 2 More tickliſh 
nt to be forgot than both—the two 
les: who, being creatures that take 
4yantage of the world, inaſmuch as 
cir parents took 1t of them—and they 
ng in a condition to return the 
pbligation downwards— (as men, and 
omen, and beaſts are)—they do it lide- 
ys, and Jong-ways, and back-ways 
ind up hill, and down hull, and which 
ay they can, —Philoſophers,with all 
5 ethicks, have never confidered this 
Wizhtly—how ſhould the poor muleteer, 
en, in his cups, contider it at all? He 
4 not in the leatt—'tis time we do let 
«leave him then in the vortex of his ele- 
nent, the happieſt and moſt thoughtleſs 
{mortal men—and for a moment let 


ot bel 


ſargarita, | | 

By virtue of the muleteer's two laſt 
tokes, the mules had gone quietly on, 
blowing their own conſciences up the 
il, till they had conquered about. one 
lf of it ; when the elder of them, a 
rewd, crafty old devil, at the turn of 
angle, giving a kde-glance, and no 
puleteer behind them— | 

(By my fig !' ſaid ſhe, fwearing, * I'll 
go no farther !'—"" And 1f I do," re- 
lied the other, © they ſhall make a drum 
of my hide ! '*— 

And fo with one conſent they ſtopp'd 


[{o=—_ 


CHAP. XXII. 


ww Get 
ddeſs, 

— Wh - - - yſh—yſhl'——cried 
Maroarita, DE 
"M-- -2— thu - u—ſhu - - t=— 
h-- aw !'—ſhhawed the abbels. 
—' Whu m—_ VEOR Vw whew——w 
>: —whuved Margarita, pur- 


Id a whiſtle, 


'Thump—thum thump !'-——ob- 
Ferated the Abbeſs of Andoiillets, 
the end of her gold-headed cane 
Panlt the bottom of the caleſh. 

>The old mule let a f—, 


CHAP. XXIHL. 
W- are ruined and undone, my 


L. ld!” faid the abbeſs to 
Rams" we ſhail be here all night 
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5 look after the mules, the abbeſs, and 


on with you !* ſaid the 


& Up her ſweet lips betwixt a hoot 
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© —we ſhall be plundered—we ſhall be 


© raviſhed.'— 


© We ſhall be raviſhed," ſaid 
Margarita, * as ſure as a gun !* 

_ © Sandta Mania!' cried the abbeſs, 
(forgetting the O!) © why was I go- 
* verned by this wicked ftiff joint? 
© why did I leave the convent of An« 
© douillets; and why didft thou not 
« ſuffer thy ſervant to go unpolluted to 
© her tomb ?” 

© O my finger ! my finger ” cried the 
novice, catching fire at the word /zr- 
vant—* why was I net content to put 
© 1: here, or there, any where, rather 
* than be in this ſtrait? 
© Strait!” ſaid the abbeſs. _ 

© Strait!” ſaid the novice: for ter- 
ror had ftruck their underſtandings— 
the one knew not what ſhe fid—the - 
other what ſhe anſwered. | 

* O my virginity ! virginity \' cried tha 
abbeſs. | 


- 


vice, ſobbing. | 


CHAP. XXIV. X 
.; Y dear mother,”. quoth the no. 
vice, coming a little to her- 


ſelf—* there are two certain words, 
< which I have been told will force any 


© horſe, or aſs, or mule, to go up a 


hill whether he will or no: be he ne- 
ver ſo obſtinate or 1ll-will'd, the mo- 
ment he hears them uttered, he.obeys.” 
——< They are words magick !* cried the 
abbeſs, in the utmoſt horror, —* No,” 
rephed Margarita calmly—* but they 
© are words ſinful ” < What are 
© they?” quoth the abbels, interrupting 
her. © They are ſinful in the firit de- 
« gree,* anſwered Margarita — © they 


A aa 


© are mortal—and if we are raviſhed 


© and die unablolved of them, we ſhall * 
© both——' * But you may pronounce 
© them to me,” quoth the Abbeſs of 
Andoullets.—* They cannot, my dear 
© mother,” ſaid the novice, * be pro- 
© nounced at all; they will make all 
© the blood in one's body fly up into 
© one's face.'—-* But you may whil| 

© them in my ear,” quoth the abbeſs. 

Heaven ! hadit thou no guardian an- 
gel to delegate to the. inn at the bottom 
of the hiil ? was there no generous and 
friendly ſpirit unemployed—noggent in 
nature, by ſome momtory ſtuvering, 


creeping 


——————— —————— I ——_— 
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creeping along the artery which led to 
his heart, to rouze the muleteer from his 
banquet ?—no tweet minſtrelſy to bring 
back the fair idea of the abbeſs and 
Margarita, with their black rofaries! 
Rouze | rouze!-—but *trs too Jate— 
the horrid worus are pronounced this 
moment. 5: 


And how to tell them—Ye, who 


can ſpeak of every thing exiſting with 


unpoliuted ips—inftru&tme—guide me. 


"CHAP. XXV. 


© ALL fins. whatever,” | quoth the 


abbeſs, turning caſuiſt in the 


diſtreſs they were under, * are held by 
. * the confeſſor of our convent to be ei- 


© ther mortal or venial; there is no 


© farther diviſion, Now a venial fin 
© being the ſlighteſt and leaſt of all 
© ſins—being halyed — by taking, ei- 


© ther only the half of it, and leaving 
© the reſt—or, by taking it all, and 
© amicably halving it betwixt yourſelf 
< and another: perſon—in courſe, be- 
s comes diluted into no fin at all. 

« Now I ſee no fin in ſaying, bou, 
© bou, bou, bou, bou, a hundred tines 
* together ; nor is there any turpitude in 


_© pronouncing the ſyllable ger, ger,ger, 


E ger, ger, were it from our matins to 


-« ourveſpers : therefore, my dear daugh- 


© ter,' continued the Abbeſs of An- 
doullets—* I will fay bou, and thou 
* ſhalt ſay ger; and then, alternately, 


' © as there is no more fin in fou than in 


© boxy—thoy ſhalt ſay fou—and I will 
* come in (like fa, ſol, la, re, mi, ut, 
* at our complines) with ter.” And 


accordingly the abbeſs, giving the pitch 
note, ſet off thus. 


Abbeſs, * Bou - - bou - - bou - - ? 
Margarita, F—* ger, - - ger, - - ger!” 


Margarita, 7 © Fou - - fou - - fou - - ? 
AHbbels, — ter, - - ter, - - ter!” 


The two mules acknowledged the 
notes by a mutual laſh of their tails 


but itwent no farther.—* It will anſwer 


© by aw” by,” ſaid the novice. 


Abb. 7 © Bou-bou-bou-bou-bou-bou-? 
Marg. 5 —« ger, ger, ger, ger, ger, ger !* 


© Quicker ſtill ' cried Margarita. 


© Fou, fou, fou, fou, fou, fou, fou, 
£ fou, fou!* 


© Quicker |til1!* cried Margarita. 


-which the ſpirit of man (when ſeparate 


_ petite from 1t.— 


under the cuſhion—T'11 put it 0. 


\ 
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© Bou, bou, bou, bou, boy, bad 


© bou, bou?” 


« Quicker till + God preferens 
faid the abbefs.—* They a not wg 
* ſtand us,” cried Margarita, Jy 


© the devil does,” faid the Abbe o 


Andouillets, 
CHAP. Xxvi 
YEE a tra& of country hay 


| T run!—how many ( 
nearer to the warm fun am I advanced, 


and how many fair and poodly ct 


have I ſeen during the time you hay 
been reading, and refleCting, Madan 
upon this ſtory ! There's FoxTaix- 
BLEAU, and SENS, and JoIGXy, ad 
AUXERRE, and D1JoN the capital d 
Burgundy, and CHALLON, and Mts 
CON the capital of the Maconeſe, ada 
{core more upon the road to Ly0Nz= 
and now I have run them over—l mit 
as well talk to you of ſo many mark: 
towns in the moon, as tell you an 
word about them : it will be this chape 


ter at the leaſt, if not both this and tie 


next, entirely Joſt, do' what I will 
© Why, *tis a ſtrange ſtory,Tnb 
© tram,” 

Alas ! Madam, hat 
it been upon ſome melancholy lefturd 
the croſs—the peace of meeknets—t 
the contentment of reſignation-l ial 
not been incommoded : or had I thougtt 
of writing it upon the purer abſtracuon 
of the ſoul, and that food of wiſdom 
and holineſs, and contemplation, ul 


from the body) is to ſubſilt for ever 
you would have come with a better 


I wiſh I never had wrote it; bu 
as I never blot any thing out—lt 
uſe ſome honeſt means to get it M8 
our heads directly. ; 

Pray reach me my foo!'s 
I fear you fit upon it, Madam 


© Bleſs me! you have had It te 
«© your head tis half-hout, 
there let it ſtay, with a * 
Fa-ra diddle di 
and a fa-ri-diddle d; 
and a high-dum—dye-duT 
fiddle - - - dumb = Cc 


% entuf 
And now, Madam, we may ! 


I hope, a little, to g0 ow. ppl 
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we paſſed over, were ſo oppoſite to thoſe. 


CHAP. XXVII, 


——All you need ſay of FONTAIN- 
zLEAv (in caſe you are afk/d) \s, that 
+ ſtands about forty miles (ſouth ſome - 
thing) from Paris, in the middle of a 
Jarge foreſt — that there is ſomething 
preat in it—that the king goes there 
once every two cr three years with his 
whole court, for the pleaſure of the 
chaſe—and that during that carnival 
of ſporting, any Engliſh gentleman of 
faſhion, (you need not forget your- 
ſelf). may be accommodated with a 
nag' or two, to partake of the ſport, 
taking care only not to out-gallop the 


ng. TR Bs - 

Though there are two reaſons why 
you need not talk loud of this to every 
one. 


Firſt, becauſe 1t will make the ſaid 


naps the harder to be got 3 and— 

Secondly, *tis not a word of it true, — 
Allons | | | 

As for SENS—you may diſpatch it 
yo word—* It 15 an archiepiſcopal 
« ee," : 

——PFor JoI16NY—the leſs, I think, 
one ſays of it, the better. 

But for AUXERRE—T could go on 
for ever; for in my grand tour through 
Europe, in which, after all, my father 
(not caring to truſt me with any one) 
attended me himſelf, with my Uncle 


Toby and Trim, and Obadiah, and 


deed: moſt of the family, except my 
mother, who being taken up with the 
Pot of knitting my father a pair of 
 lirge worited breeches—(the thing is 
| Common jenſe)—=and ſhe not caring to 
© put out of her way, ſhe ftaid at home 
*t SHANDY HALL, to keep things 
Nght during the expedition ; in which, 
Iſxy, my father ſtopping us two days at 
Auxerre, and his reſeatches being eyer 
of ſuch a nature, that they would have 
found fruit 'even in a defart—he has 
ſt me enough to fay- upon. Auxerre : 
In ſhort, wherever my father went— 
but "twas more remarkably ſo, in this 
Puvey through France and Italy, than 
nh other ſtages of his life—his road 
RN med to lie ſo much on one ſide of 
a, wherein all other travellers had 
= before him—he ſaw kings and 
cet nd nlks of all colours, in ſuch 
IA ights—and his remarks and 
4 mzs upon the characters; the 
ans and cuſtoms, of the countries 


of all other mortal men, particularly 
thoſe of my Uncle Toby and Trim— 
(to ſay nothing of myſelf)—and to 
crown all—the occurrences and ſcrapes 


which we were perpetually meeting and 
getting into, in conſequence of his ſyi- 


tems and opiniatory—they were of ſo 


odd, ſo mixed and tragi- comical a con- 
texture—that the whole put together, 


it appears of ſo different a ſhade and 
tint from any tour of Europe, which 
was ever executed—that I will ven- 
ture to pronounce—the fault muſt be 


mine, and mine only—if it be not read - 


by all travellers and travel - readers, 
till travelling is no more—or, which 
comes to the ſame poimt—till the world, 
nally, takes it into it's head to ſtand 
1 - , F 
——But this rich bale is not to be 
opened now z except a ſmall thread or 
two of 'it, merely to vinravel the myſ- 
tery of my father's ſtay at AUXERRE. 

— As I have mentioned 1t—'tis too 
ſlight to be kept ſuſpended ; and when 
'tis wove in, there's an end of it. 

© We'll go, brother Toby,” faid my 


father, © whilſt dinner is coddling—to 


© the abbey of St. Germain, if it be 
© only to ſee theſe bodies, of which | 


« Monſieur Sequier has given ſuch a 
« recommendation.'—* I'll go ſee any 
© body,” quoth my Uncle Toby; for 
he- was all compliance through every 
ſtep of the journey.——* Defend me !* 
ſaid my father, © they are all mum- 
© mies.'—* Then one need not ſhave,® 
quoth my Uncle Toby.—< Shave! no," 
cried my father, © it will be more hke 


© relations to go with our beards on.'— 
So gut we fallied, the cofporal lending 


his maſter his arm, and bringing up 
the rear, to the abbey. of St. Ger= 
main. | 


© Every thing 1s very fine, and very - 


© rich, and very ſuperb, and very mag- 
© nificent!* ſaid my father, addrefſing 
himſelf to the ſacriftan, who was a 
young brother of the order of Bene- 
diftines, * but our curioſity has'led us to 
© ſee the bodies, of which Monſeur 
© Seguier has given the world ſo exact 
« a deſcription.”—The ſacriſtan made a 
bow, and lighting a torch firſt, which 
he had always in the veſtry ready for the 
urpoſe, he led us into the tomb of St. 
Herbald.— This,' ſ21d the ſacriſtan, 
laying his hand upon the tomb, © was 
© a renowned pripce of the houſe of 
© Bavas 
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© Bavaria, who under the ſucceſſive 


© reigns of Charlemagne, Louis le De- 
© bonair, and Charles the Bald, bore 


© a great ſway in the government, and 


* had a principal hand 1n bringing every 
© thing mto order and diſcipline.” 

© Then he has been as great,” ſaid 
my Uncle * in the field as in the cabi- 
© net — I dare fay he has been a gal- 
© lant ſoldier. '—"" He was a monk,” ſaid 
the ſacriſtan. - : | 

My Uncle Toby and 'Trim ſought 
comfort in each other's faces—but found 
it not 3 my father clapped both his hands 
upon his cod-piece, which was a way 
he had when any thing hugely tickled 


him ; for though he hated a monk, and 


the very {mell of a monk, worſe than all 
the devils m hel}—yet the ſhot hitting 


- my Uncle Toby and Trim fo much | 


harder than him, *twas a relative tri- 
umpa; and put him into the gayeſt hu- 
mour mi the world. _ | 

| © And pray what do you call 


© this gentleman?* quoth my father, 
_ rather ſportungly. 


This tomb,” ſaid 
the young BenediEtine, looking down- 
wards, * contains the bones of Saint 
« MaxiMa, who came from Ravena 
on purpole to touch the body ; 

« Of Saint Maximus,” faid 
my father, popping in with his faint 
before him—* they were two of the 
« greateſt ſaints in the whole martyro- 
iogy,”- added my ftather.—* Excute 
me,” ſaid the ſ{acriitan——* it .was to 
* touch the bones of St. Germain, the 
© buiider of the abbey.'—And what 
« did ſhe get'by it?” ſaid my Uncle 
Toby.—* What does any woman get 
© byit 7 ſaid my father.—EMARTYR- 
* POM, rephied the young Benedictine, 
making a bow down to the ground, 
and uttering the word with fo humble, 


a 


but decitive a cadence, it diſarmed my 


father for a moment. * It is {uppoſed,” 
continaed Ge Benedictine, * that St, 
« Maxima has lain in this tonib four 
£ hundred years, and two hundred be- 


© fore her canonization,'— It is but a 


© ſlow rije, brother Toby,” quoth my 
father, * mm this ſelf ſame army of mar- 
« tyrs.'—E A deſperate flow one, an' 
© pleaſe your honour,” ſaid Trim, * un- 
© lels one could purchale—— * I 
£ ſhould rather {cl] out entirely,” quoth 


my Uncie 'Foby.'—* I am pretty much 


« of = opinion, brother T'oby,* ſaid 
ather. 5 | 
| pen Poor $t, Maxima !' ſaid my 
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Uncle Toby, low to himſelf;  w | 
turned from her tomb.—* She was ore 
« of the faireſt and moſt beautify] ladies 
* either of Italy or France," continged 
the ſfacriſtan. * But who the deucs 


© has got lain down here, beſides her? 


quoth my father, pointing with his cane 
to a large tonb as we walked on, [t 
© 18 St; Optat, Sir,* anſwered the ſq 
criſtan—* And properly is St. Optat 
© Placed !* faid my father : * and what 
© 18 St. Optat's ſtory ?” continued he, 
* St. Optat,” replied the facriſtar, *wa 
© a biſho ' | 

——* I thought fo, by Heaven! 
cried my father, interrupting him. 
© St. Optat! — how ſhould St, Optat 
« fail ?* ſo ſnatching out his pockets 
book, and the young BenediCtine hold. 
ing him the torch as he wrote, he ſet it 


down as a new prop to his {yſtem of 


Chriſtian names : and I will be bold 
to ſay, ſo diſintereſted was he in the 
ſearch of truth, that had he found a 
treaſure in St, Optat's tomb, it would 
not have made him half fo rich—'twas 
as ſucceſsful a ſhort viſit as ever was 
paid to the dead ; and fo highly was his 
fancy pleaſed with all that had palled 
in it—rthat he determined at once to [tay 
another day in Auxerre. 

——& 11] ſee the rett of theſe goo! 
«© gentry to-morrow,” ſaid my father, 
as we crofled over the ſquare.—* And 
« while you are paying that viſit, bo- 
« ther Shandy,” quoth my Uncle Toby, 
© the corporal and I will mount tit 
« ramparts,” 


CHA P. XXVII. 


—_— OW this is the moſt puzzled 
N ſkein of all—for in this Jak 
chapter, as far at leaſt as it has helpe 
me through Auxerre, I have been get- 
ting forwards in two different journ'” 
together, and with the ſame daſh of the 
men—for I have got entirely ou * 
Auxerre in this journey which 1 
writing now, and I am got hall oy 
out of Auxerre in that which I hal 
write hereafter. There is but a cr 
degree of perfeCtion in every my 
and by puſhing at ſometling.. 
yond that, I have brought mylelt = 
lach a fituation, as no traveller & 


BR: ent 
ſtood before me ; for I am this Mam”. 


walking acroſs the mark Pt 


Auxerre with my father and Toby, 


Toby, in our way back to dinner— 
and I am this moment alſo entering 
Lyons with my poſt-chaiſe broke into 
a thouſand pieces—and I am moreover 
this moment in a handſome pavilion 
built by Pringello *, upon the banks of 
the Garonne, which Monſ. Sligniac 
has lent me, and where I now ſit rhap- 
ſolizing all theſe affairs, 
—— Let me colle& myſelf, and pur 


ſue my Journey. : | 


CH AP. XXIX. 
{on glad of it,” ſaid I, ſettling the 


account with myſelt as I walked 
into Lyons—my chaiſe being all laid 
tigzledy-piggledy with my baggage in 
a cart, which was moving ſlowly before 
me—* I ar heartily glad,” ſaid I, © that 
(it is all broke to pieces; for now I can 
' oo diretly by water to Avignon, 
« which will carry me on a hundred and 
© twenty miles of my journey, and not 
© coltme ſeven livres—and fron thence,” 
continued I, bringing forwards the ac- 
© count, © I can hire a couple of mules — 
( or afſes, if [ like, (for nobody knows 


* me) and croſs the plains of Lan- . 


« euedoc, for almoſt nothing I ſhall 
# gain four hundred livres by the mis- 
( fortune, clear into my purſe; and 
{ pleature | worth— worth double 
© the money by it. —— With what 
* vcocity,' continued I, clapping my 
two tands together, © ſhall I fly down 
* the rapid Rhone, with the VIVAREsvn 
"my right-hand, and DAauPHINY on 
; my lit, ſcarce ſeeing the ancient cities 
"0 VIENNE, Valence, and Vivieres ! 
| What a flame will it rekindle in the 
, lamp, to ſnatch a bluſhing grape from 
the Hermitage and Cote Roti, as I 
| ſno9t by the foot of them ? and what 
| a freſh {prng i the blood! to behold 
- pon the banks, advancing and re- 
| tiring, the caitles of romance, whence 
Sg knights have whilome re- 
| cud the diltreſs'd—and lee vertigi- 
:DOUS, the rocks, the mountains, the 
carats, and all the hurry which Na- 

' ture 1s 1n, with all her great works 

about her,” — 

gs + weng on thus, methought my 
» Le wreck of which looked fſtate- 


k The 
Antony h 
line, 


Vide p, 129. ſmall edit. 
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ly enough at the firſt, inſenfhbly grew 
leſs and leſs in it's ſize ; the freſhneſs of 
the painting was no more—the gilding 
lott 1t's luitre—and the whole affair ap- 
peared fo poor in my eyes—ſo lorry!— 
fo contemptible! and, in a word, ſo 
much worſe than the Abbeſs of An- 
doiullet's itſeif——that I was juſt open- 
ing my mouth to give it to the devil 
—when a pert vamping chaiſe under- 
taker, ſtepping nimbly acrols the {treet, 
demanded if Monfieur would have his 
Chaiſe refitted—* No, no,' ſaid I, fhak- 
ing my head fide-ways,—* Would Mon- 
© fieur chuſe to ſell 1t?* rejoined theun- 
dertaker.-* With all my foul,” faid TI; 
* the iron work is worth forty livres— 
© and the glaſſes worth forty more—and 
© the leather. you may take to live on.* 
 ——* What a mine of wealth, quoth 
I, as he counted me the money, * has 
© this poſt-chaiſe brought me in?'— 
And this is my uſual method of book - 
Keeping, at leaſt with the diſaſters of 
life—making a penny of eyery one of 
*emn, as they happen to me— | 
s © Do, my dear Jenny, tell the 
© world for me, how I have behaved 
© under one of the moſt oppreſſive of 
it's kind which could befal me as a 
© man, proud as he ought to be, of his 
manhood.'— _ _ 

« It is enough,” ſaid'ft thou, coming 
cloſe up to me, as I ttwod with my gar- 
ters in” my hand, reficeting upon what 
had rot paſſed—* It 1s enough, Tril- 
© tram, and I am: ſatished,” ſaidit thou, 
whiſpering theſe words 11 my ear, 


A 


A 
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& *##* *#***” ny other man would 
© have ſunk down to the centre.” 

© Every thing 1s good for ſome- 
© thing,” quoth I. - 

['l go into Wales for ſix weeks, 
and drink goat's whey—and T'll gain 
ſeven years longer life for the accident, 


For which reaſon I think myſelf inex- 


culable for blaming fortune ſo often as 
I have done, for peiting me all my life 
long, like an ungracious ducheſs, as 
I called her, with io many ſmall evils: 
ſurely, if I have any cauſe to be angry 


with her, 'tis that ſhe has not ſent me 
great ones—a ſcore of good, curſcd, 


bou ncing loſſes, would have beeu as good. 


as a penſion to me, 


ſame Don Pringello, the celebrated Spaniſh archite, of whom my Couſin 
4s made luch honourable mention ia a Scholium to the tale inſcribed to his 
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all I wiſh—I would not be at the plague 
of paying land-tax for a larger. 


©HAP. XXX. 


O thoſe who call vexations, VE x- 


. ATIONS, as knowing what they 


are, there could not be a greater, than to 
be the beſt part of a day in Lyons, the 
moſt opulent and flouriſhing city in 
France, enriched with the moſt trag- 
ments of antiquity—and not be able to 
ſee it. To be witheld upon any ac- 
count, muſt be a-vexation ; but to be 
 witheld by a vexation—mutt certainly 
be what philoſopby juſtly calls | 


VEXATION 
UPON 
VEXATION. 


T had got my too diſhes of milk-cof- 
fee (which, by the bye, is excellently 
good for a conſumption, but you mult 
boil the milk and coffee together — 
otherwiſe *tis only coffee and milk )— 
and as it was no more than eight in 
the morning, and the boat did not go 
off till noon, I had time to ſee enough 
of Lyons to tire.the patience of all the 
friends IT had in the world with it. © I 
© will take a walk to the cathedral,” 
1aid 1, looking at my liſt, * and lee rhe 
< wonderful mechaniſm of this great 
E clock of Lippius of Baſil, in the firſt 
© place.'— | | 

Now, of all things in the world, I 
underſtand the leaſt of mechaniſm—T 
have neither genius, or taſte, or fancy— 
and have a brain ſo entirely unapt for 
every thing of that kind, that I ſciemn- 
Jy declare I was never yet able to com- 


prehend the principles of motion of a 


1quirre!-cage, or a common kmfe-grin- 
der's wheel—though I have many an 
hour of my life looked up with great 
devotion at the one—and ſtood by with 
as much patience as any Chriſtian ever 
could do at the other. — | 

* © Ti go fee the ſurprizing move- 
< ments of this great clock,” ſaid T, 
© the very firſt thing I do; and then I 
© will pay a viſit to the great library of 
* the Jeſuits, and procure, if poſhble, 
© 2 ſight of the thirty volumes of the 
$ general hiſtory of China, wrote (not 
in the Tartarian, but) in the Chineſe 
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| One of a hundred a year, or ſo, is * language, and in the Chineſe < 


| cChaniſm of 'Lippius's clock-work 


c t M are 
ter too. 
Now I almoſt know as little of th 
Chineſe language, as I do of the we. 


I! 
why theſe ſhould have jo{tled chenfhe | 


| Into the two firſt articles of my if 


leaye to the curious as a problem of Ni. 
ture, I own it looks like one of her 
ladyſhip's obliquities ; and they who 
court her, are intereſted in finding out 
her humour as much as I. a 
© When theſe curioſities ar? ſeen, 
quoth 1, half addrefling myſelf tony 
valet de place, who ſtood behind me, i 
© will be no hurt if we go tothechurh 
© of St. Irencus, and ſee the ilar tg 
© which Chriſt was tied—and atter that, 
© the houſe where Pontius Pilate lived, 
——* It was at the next town," ſaid the 
valet de place—at Vienne.'— I in 


* glad of it,” ſaid I, rifing briſklyfrom 


my chair, and walking acroſs the rom 
with ſtrides twice as long as my uſual 
pace—* for ſo much the ſooner ſhall [ 
* be at the tomb of the two lovers. 

| What was the cauſe of this move- 
ment, and why I took ſuch long itridet 
in uttering this—I, might leave to te 
curious too; but as no principle of 


 clock-work 1s concerned in it—'tmll 


be as well for the reader if I explanit 
myſelf. | DD OY 


CH AP. XXXIL. 
'S There is a ſweet ra in the lite 


of man, when—(the brain beity 

tender and fibrillous, and more likepP 
than any thing elſe)—a ſtory read a 
two fond lovers, ſeparated from exch 
other by cruel parents, and by {61 mals 
cruel deſtiny "os 
bo Amandus He 

Amanda She. 
each ignorant of the other's coutk, 

Heo——ealt 

_ Sheweſt 

Amandus taken captive by the Turks 
and carried to the Emperor of Morocco 
court, where the Princeſs of Moroc? 
falling in love with him, Kees if 
twenty years in priſon, for the lore 


his Amanda— 


She—(Amanda) all the time uy 
ing bare foot, and with diſhevelles MP 
o'er rocks and mountains enquullþ 
Amandus— Amandus! Ami ry 


_- 


' 
of F#IL 


making every hill and valley to echo 
1s name— 
jack x” unde ! Amandus j? 
bt every town and ciry fitting down wo 
Lim at the gate—* Has Amandus ln 
has my Amandus entered ? —till, go- 
Ing round, and round, and round the 
1d —chance unexpected bringing 
em at the ſame moment of the night, 
though by different ways, to the gate of 
Lyons, their native city, and each in 
Well known accents caliuung out aloud, 
[SATs 3 g11 ave? 
t Is my Amanda 
they fly into each other's arms, and 
both drop down dead for Joy. | | 
* There is a ſoft #ra in every gentle 
mortal's life, where ſuch a ſtory affords 
more pabulum to the brain, than all the 
ruſs, and crafts, and rufts of Antiqui- 
ty, which travellers can cook up for1t. 
"Twas all that tuck on the right ſide 
of the cullender in my own, of what 
Spor, and others, in their accounts of 
Lyons, had frained into itz and find- 
ng, ragceover, in ſome ztinerary, but 
0 what God knows—that facred to the 
fidelity cf Amandus and Amanda, a 
fomb was built without the gates, where 
to this hour lovers caJlled upon them to 
teſt "their truths—=I never could get 
to a {crape of that kind in my life, 
but this 7-926 of the lovers would, ſome 
bow or other, come in at the cloſe—nay 
ſuch a kind of empire had it eſtabliſhed 
over me, tnat I could ſeldom think or 
heak of Lyons, and fometimes not ſo 
Much as ite even a Lyons wvaiftcoat, but 
fas remnant of antiquity would preſent 
tlelf to my fancy; and I have often 
lad in my wild way of running on— 
ough I fear with ſome wreverence— 
' [tought this ſhrine (negleted as it 
{v4s) as valuable as that of Mecca, 
{ and lo little ſhort, except in wealth, 
of the Santa Caſa itſelf, that ſome 


* meor other, I would gOA pigrimage 


' (though I had no other buiineſs at 
2300s) on purpoſe to pay it a viſit.” 

n my liſt, therefore, of widenda at 
mn, though laſt—was not, you 
4% rides than uſual acroſs my 
Th juſt while it paſſed my brain, I 
Waked down calmly into the Baſe 
"gf » N crder to (ally forth ; and hav- 
ng called for my bill—as it was un- 
Gr ther [ ſhould return to my 

ah 1d paid it=had moreover given 
{, Mad ten {ous, and was jult recciying 
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eaſt; ſo taking a dozen or two of 
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the dernier compliments of Monſieur 
Le Blanc, for a pleaſant voyage down 
the Rhone-—=when I was ftopped at the 
gatc, — GY x IM 


\ 


CHAP. XXXI. 


S— by a poor aſs whq 
A had juſt turned in with a 
couple of large panniers upon his back, 
to colle& eleemoſynary turnip-tops and 
cabbage-leaves; and ſtood dubious, with _ 
his two fore-feet on the inſide of the 
threſhold, and with his two hinder-feet - 
towards the (treet, as not knowing very | 
well whether he was to go in or no. 
Now, it is an animal he in-what hurry 


TI may) I cannot bear to ſtrike—there is 


a patient endurance of ſufferings, wrote 
ſo unaffe&edly in his looks and carriage, 
which pleads ſo mightily for him, that 
it always diſarms me, and to that de- 
gree, that I do not like to ſpeak un- 
kindly to him : on the contrary, meet 
him where I will—whether in town or 
country—in cart or under panniers— 
whether in liberty or bondage—T have 
ever ſomething civil to ſay to him on 
my part; and as one word begets ano- 
ther (if he has as little to do as I)—I 
generally fall into converfation with 
him ; and ſurely never 1s my imagina- 
tion 1o buſy as in framing his reſponſes 
from the etchings of his countenance— 
and where thoſe carry me' not ' deep 
enough—in flying from my own heart 
into his, and ſeeing what 1s natural for 
an aſs to think—as wellas a man——upon 
the occaſion. In truth, it is the only 
creature of all the claſſes of beings be- 
low me, with whom I can do this : for 
parrots, jack-daws, &c.—1 never ex- 
change a word with them—nor with the 
apes, &c. for pretty near the ſame rea-_ 
ſon; they a&t by rote, as: the others 
ſpeak by it, and equally make me filent : 
nay my dog and my cat, though I value 

them both—(and for my dog) he would 
ſpeak if he could) —yet ſome how or 
other, they neither of them poſleſs the 
talents for converſation—lI can make no- 
thing of a diſcourſe with them, beyond 
the propoſitzon, the reply, and rejoinder, 
which terminated, my father's and my 
mother's converſations, in his beds of 
juſtice — and thoſe utter'd — there's an 
end of the dialogue | 
But with an aſs, I can commune 


for ever, 
| | Come, 


OOO 7 Cr A PS rs TE Wy» gi ones 
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' . 


* Come, Honeſty !* ſaid I, ſeeing it 


_ was impraCticable to paſs betwixt him 
and the gate—* art thou for coming in, 


« or going out ?? 

The aſs twiſted his head round to 
look up the ftreet,— | 

© Well,” replied I —*© we'll wait a 
« minute for thy 'driver.* . 


a He turned his head thoughtful. 
about, and looked wittfully the oppolite 


WAY X 
© I underſtand thee perfealy,* an- 
ſwered I—* if thou takeſt a wrong ſtep 


© in this affair, he will cudgel thee to 


£ death—Well! a minute is but a mi- 
© nute, and if it ſaves a fellow-creature 
© a drubbing, it ſhall not be ſet down 
© as 1]]-ſpent.* | 

He was eating - the ſtem of an arti- 
choke as this diicourſe went on, and in 
the little peeviſh contentions of nature 
betwixt hunger and, unſavourineſs, had 


dropt it out of his mouth half a dozen 


times, and pick'd it up again=——* God 
< help thee, Jack !* ſaid I, © thou haſt a 
© bitter breakfaſt on't — and many a 


© bitter days labour—and many a bitter 
' © blow, I tear, for it's wages—it 18 all— 


© all bitterneſs to thee, whatever life is to 


..© others— And now thy mouth, if one 
© Knew the truth of it, is as bitter, I 
© dare fay, as foot'—(for he hadcafſt a- 


fide the ftem)—* and thou haſt not a 


© friend perhaps in all this world, that 
. © will gyve thee a macaroon.'—In ſay- 
Ing this, I pull]'d out a paper of 'em, 


which I had juſt purchaſed, and gave 
him one—and at this moment that t am 


telling it, my heart (mites me, that there 


was more of pleafantry in the conceit of 
ſeeing howw an aſs would eat a macaroon 


— than of benevolence in giving him 


one, which preſided in the act. 


When the aſs had eaten his maca-_ 
Toon, I preſs'd him to come in—the poor 


beaſt was heavy loaded—his legs ſeemed 
to tremble under him — he hung rather 
backwards, and as I pull'd at his halter, 
it broke ſhort in my hand—he look'd 
up penſive in my face—* Don't thraſh 
© me with it—but if you will, you may,” 
w—< If I do,' ſaid I, © I'll bed d. 
The word was but one half of it pro- 
nounced, like the abbeſs of Andouillet's 
—(ſo there was no fin in it) —when a 


| pe coming in, let fall a thundering 


aſtinado upon the poor devil's crupper, 

which put an end to the ceremony. | 
| © Out upon it 1” 

cried I—but the mterjection was equi- 


hn 


238 TRISTRAM SHANDY. 


ſhoulders.- 


* © the king of France nothing wy 
4 good-will ; for he 15 2 very 3 


\ 


yocal—and, I think, wrong. 
for the end of an ofier bis. Ley "uy 
out from the. contexture of the my 
pannier, and caught hold of my breecky 
pocket as he ruſhed by me, -and rn 
in the moſt diſaſtrous direion you ex 
imagine—fſo that the | 
* Out upon it !* in my opinion, ſhoul 
have” come in here—but this I lax 
to be ſettled by | '4Y 


TH K+ 
GN. 
= OF 
; MY BREECHES, 
which I have brought over along wik 


\me for that purpoſe, 


CHAP. XXXIIl 


HEN all was et to rights | 
. came down ſtairs again into ite 
Baſſe Cour with my valet de place, 
order to fally out towards the tomb 
the two lovers, &c.—and was a ſecond 
time ſtopped at the gate—not by tea 
—but by the perſon who ftruck hun; 
and who, by that time, had taken pb 
ſeſſion (as is not uncommon after a 


. feat) of the very ſpot of ground wer 
the als ſtood. 


It was a commiſſary ſent to me lion 
the poſt- office, with a reſcript in 
hand for the payment of tome fix lives 
odd ſous. | _— 

© Upon what account?” ſaid I, 
© is upon the part of the king, repliel 
the commiſſary, heaving up both 


—* My good friend," quoth 1, 
© fure as I am I—and you arey— 
« And who are you?” {aids 
© Don't puzzle me!” ſaid I. 


CHAP. XXXIV. | 


—— But it is an indubitabic W 
© rity,” continued I, addrefiing A 
to the commiſſary, changing "7 - 
form of my aſſeveration— that 


beach 


© man, and I wiſh my all 
: lp "43 

paſtime in the world. — ; 

« Pardonnes% m0il'— replied mY 

miſſary ; © you are indebted to T 

© livres, four ſous, for the next PO” © 


. ut 3 
c £ *'S, 1N your 10 
hence to St Foo 7 Avigndt 


\ 


TRISTRAM SHANDY, 


 n—which being a poſt-royal, 
pre double for jth Forks and 
you pay G4 oy oald aw 
alon_ —otherwiſe twould have 
mounted to no more than three livres , 
US, 

wy But I don't go by land,” ſaid T. 
—- You may, it you pleaſe," re- 
lied the commiſſary.— = 
© Your moſt obedient ſervant !'—ſaid 
making him 2a low bow.— ; 
The commiſſary, with all the ſinceri- 
of grave good-breeding — made "me 
ne, as low again. I never was more 
concerted with/a bow in my lite. 
——* The devil take the ſerious cha- 
raſter of theſe people !' quoth I— 
bide)—* they underſtand no more of. 
IRONY than this—" ER, 

The compariſon was ſtanding cloſe 
7 with his panniers— but ſomething 
aled up my lips — I could not pro- 
ounce the name. 2 

Sir,” faid T, colle&ting my#If— it 
is not my intention to take poſt.” 

——* But you may ;'— ſaid he, per- 
ng in his firſt reply—* you may take 
polt if you chuſe.” 

—— And I may take ſalt to my 
pickled herring,” ſaid I, *1f I chuſe— 
——* But I do not chuſe,” 
——* But you mult pay for 1t, whe- 
ther you do or no.*—" Aye! for the 
ſalt ”-1aid £4 (I know)— 

—= And for the poſt too," added 
— Defend me !* cried T. 

Ff trayel by water—Tam going down 
tie Rhone this very afternoon—my 


dagoage is in the boat —and I have ” 


ply paid nine livres for my palſ- 
ape, | 
ef tout egal—tis all one!” ſaid he. 
bor Dieu ! what, pay for the way 
I go! and for the way I do wot £0! 
— Ceft tout egal replied the 
Mmſſary —. 
hh Thedevil itis !' ſaid I.—* But 
bill 80 to ten thouſand baſtiles firſt! 
$ England ! England ! thou land 
| iderty, and climate of good ſenſe ; 
4 tndereſt of mothers—and gen- 
p of nurſes,” cried I, kneeling upon 
x ik as I was beginning my apo- 


— 


*y the dire&or of Madam Le 
" emiience coming in at that in- 
E Seng aperlon in black, with a 
okin yay 38 aſhes, at his devptions'— 
[: : : - paler by the contraſt and diſ- 
va > Tapery —aſked, if I Rood 

Ct the aids of the church, 


© I go by WATER,'—ſaid I—* and 
© here's another will be for making me 
« pay for going by OIL. 


CHAP. XXXV. 


A*® I perceived the commiſlary of the 
po 


it-office would have ſix livres - 


four ſous, I had nothing elſe for it, but 
to ſay ſome ſmart thirig upon the occa- 


ſion, worth the money q 
And ſo I ſet off thus : 


© what law of courteſy is a defenceleſs 
«© ſtranger to be uſed juſt_the reverſe 
© from what you ule a Frenchman 1a 
© this matter ?* 

© By no means,” ſaid he. 

© Excuſe me!” {aid I—* for you haye 
© begun, Sir, with firſt tearing off my 
© breeches — and now you want my 
© pocket— _ 


© Whereas—had- you firſt taken my 


© pocket, as you do with your own ' 
© people—and then left me bare a—'d_ 


C.after—T had been a beaſt to haye com« 
« plained, | 

C Av it iv 

© It is contrary to the law of nature, 

«© It is contrary to reaſon. 

© It is contrary to the GOSPEL.” 

© But not to this!” ſaid he, putting 
2a printed paper into my hand. 

© PAR LE ROY. 

m—— It is a pithy prolegomenon,” 

quoth I—and foread On f— —— — 


—* By all which it appears,' quoth 
IT, having read it over a little 'too 1apid- 
ly, * that if a men ſets out mn a poſt- 
« chaiſe from Paris—he muſt go on tra- 
« yelling in one all the days of his life, 


© —or pay for it.'—* Excuſe me,” ſaid- 


the commulſlary, * the ſpirit of the ordi- 
© nance is this—that 1t you ſet out with 
© an intention of running pott from Pa- 
« ris to Avignon, &c, you ſhall not 
© change that intention or mode of tra- 
«© velling without firſt ſatisfying the fer- 
< miers for two poſts farther than the 
« place you repent at —and 'tis found - 
© ed,” continued he, © upon this—that 
. 
© 


the REVENUES are not to fall ſhort 


through your fickleneſs'— | 
—* O by heavens!” cried I— *« if 
« fickleneſs is taxable in France—we 


PN have 


239 


«And pray, Mr. Commiſſary, by | 
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have nothing to do but to make the 
6. bet} peace with you we can.'— 

AND $0 THE PEACE WAS MADE. 


——— Andy itis a bad one—as Triſ- 


tram Shandy laid the corner-ſtone of it 


—nobody but Triſtram Shandy ought 
to be hanged. RS Oo 


CHAP. XXXVI. 


| "2 UGH I was ſenſible T had 
ſaid as many clever things to th 
commuiſlary as came to' fix livres four 


ſous, yet 1 was determined to note down 


the impoſition amongſt my remarks be- 
fore I retired from the place; ſo putting 


my hand into my coat-pocket for my. 


remarks—(which, by the bye, may be 
a caution to travellers to take a little 
more care of therr remarks for the fu- 
ture) * my remarks were flolen.'—Ne- 
ver did ſorry traveller make ſuch a po- 
ther and racket about his remarks as I 
did about mine, upon the occaſion. 

© Heaven! earth! ſea! fire!* cried I, 
calling in every thing to my aid but 
what I ſhould—* My remarks are ſto- 
© len !—what ſhall I do? — Mr. Com- 
© miſſary ! pray did I drop any remarks 
© as I ftood behides you ?'— 


© You dropped a good many very fin- 


© gular cnes,' replied he. * Pugh!* 
{aid I, 5 thoſe were but a few, not 
< worth above fix livres two ſous—but 


© thele are a large parcel.'—He ſhook 
his head.—* Monſieur Le Blanc | Ma-. 


© dam*Le Blanc! did you ſee any pa- 
« pers of mine? you maid of the 
* houſe! run up ſtairs—PFrangois ! run 
© up after her— - | 


© I muſt have my remarks — they - 


« were the beft remarks,” cried I, © that 
« ever were made—the wiſeſt—the wit - 
© tieft—What ſhall I do !—which way 
« ſhall I turn myſelf !' S.; 

Sancho Panca, when he loſt his aſs's 
FURNITURE, did not exclaim more 
bitterly, - | 


© H A.P. XXXVII. 


HEN the firſt tranſport was 

over, and the regitters of the 
| brain were beginning to get a little out 
of the confuſion into which this jumble 
of croſs accidents had caſt them — it 
then preſently occurred to me, that” I 
had Ift my remarks in the pocket of 


TRISTRAM SHANDY»s 


© ment, Frangois,” ſaid I,—The vat 


 commillary, and followed hum, 


: . : 
when the miſtreſs came in, to | 


che chaiſe—and that in llig nag 
I had fold my remarks along vid 
to the chaiſe-vamper, "Ml 

T leave this mi 


ſpace that the reader may fwear inp 
any oath that he is moſt accuſtonelhi 
—* For my own part, if ever 1 ty 
a whole oath into a vacancy in uf 
life, I think it was into that=# | 
* #*#* * * ** aid T—andb 
marks through France, which w 
as full of wit as an egg is full of nay 
and as well worth tour hundred gi 
neas, as the ſaid egg is worth apa 
ny—have I been {elling here to 
chaiſe-vamper — for four louiz di 
— and giving him 4 poſt-chaiſe (i 
Heaven !) worth fix into tae barguij 
had it been to Dodiley, or Becket, 
any creditable bookſeller, who w 
_ either leaving off buſineſs, ard wat 
ed a poſt-chaiſe—or who was begi 
ning it—and wanted my remarks, 
two or three guineas along with tie 
I could have borne 1t—but to achul 
vamper !———ſhew me to himthusm 


Flace put on his hat, and led the wy 
and I pulled off mine, as I palkdi 


C-H A P. XXxVvIIL 


HEN we arrived at the cial 
vamper's houſe, both the hot 
and the ſhop were ſhup up : tw? 
eighth of September, the nativil oft 
bleſſed Virgin Mary, mother of (0 
——Tantarra-ra-tan-tivi--thew 
world was going out a May-polng 
friſking here— capering there" 
cared a button for me or My rem® 
ſo I ſat me down upon a _ u 
door, philoſophating upon my 
tion, By a better fare than uſual] 
tends me, I had not waited halt an 


Papilliotes from off her halr, i 
went to the May-poles— 
"The French women, by the yo 
May-poles, a la folie—that 9h | 
as their matins—give 'm 0 # 
pole, whether in May; June,) h ſr w 
tember—they never ceunt t pe 
down it goes—'tis meat, dF EY 
and lodging to 'em—and ha "ſip 
policy, an' pleaſe your hs 
wood is a little ſcarce 
ſ:nd them but plenty of May 


by, wornen would ſet them up 3 and 
% they had. done, they would dance 
Lund them (and the men for company) 
till they were | blind. N= F 
The wife of the chaiſe-vamper ſtep- 
ved in, 1 told you, tO take the paptl- 
Fs from off her hair—the toilet ſtands 
Wi! for no man — fo ſhe jerked off her 
cap, to begin with them as ſhe opened 
te doorz in doing which, one of them 
fell upon the ground—l inſtantly ſaw 
it was My OWN WIILINg. 

« O ſeigneur!* cried I—* you have got 
« all my remarks upon your head, Ma- 
« dam !'—* Fen ſurs bien moritfie !* fa1d 


t fuck therefor could they have gone 
« deeper, they would have made tuch 
« confuſion in a French woman's nod- 
© dle—ſhe had better have gone with 
© it unfrizzled to the day of eternity.” 

« Tenez * ſaid ſhe—1o, without any 
idea of the nature of my ſuffering, ſhe 
took them from her curls, and put them 
gravely, one by one, . into My hat—— 


ed that——* Aye! by my faith; and 
* when they are publiſhed,” quoth I-- 
{ they will be worſe twitted (t1ll.* 


CHAP, XXXIX. 


F " now for Lippius's clock !' 
ſaid I, with the air of a man 
who had got through all his difficulties. 
| Nothing can prevent us ſeeing that and 
* theChineſe hiſtory, &c.*—* Except the 
* time,” faid Frangois—* for *tis almoſt 
* eleven.” Then we muſt ſpeed the 
' faſter,” ſaid I, {riding it away to the 
cathedral, p 
| cannot ſay, in my heart, that it 
eve me any concern 1n being told by 
one of the minor canons, as I was en- 


Mad not gone for ſome years—* It -vill 
 8Ve me the more time," thought I, *to 
. Peruſe the Chineſe hiſtory z and be- 
ldes, I ſhall be able to o1ve the world 
a better account of the clock in it's 
*ay, than I could have donein it's 
ouriſhing condition. | 
_ —And fo away 1 poſted to the 
follege of the Jeſuits. 
. Now it is with the projett of getting 
Wy, at the Hiltory of China in Chi- 
* Maraters—a3s with many others 
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he, sf It is well,” thinks I, © they have 


one was twiſted this way—another twiit- 


tering the weſt-door—that Lippius's 
peat clock was all out of joints, and 


| 


I could mention, which ſtrike the fancy 
only at a diſtance; for, as I came nearer 
and nearer to the point=my blood 
cooled—the freak gradually went off, 
till at length I would not have given a 
cherry-ſtone to have it gratified. —The 
truth was, my time was ſhort, and my 
heart was at the tomb. of the lovers, 
© 1 wiſh to God,” ſaid I, as I got the 
rapper in my hand, * that the key of 
© the library may be but loſt!' It fell 
out as Well — | as | 

For all the JESVITs had got the c-> 
lick—and to that degree, as never was 


known in the memory of the oldeſt 


practitioner. 


CHA P:-XE. 


S I knew. the geography of the 
A tomb of the Lat 6 5.2 as if 
I had lived twenty years in Lyons— 
namely, that it was upon the turning 
of my right-hand, juſt without the 
gate, leading to the Fauxbourg de 
Vaiſe—I diſpatched Francois to the 
boat, that T might pay the homage I 
ſo. long owed it, without a witneſs of 
ny weakneſs. I walked with all ima- 
ginable joy towards the place—when I 
taw the gate which: intercepted the 
tomb, my heart glowed within me. 

—— Tender and faithful ſpirits !* 
cried I, addrefſing myſelf to Amandus 
and Amanda; * long—long have I 
« tarried to drop this tear upon your 
© tomb—T come—lI come !'— _ 

_ When I came—there was no tomb to 
drop it upon. o_ | 

What would I have given for my 
Uncle Toby to have whiſtled Lillabyl+ 
lero! | Wo, ; 


:C HM A-P, XL 


O matter how, or in what mood— 


| but I flew trom the tomb of the 


lovers—or, rather, I did not fly from 


it—(for there was no ſuch thing ex- 
iiting) and juſt got time enough to the 


boat to ſave my pailage—and ere IT had 


failed a hundred-yards, the Rhone and 
the Saon met together, and carried me 
gown merrily betwixt them, By 
But I havye deſcribed this voyage 
down the Rhone, before I made it— 
—zo now I am at Avignon; and, 
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as there is nothing to ſee but the old 
houſe, in which the Duke of Ormond 
reſided, and nuthing to ftop me but a 
ſhort remark upon the place, in three 
minutes you will ſee me croſſing, the 
bridge npon a mule, with Frangois 
upon a horſe with my portmanteau be- 
kind him, and the owner of both, ſtrid- 
mg the way before us with a long gun 
upon his ſhoulder, and a ſword under 
his arm, left peradventure we ſhould 
run away with his cattle. Had you 
feen my breeches in entering Avignon— 
though you'd have fetn them better, T. 


think, as I mounted—yowu would not 


have thought the precaution amiſs, or 
found in your heart to have taken it in 
dudgeon: for my own part, I took it 
moiſt kindly; and determined to make 
him a preſent of them, when we got to 
the end of our journey, for the trouble 


they had put him to, of arming himſelf 
at all points againſt them. 


Before I go farther, Jet me get rid of 
my remark upon Avignon, which ts 
this: that I think it wrong, merely be- 
cauſe a man's hat has been blown off 


hzs head by chance the firſt night he. 


comes to Avignon—that he ſhould 
therefore ſay, * Avignon is more ſub- 
6 ject to high winds than any town in 
© all France :* for which reaſon, I laid 
no ſtreſs upon the accident till I had 
enquired of the maſter of the inn about 
:t; who telling me ſeriouſly it was ſo— 
and hearing, moreover, the windineſs 
of Avignon ſpoke of in the country 
about as a proverb—I ſet it down, 
merely to atk the learned what can be 
the cauſe—the conſequence I ſaw—for 
they are all. dukes,, marquiſſes, and 
gounts there—the deuce a baron in all 
Avignon—ſo that there 1s ſcarce any 
talking to them, on a windy day. : 

* Pr'ythee, friend,” faid I, © take hold 
« of my mule for a moment!” for I 
wanted to pull off one of my jack- 
boots, which hurt my heel—the man 


was ſtanding quite idle at the door of 
the inn, and, as I had taken it into 


my head he was ſome way concerned 
about the houſe or ſtable, I put the 
bridle into his hand—ſo begun. with 
my boot—when I had finithed the aft- 
tair, I turned about to take the mule 
trom the man, and thank hin 

But Moxfieur le Margquis had 
vw a}ked in, = 
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time ; once, in deep conference V 


CHAP Yu: 


r Had now the whole fouth of 3 
from the banks of the Rh 


race, 
Ul? to 


thoſe of the Garonne, to traverſe Upon 


my mule at my own leiſure — gf » 
on lerfure — tor I had left Death, the 
Lord knows, and he only, how fart. 
hind me.— © I have followed many 2 
© man through France,” quoth he, {hy 
© never at this mettleſome rate,” til 
he followed, and till I fled him—hy] 


fled him chearfully ; Mill he purſued 


but 1:ke one who purſued his prey with. 
out hope — as he lagg'd, every ſtep he 
loſt ſoftened his looks — why ſhould[ 
fly him at this rate ? | 

So, notwithſtanding all the commiſ. 
ſary of the poſt-office had ſaid, I chang- 
ed the mode of my travelling once more; 
and after ſo precipitate and rattling 
courſe as I had run, I flattered my fancy 
with thinking of my mule, and thatl 
ſhould traverſe the rich plains of Lan- 
guedoc upon his back, as ſlowly a 


.toot could fall. 


There is nothing more pleafing to 


| traveller — or more terrible to travel: 


writers—than a large rich plain ; eſt- 
cially, if it 1s without great rivers dr 
bridges ; and preſents nothing to te 
eye, but one unvaried picture of plenty: 
for after they have once told you tht 
'tis - delicious ! or delightful ! (a5 the 
caſe happens)—that the ſoil was grate- 
ful, and that Nature pours out ail her 
abundance, &c. . . . they have tina 
large plain upon their hands, which thef 
know not what to do with—and whi 
ts of little or no uſe to them but to ca!) 
them to ſome town ; and that tow, 
perhaps, of little more, but a new place 
to ſtart from to the next plain—and ſo 
On. | FE 
' This is moſt terrible work ! judge if 
I don't manage my plains better. 


CHAP. XLI. 


] Had not gone above two leagues " 
a half, before the man with his gV 
began to look at his priming- 
I had three feveral times loitered gi 
ribly behind : half a mile at leaſt ever 


ith 4 


aki um 
drum-maker, who was making ® foff 
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Plate VII. Pabliſha as the Act directs, by Harriſon & C? June 2*1781. 


: 
j 


£.- the fairs of Baucaira and Taraf- 


CinioS 

"The ſecond time, I cannot {o properly 
ſar, I Ropped—for mecting a coupe of 
Franciſcans raitened more for time than 
myſelf, and not being able to get to the 
bottom of what I was about— TI had 
tun'd back with them. | : 

The third was an affair of trade with 
a coſſip, for a hand-batket of Provence 
gs for four 10us 3 this would have been 
eantatted at once, but for a caſe of 
conſcience at the cloſe of it; for when 
the figs were paid for, it turned out, that 
there were two dozen of eggs cover'd 
orer with vine-leaves at the bottom of 
the baiket —as I had no intention of 
buying eggs, I made no fort of claim 
of them—as for the ſpace they had oc- 
cupied, what fignified it ? —I had figs 


ewough for my Money. 


——But it was my intention to have 


the balket—it was the goſſip's intention 
to keep it, without which ſhe could do 
xothing with her eggs —and, unleis I 
had the baſket, I could do as little with 
wy figs, which were too ripe already, 
and molt of 'em burſt at the kde : this 
brouzht on a ſhort contention, waich 
tmmiated in ſundry propoſals, what 
re ſhould both do. | 

—— How we diſpoſed of our eggs and 
hes, I defy you, or the devil himſelf, 
zd he not been there (which I am per- 
luaded he was) to form the leaſt pro- 
bible conjeure : you will read the 
whole of it—not this year, for I am ha- 
keung to the ftory of my Uncle Toby*s 
M's — but you will read it in the 
Oetion of thoſe which have aroſe out 


TL” ff journey acroſs this plain—and 


which, theretore, I call my— 
PLAIN STORIES, 


. How tar my pen has been fatigued, 
82 thoſe of other traycllers, in this 
puney ot 1t, over fo barren a track— 


& Witch are now all ſet o' vibrating to- 


_ mement, te]l me *tis the molt 
30 OE aly period of my lite ; for, 
_. *< Mace No convention with my 
"121 tk {ne gun as to time by ſtop- 
* M4 thing to every loul I met 
> MEM 2a full trot—joining all 
ED tore me—waiting for every 


__ IM—huling all thoſe who were 


7 


RI through croſs-roads—arrciting 


© 
UV mu 
- ut 
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512. did not underſtand the piin- 


month together, with fewer adventures 


t! © wn . . 
* world mult judge—but the traces of 


= 
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all kinds of beggars, pilgrims, fddlers, 
friars—not paſſing by a woman in a 
mulherry-tree without commending her 
Icz5, and tempting her into conver{3- 
tion with a pinch of ſnuff.— In ſhort, 
by ſeizing every handle, of what fize or 
ſhape ſoever, which chance held out to 
me in this journey—l turned my p/ai-7 
into a cet TI was always in company, 
and with great variety too: and as my 
mule loved ſociety as mnch as myſt], 
and had ſome propoſals always on his 
part to ofter to every bealt he met—T am 
confident we could have paſſed through 
Pal! Mall or St. James's-Street for a 


—and ſeen leis of human nature. 

O! there 1s that ſprigatly frankneſs 
which at once unpins every plait of a 
Languedocian's dreſs—that whatever 15 
beneath it, it looks fo like the fimpli- 
city which poets ſing of in better- days 
—] will delude my fancy, and believe 
it 18 1o. | | 

*F'was in the road berwixt Niſmes 
and Lunel, where there 1s the beſt Muſ- 
catto wine in all France; and which, 
by the bye, belongs to the honeſt ca- 


nons of MONTPELLIER — and foul 


befal the man wha has drank it at 
their table, who grudges them a drop 
of it. CRE | 

—— — The ſun was ſet—they had done 
their work ; the nymphs had tied up 
thew hair afreſh—and the ſwains were 
preparing for a carouſal.-My mule 
made a dead point.—* It 1s the fife 
© and tabourin,' faid I" I'm fright- 
« ened to death!* quoth he.—* They 
are running at the ring of pleaſure,* 
faia I, giving him a prick. By St, 
© Boogar, and all the taints at the back - 
«© {ide of the door of purgatory,” ſaid he, 
(making the fame reſolution with the 
Abbeſs of Andouillet's) © I'll not go a 
« ſtep farther.'— It is very well, Sir," 
faid I—* 1 never will argue a point 
* with one of your family as long as I 
* hive!? So leaping off his back, and 
kicking off one boot into this ditch, and 
Cother into that—* T'll take a dance,” 
{aid I; * to ſtay you here.” 

A Tun-burnt daughter of labour 
aroſ2 up from the groupe to meet me as 
I advanced towards them; her hair, 
Wicca was a dark cheſnut, approach- 
ing rather to a black, was ticd up in a 
knot, 211 but a ſingle trefs, 

« We want a cavalier ſaid ſhe, hold- 
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244. 
ing out both her hands, as if to offer 
them,—* And a cavalier you ſhall have,” 
{aid I, taking hold of both of them. 

© Hadſt thou, Nannette, been array'd 
£ like a ducheis !'— | 

— —»© But that curſed lit in thy pet- 
6. woage?* :---- | | 

Nannette cared not for it. 

.-£ We could not have done without 
© you!” ſaid ſhe, "ue go one hand, 
and with ſelf-taught politeneſs leading 
me up with the other. 

' A lame youth, whom Apollo had re- 


compenſed with a pipe, and to which he | 


had added a tabourin of his own accord, 
_ ran ſweetly over the prelude, as he fat 
upon the bank. * T 
© inſtantly !* ſaid Nannette, putting a 
piece of ſtring into my hand. It taught 
me to forget I was a ftranger—the whole 
knot fell down-—we had beca ſeven 
years acquainted. | 
The youth firuck the note upon the 
tabourin—his pipe followed, and off we 
bounded—* "The deuce take that ſlit!” 

' The fiſter of the youth, who had 
ftolep her voice from heaven, ſung al- 
. . ternately with her brother—'twas a 

'Gaſcoigne roundelay. 


#.= 8 Viva LA JoOial 
\$ FIiDON LA TRISTESSA!? 


A 


TRISTRAM 


ie me up this treſs 


SHANDY, 
The nymphs join'd in uniſon, and tes 


ſwains an ofave below them, 
' I would have given A crown to 
it ſewed up—Nannette would not hae 
yr a ſous—* Vita la joia! wei 
er lips.-—* Viva la joia!” wi inhe 
eyes. A tranhent ſpark of amity fi 
acroſs the ſpace betwixt us—She [ook'{ 
amiable !—Why could I not live a 
end my days thus? © Juſt Diſpoſed 
© our joys and ſorrows,” cried], * wh 
could not a man fit down in the] 
ot content here—and dance, and fng, 
«© and fay his prayers, and go to heave 
© with this nut-brown maid?” Capi: 
cioufly did the 'bend her head on one 
ſide, and dance up infidious.— The 
* it 1s time to dance off,” quoth I: þ 
changing only partners and tunes, [ 
danced it away from Lunel to Mont: 
pellier——from thence to Peſgnas, Be- 
ziers— I danced it along through Nx- 
bonne, Carcaflon, and Caſtle Naudar, 
till at laſt I danced myſelf into Per- 
drillo's pavilion ; where pulling out 
paper of black lines, that I might pp 
on ſtraight forwards, without digreſhon 
or parentheſis, in my Uncle Toby 
AMmours— ae 


© I begun thus— 
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EFIiFE and: OPINIONS 


OF 


TRISTRAM SHANDY, GENT. 


VOLUME THE EIGHTH. 


CHAP. Tt. 


ſportive plains, and under 


("> 
"0 this genial ſun, where at 


h | this inſtant all fleſh is run- 
NN ning out piping, hddling, 

© and dancing to the vin- 
taze, and every ſtep that's taken, the 
judgment is ſurprized by the imagina- 
tion, I defy—notwithſtanding all that 
has been ſaid upon firaight lines *, 1n 


fundry pages of my. book—I defy the _ 


beſt cabbage-planter that ever exiſted, 
whether he plants backwards or for- 
| wards, it makes little difference in the 
count—(except that he will have 
more to anſwer for in-the one caſe than 
m the other)—1T defy him to go on 
F coir, critically, and canonically, plant- 
ng his cabbages one by one, in ſtraight 
limes, and ſtoical diſtances, eſpecially 
i ts in_petticoats are unſew'd u 
*ithout eyer and anon ſtraddling out, 
T img into ſome baſtardly digrefſion. 
=In Freeze-land, Fog-land, and ſome 
tr lands I wot of—it may be done, 
*t in this clear climate of fantaſy 
© pTpiration, where every idea, ſen- 
ap and infenſible, gets vent—in this 
7 » My dear Eugenius—in this fer- 
nd of chivalry and romance, 
eee now fit, unſkrewing my ink- 
w wilt my Uncle Toby's amours, 


"01 
1, 1 


A,_ UT foftly—for in theſe 


and with all the meanders of ]JUL1a's 
track in queſt of her DiEGo, in full 
view of my itudy-window—if thoucom- 
eſt not and takeſt me by the hand— 


What a work 1s it likely to turn outl 


Let us begin 1t, 


CHAP. 1; 


T is with LOVE as with CUCKOL- 
DOM— 

| But now I am talking of begin- 

ning a book, and have long had a thing 

upon my mind to be imparted to the 

reader, which if not imparted now, can 


never be imparted to him as long as I 


live—(whereas the COMPARISON may 
be imparted to him any hour in the day) 
end" gap mention it, and begin in good 
earneſt. 
© The thing is this. 

T hat of all the ſeveral ways of be. 
ginning a book, which are now in prac- 
tice throughout the known world, I am 


confident my own way of doing it is the ' 


beſt I'm ſure it is the mott religious 
—for I begin with writing the firit ſen- 
tence—and truſting to Almighty God 
for the ſecond. 

' *Twould cure an author for ever of 
the fuſs and folly of opening his ftreet- 
door, and calling in his neighbours and 
friends, and kinsfulk, with the devil 


* Vide vol, vi. p. 217» 
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WEAr it Bier, 


and engines, &c. only to obſerve how 


one ſentence of mine follows another, 


and how the plan follows the whole. 
I wiſh you ſaw me half farting out 


_ of my chair, with what confidence, as 


I graſp the elbow of it, I look up— 
catching the idea, even ſometimes be- 
fore it half-way reaches me— | 

I believe in my conſcience I intercept 


many a thought which Heaven intended 


for another man ! 

Pope and his portrait * are fools to 
me—no martyr 1s ever ſo full of faith 
or fire—l with I could ſay, of good 
works too—but I have no 

Zeal or anger—ox 

Anger or zeal— 
And till gods and men agree together 
to call it by the ſame name—the arrant- 
et TARTUFFE 1n ſ{cience—in politicks 
—or in religion—ſhall never kindle a 
ſpark within me, or have a worſe word, 
or a more unkind greeting, than what 


be wi]] read in the next chapter, 


CHA Þ.-1T. - 


Bon jour !-—good morrow l—— 


fo you have got your cloke on betimes ! 
—but *tis a cold morning, and you judge 


the matter rightly—'tis better to be well 
mounted, than go o foot—and obftruc- 
tions mn the glands are dangerous=—— 
And how gocs it with thy concubine— 
thy wife —and thy little ones o'both 
ſides ? and when did you hear from 
the old gentleman and lady—your jiſter, 
aunt, uncie and couhns—1 hope they 
have got better of their colds, coughs, 
claps, tooti-eches, tcvers, ſtranguaries, 
feiaticas, fweiimgs, and fore-eycs. —— 
W hat a devil oi ar. apothecary! to take 
fo macn bicod—give ſuch a vile purge 
— pukc—pouiluce —plaiter — night- 
drovgyt—o liter —blile? —Andwhy 
fo mizny giains of calome] ? Santa Ma- 


= 


na! and fuch a doſe of opium ! peri- 


chtating, purcuil the whole family of 
ye, from Bccd to tal By my Great 


Avant Dinah's old black velvet maik! I 


think there was no occaſion for it. 


Now t11s being a l!tt}e bald about the 
chin, by frequently putting off and on, 
before the wis got with chud by the 
concuman-—nct one of our family weuid 
To cover ths MASK 


TRISTRAM SHANDY. 


ang all his imps, with their hammers 


_F Vide Pope's Portrait, 


afreſh, was more than the 
worth—and to wear a maſk 
bald, or which could he 
through, was as bad as havin 


mak Wy 
Which way 
half lt 
at all- Aa mak 


This 1s the reaſon, may it pleaſe your 
reverences, that in a}l our numerous {;, 
maly, for theſe four generations, we 
count no more than one archbiſhon, 
Welch judge, fome three or four alde 
men, and a ſingle mountebank=— 

In the ſixteenth century we boak | 


_ no leſs than a dozen alchymiſts, 


CHAP. Iv. 


© FT is with Love as with Cyckd. 
4 © dom;'—the ſuffering party is at 
leaſt the third, but generally the laſt in 
the houſe who knows any thing about 
the matter : this comes, as all the worll | 
knows, from having half a dozen words 
for one thing ; and fo long, as what in 
this veſie} of the humay frame, is {ra 
—may be hatred, in that—Szntimet 
half a yard higher—and nonſenſe: 
no, Madam—not there—I mean, at the 
part I am now pointing to with my tore 
finger—how can we help ourſelves? 
Of all mortal, and immortal men too, 
if you pleaſe, whoever ſoliloquized up 
this myſtick ſubje&t, my Uncle Toby 
was the wort fitted, to have puſhed h 
reſearches through ſuch a contention 
feelings ; and he had infallibly let then 
all run on, as we do worle matters, (0 
ſee what they would turn out—had rot 
Bridget's pre-notification of them i 
Suſannah, and Suſannah's repeated me 
nifeſto's thereupon to all the wor% 
made it neceſlary for my Uncle Toby 
to look into the affair. 5M 


CH A'P..v; 


HY weavers, gardeners, and 

| gladiators—oOr a man wil 
pined Jeg (proceeding from one - 
ment in the 7697) —ſhould ever have 
ſome ter.der nymph breaking Ne! near , 
ſecret for them, are points well ard uy 
ſeitied and accounted for by ancient® 
modern phy fiologiits. ; 4 
A water-drinker, provided op 
profeſs'd one, and docs it without ny 
or covin, is preciſely in the ſame pe? 


cane 


TRISTRAM 


ment: not that, at firſt ſight, there 
5. any conſequence, Or ſhew of logick 
nit, © Thata rill of cold water, drib- 


kl] 


light up a torch in my Jenny's—— 
— The propolition does not trike 
one; on the contrary 1t ſeems to run 
oppoſite to tae natural workings of 
exuſes and effects— 

| But it ſhews the weakneſs and 1mbe- 
elity-of human realon.— © 

—— And in perfe&t good health 
6 with it ?? | 

——The moſt perfet— Madam, that 
friendſhip herſelf covld wiſh me. 

— And drink nothing !—nothing 
6 hut water ?* 

——[mpetuous fluid ! the moment 
thou preſſeſt againſt the flood-gates of 
the brain—ſee how they give way! 

In ſwims CURIOSITY, beckoning to 
her damſels to follow—they dive into 
he centre of the current— j 
Fancy fits muſing upon the bank; 
Ind, with her eyes following the ſtream, 
!Ms ſtraws and bulruſhes into maſts 
nd bowſprits,-And DESIRE, with 
Feſt held up to the knee in one hand, 
Inatches at them, as they ſwim by her, 
th the other. 
| O ye water drinkers! is it then by 
lis deluſive fountain, that ye have 1o 
ten governed and turned this world 
Nut lice a mill-wheel—grinding the 
ices of the impotent—be-powdering 
net 1bs—be-peppering their noſes, and 
wnems ſometimes even the very frame 
ud face of nature. | 


l would drink more water, Eugenius,” 
ot And, if I was you, Yorick,” 
ed Eugenius, © ſo would 1." 

Which thews they had both read 


LONTINuUs, 


0M7 own part, I am reſolved never 


ÞI:9ad any book but my own, as long 


B 1 live, 


CHA P;:-VI, 


the my Uncle Toby had been a 
ver-drinker.; for then the thing 
_ A ey for, that the firit 
" bak. ow Wadm:n faw him, ſhe 
— ng ſtirring within her in his 
bn ething !—ſ{omething. 
end(p AER perhaps, more than 
hy Poo elS than love ſomething 
"BAT what—no- matter where—l 


Gm—_ . ew 


/» 


« hung throngh my inward parts ſhould 


—— If I was you," quoth Yorick, 


SHANDY, 247 


would not give a-ſingle hair off my 
mule's tail, and be obliged to pluck it 
off myſelf, (indeed, the villam has not 
many to ſpare, and 1s not a little vicious 
into the bargain) to be let by your wor= 
ſhips into the fecret. 

But the truth is, my Uncle Toby was 
not a water-drinker 5 he drank it net-. 
ther pure nor mixed, or any how, or any- 
where, except fortuitouſly upon ſome 
advanced poits, where better liquor was 
not to be had —or during the time he 
was under cure ; when the ſurgeon tell- 
ing him it would extend the fibres, and 
bring them ſooner into contact — my 
Uncle Toby drank it for quietneſs ſake. 

Now, as all the world knows that- 
no eife& in nature can be produced 
without a cauſe, andit is as well known, 
that my Uncle Toby was neither a wea- 


ver—3 gardener, or a gladiator—unleſs 


as a captain "you will needs have him 
one—but then he was only a captain of 
foot—and beſides the whole is an equi- 
vocation—there 1s nothing left for us ts 


ſuppoſe, but that my Uncle 'Toby's 


leg— but that will avail ns httle in the 


preſent hypotheſis, unleſs it had pro- 

ceeded from ſome ailment zx the foot 
whereas his leg was not emaciated from 

any diſorder in his foot—for my Uncle 
Toby's les was not emaciated at all. 

It was a little ſtiff and aukward, from 

a total diſuſe of it, for the three years 

he lay confined at my father's houſe in 

town ; but it was plump and muſcular, 

and in all other reſpects as good and 
promiſing a leg as the other. 


I declare, 1 do not recolle& any one | 


Opinion or paſſage of my Life, where my 


_ underſtanding was more ata loſs tomake 


ends meet, and torture the chapter I had 
been writing, to the ſervice of the chap- 
ter following it, than in the preſent 
caſe; one would think I took a plea- 
ſare in running into difficulties of this 


| kind, merely to make freſh experiments 
| In getting out of 'em — Inconliderate 
_ ſoul that thou art! What! are not the 


unavoidable dittrefſes with which, as an 
author and 2 man, thou art hemmed in 
on every fide of thee —are they, Triſ- 
tram, not ſutiicient, but thou muſt en- 
tangle thyſelf {till more ? 

Is it not enough that thou art in debt, 
and that thon halt ten cart-loads of thy. 
fifth and fixth volumes {&il— ft:!] un- 
fold, and art almoſt at thy wit's ends, 
how to get them off tay han:ls? 

To this hour art thou not tormented 

| will 
; | 
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with the vile aſthma thou gatteft in 
ſkaiting againſt the wind in Flanders ? 
and is it but two months ago, that in a 
fit of laughter, on ſeeing a cardinal make 
water like a quiriſter (with both hands) 
thou breakedft a veſſel in thy hungs, 
whereby, in two hours, thott loft as 
many quarts of blood z and hadit thou 


. loſt as much more, did not the faculty 
| tell thee—it would have amounted to a 


gailon ? 


CHAP. VIL 


— ut, for Heaven's ſake, let us 
not talk of quarts or gallons — let us 
take the ſtory ſtraight before us ; it is 


fo nice and intricate a one, it will ſcarce 


bear the tranſpoſition of a ſingle tittle ; 
and, ſome how or other, you have got 
me thruit almeſt into the middle of 
PO rmrmnenmnmn_em 


4 beg we may take more care, 


C-H AP. VT, 


| Y Uncle Toby and the corporal 
had poited down with ſo much 
heat and precipitation, to take poſſeſſion 
of the ſpot of grourd we have fo often 
Fpoke of, in order to open their cam- 
paign as early as the reit of the allies; 
that they had rorgot one of the moſt ne- 
ceflary articles of the whole affair; it was 


neither a pioneers ſpade, a pick-ax, or 


a ſhovel— | 

—[t was a bed to lie on : ſo that 
as Shandy-Hall was at that time unfur- 
niſhed : and the little inn where poor Le 
Ferre died, not yet built ; my Uncle 
Toby was conſtrained to accept of a bed 
at Virs. Wadman's for a night or two, 


till Corporal Trim (who, to the cha- 


1a&ter of an excellent valet, groom, 
cock, ſempſter, ſurgecn, and engineer, 
ſuper-added that of an excellent uphol- 
tterer too) with the help of a carpenter 
and a couple of taylors, conſtructed one 


in my Unele Toby's houſe. 


A daughter of Eve— for ſuch was 
Widow Wadman, and *tis all the cha- 
raGer I intend to give of her— 

—* That he was a perjett woman — 
had better be fifty leagues of—or in her 
warm bed — or playing with a caſe- 
kuife—or:any thing you pleaſe — than 


make, a man the object of her aitention, 


TRISTRAM SHANDY: 


.. There is nothing in it out of wy 


him in no light without mixing ſons 


' Flemiſh ells and a half in length; 6 


when the houſe and all the furnitan 
her own. 


and in broad ny gn where a wony 
has a power, phytically ſpeaking, 
viewing a man ih more lights than oe 
—- but here, for her. foul, ſhe can {v 


n 


thing of her own goods and chattey 
along with him — till by reiterated 364 
or ſuch combinations, he pets foiled 
into her inventory— _ 

—— And then good night; 
- But this is not matter of sysTru_ 
for I have delivered that above; nn 
18 it matter of BREVIARY —fqr | 
make r0 man's creed but my own; 
nor matter of FACT = at leaſt, that | 
know of : but *'tis matter copulatiys 
and introduQtory to what follows, 


CHAP. I 
I Do not ſpeak it with regard to 


coarſeneſs or cleanneſs of them—d 
the ſtrength of their gufſets — but pn 
do not night-ſhifts differ from day-ſuul 
as much in this particular, as n af 
thing elſe in the world—that they ſola 
exceed 'the others in length, that wi 
you are laid down in them, they fall. 
moſt as much below the feet, as the ap: 
ſhifts fall ſhort of them? _ 
Widow Wadman's night-ſhiſts (a 
was the mode, I ſuppoſe, m King Wik 
liam's and Queen Anne's reigns) weſt 
cut, however, after this faſhion; and 
the faſhion is changed—(fot n Ll 
they are come to nothing)—10 mich tit 
worſe for the publick=-they were 


that, allowing a moderate woman " 
ells, ſhe had half an ell to ſpare, 
what ſhe would with. _ 
Now, from one little indulgnd 
gain'd after another, in the man) by 
and Decemberly nights of a ſeven a» 
widowhood, things had inſenſibl , 
to this paſs, and for the two 2 or 
had got eſtabliſhed into one of tne 7 
nances of the bed-chamber— "te 
ſoon as Mrs. Wadman was pun | 
and had got her legs ſtretched onn" 
the bottom of it, of which ſh 1h 
gave Bridget notice—Pridgf * - 
ſuitable decorum, having. fr 
the bed-cloaths at the feet, go” 
of the half ell of cloth we ae PI 


o nd having gently, and with both her 
hands, drawn 1t downwatds to it's far- 
iveſt extenſion, and then contrated it 
toxin fide-long by four or five even 
laits, ſhe took 3 large corking-pin out 
'f her fleeve, and with the point direQ- 
:d towards her, pinn'd the plaits all 
faſt together a little above the hem ; 
which done, ſhe ticked all m tight at 
the feet, and wiſhed het miſtreſs a good. 
pight, TN te 
This wat conſtant, and without any 
other variation than this; that on ſhi- 
ering and tempeſtuors nights, when 
Bridget untuck'd the feet of the bed, 
&, to do this—ſhe conſulted no ther- 
mometer but that of her own paſiions, 
and o performed it ſtanding—Eneeling 
—or {quatting—according to the dif- 
ferent degrees of faith, hope; and cha- 
fity, ſhe was in, and bore towards her 
miltrefs that night. In every other 


might have vied with the moſt mecha- 
nical one of th* molt inflexible bed- 
chamber in Chriſtendom. | 

- The firſt might, as ſoon as the cor- 
poral had conducted my Uncle Toby 
up ſtairs, which was about ten—Mrs. 
Wadman threw herſelf into her arm- 
Chair, and croſfing her left-knee with 
her right, which formed a reſting-place 
for her elbow, ſhe retlined her check 
Þzon the palm of her hand, and lean- 
mg torwards, ruminuated till midnight 
upon both ſides of the queſtion. 

The fecond night ſhe went to her 
burew, and having ordered Bridget to 
bing her 1p a couple of fre{l candles, 
ad leave them upon the table, ſhe took 
ut her martiage-ſettlement, and read it 
Wer with great devotion's and the third 
NE (which was'the laſt of my Uncle 
ay $19) when Bridget had f rage 
$ ce night-ſhift, and was ellaying 

uck in the corking-pin 
HP; th a kick of both heels at 
<tr the ſame time the moſt na- 
*way ow con!d be kicked in her 
T "IH Jy ſuppoſing EERELNPLY to 
pbepbrrt It's meridian, 1t was & 
"aſa ick-ſhe kicked the pin out 
wp Wer9e—ahe elquette which hung 
ans own—down it fell to the 


fg. 22d was hivered into a thou- 
ad atorns | 


Wy Wadman ; : | 
—_ ai . 4 , y 
Uk Toby. was ur loye with my 


tRISTRAM SHANDY; 


Irelpect, the etiquette was ſacred, and 


I'06 T]. s . . 
om ail which, it was plain 'that 


CHAP. X. 
AFY Uncle Toby's head at that 


/L tirhe was full of other matter; . 
fo that it was not till the demolition of ' 


Dunkirk, when all the other civilities 
of Europe were ſettled, that he foun@ 
leiſure to return this. | | 

This made an armiftice (that isg 
ſpeaking with regard to my Uncle Toby 
—bnt with reſpe& to Mrs. Wadmang 
a vacancy) of almoſt eleven years. But 
1n all caſes of this nature, as 1t 1s the: 
ſecond blow, happen at what diſtance 0 


time it will, which makes the fray—L_ 


chuſe, for that reaſon, to call theſe the 
amours of my Uncle Toby with Mrs. 
Wadman, rather than the amours of 
Mrs.Wadman with my Uncle Toby. . 

This is not a diſtinftion without a 


difference. 


It is not like the affair of an old 
hat crct damand a cock'd old hat, about 


which your reverences have fo often 


been at odds with one another—but 
there is a difference here in the nature 
of things— _ | | 

And let me tell you, gentry, a wide 
one too. 


EMAP. 3. 


\ 7 OW, as Widow V/2dman did 
L N love my Uncle Toby—and my 
Uncle Toby did not love. Widow Wad-- 
man, there was nothing for Widow 
Wadman to do, but'to go on and love 
my Uncle Toby—vf let it alone. 

Widow Wadman would do neither 
the one nor the other Ln 

——Gracious Heaven !—butT forget 

I am alittle of her temper rayſelt; for, 
whenever it ſo falis' out,” which it ſome- 
times does about the equinoxes, that 
an earthly goddefs is ſo much this, and: 
that. and t'other, that I cannot eat nv 
breakfaſt for her—and that ſhe careth 
not three halfpence whether 1 eat- my 
breaktalt or no— 


| —— Curſe on her!—and foT ſend her 


to Tartary, and from Tartary to 'Terra 
del Fuego, and fo on to the devil : in 
ſhort there is not an infernal nitch where 
I do not take her divinityſhip and flick 


it. 


paſſions in theſe tides ebÞ and flow 1cn 
Hh tings 3 


But as the heart is tender, and the 
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times in a minute, T inſtantly bring her 
back again; and as I do all things in 
extremes, I place her in the very centre 
of the milky-way—— _ : 
Brighteſt of ſtars! thou wilt ſhed thy 
influence upon ſome one 
 —— The deuce take her and her in- 
fluence too—for at that word I loſe all 
patience—much good may it do him !— 


© By all thatis tyrſute and gaſhly!'—TI 


ery, taking off my furr'd cap, and 

twiſting it round my finger, * I would 

© not give ſixpence for a dozen ſuch!” 
—=* But 'tis art excellent cap, too,” 


(putting it upon my head, and preſſing 


it cloſe to my ears)—* and warm—and 


« ſoft; eſpecially if you ſtroke it the 
© right away—but, alas! that will ne- 


© yer be my luck !'—(ſo here my philo- 
ſophy is ſhipwreck'd again.) 
| — No; I ſhall never have a fin- 
ger in the pye ”—(fo. here I break my 
metaphor)— | | | 

« Cruſt and crumb, 

© Intide and out, ES 

« Top and bottom—T deteſt it, I hate 


« It, T repudiate it—TI'm fick at the fight 


s of it— 
« It is all pepper, 

« garlick, 

© {taragen, 

s falt, and he 

© devil's dung—By the great 
arch-cook of cooks, who does no- 
thing, I think, trom morning to night, 
but fit down by the fire-fide and in- 
vent inflammatory diſhes for us, I 
would not touch 1t for the world!” 


a «a a aA _ 9x 


—— O Frittram! Triftram !* cried. 


Jenny. : 
© © Jenny! Jenny?” replied I—and 


fo went on with the twelfth chapter. 


CHAP. XI8.. 


=—— >< Not touch it for the world I 
did I ſay— 

Lord! how I have heated my imagi- 
nation with this metaphor } 


EN A Þ, XU: 


HICH fhews, let your reve- 

rences and worſhips ſay what 
you will cf it—(fer, as for thinking 
all who do think—think pretty much 
alike, both upon it and other matters) 


TRISTRAM SHANDY. 


LOVE 1s certainly—at leaft, | dhaher 
cally ſpeaking—one of the mai - * 
A gitating, 
B ewitching, 
C onfounded, 
D eviliſh affairs of life==the mo 
E xtravagant, | 
F utilitous, 
G alligaſkiniſh, 

 H andy-dandyiſh, 

I racundulous (thereis no Ktoit) ai 
L yrical, of all human paſſiong<q 
the ſame time, the moſt 

M iſgiving, 

N innyhanumering, 
O bſtipating, 

P ragmatical, 

S tridulous, x” 

_ R idiculous—though, by the bye, th 
R ſhould have gone firt—PBut, in ſhor, 
*tis of ſuch a nature, as my father oi 
told my Uncle Toby upon the cloſe of 
long differtation uporr the ſubjet= 


© You can ſcarce," ſaid he, * combine 


© two 1deas together upon it, brother 
* Toby, without an hypallage,— 
« What's that?” cried my Uncle Toby, 

© The cart before the horſe,” replied 


; my father. 


——* And what has he to do ther! 
cried my Uncle Toby. 

© Nothing,” quoth my father, * bit 
© to get in—or let it alone,” 

Now, Widow Wadman, as [ toi 
you before, would do neither tae one dr 
the other. | 
| She ftood, however, ready hareſ 
and capariſoned at all points to wat 
accidents. | 


'F- HE Fates—who certainly al ors 


knew of theſe amours of Wigon 
Wadman and my Uncle Toby 
from the firſt creation of matter 
motion, (and with more courteſy 
they uſually do things of this kind 
eſtabliſhed ſuch a chain of cauſes 1h 
effects, hanging ſo faſt to one anolill 
that it-was ſcarce poſſible for my Unc 
Toby to have dwelt in any other ho 
in the world, or to have occupied 4 
other garden im Chriſtendom, - þ 
very houſe and garden which jon in 
Jaid paralle} to Mrs, Wadm2n 5* \ 
with the advantage of a thick r ” 
in Mrs. Wadman's garden, ow, 
n the h<dge-row of my Uncle 1 "pl 


TRISTRAM 


t ull the occaſions into her hands 
which Love-militancy wanted ; ſhe could 
obſerve my Uncle Toby's motions, and 
w3s miſtreſs likewiſe of his councils of 
wir; and, as his unſuſpetting heart 
had viven leave to the corporal, through 
the mediation of Bridget, to make her 
awicker gate of communication to en- 
Jarge her walks, it enabled her to carry 
6n her approaches to the very door of 
the ſentry-box 3 and, ſometimes, out 
Wef oratitude, to make the attack, and 
endeayour to blow my Uncle Toby up 
in the very ſentry-box itſelf. EI 


CHAP. XV. 
Þ is 2 great pity—but 'tis certain, 


that he may be ſet on fire like a candle, 
t either end—provided there 1s a ſufh- 
cient wick ſtanding out—if there 1s not, 
there's an end of the affair—and if there 
Is, by lighting it at the bottom, as the 
flame in that caſe has the misfortune 
genefally to put out itſelf—there's an 
nd of the affair again. 

For my part, could I always have 
tle ordering of 1t which way I would be 
burnt my{elf—for I cannot bear the 
boughts of being burnt like a beaſt—I 
ould oblige a houſewife conſtantly to 
I'2ht me at the top, for then I ſhould 


s from ray head to my heart, from m y 
art to my liver, from my liver to my 
bowels, and ſo on by the meſeraick 
ans and arteries, through all the turns 
nd lateral inſertions of the inteitincs 
and their tunicles, to the blind gut— 

| —* I beſeech you, DoRor $lop," 
oth my Uncle Toby, interrupting 

un 2$ he mentioned the blend gut, in a 

courſe with my father the night my 

other was brought to-bed of me— I 
deleech you," quoth my Uncle Toby, 
010) me which is the blind gut; for, 

% 2s I am, I vow 4 do not know to 
lis Ay where it lies.” 

, The blind gut,” anſwered Door 
P, * lies betwixt the i/l;0r2 and colon—" 
—— Ina man! ſaid my father. 

It is precitely the ſame," cried Doc- 

P, * Ma woman." 


hat's more than I know !* quoth 
If Iither, | 


CHA P. XVI. 
—\\n4 lo, to make ſure of both 


from every day's obſervation of man, 


purn down decently to the ſocket; that 


SHANDY, 261 


ſyſtems, Mrs. Wadman predetermined 
to light my Uncle Toby neither at this 
end nor that; but, like a prodigal's 
candle, to light him, if poſſible, at both 


ends at once. 


Now, through all the lumber-rooms 


of military furniture, including both of 
horſe and foot, from the great arſenal 
of Venice to the Tower of London, (ex- 
clufve) if Mrs. Wadman had been 
rummaging for ſeyen years together, 
and with Bridget to help her, ſhe could 
not have found any one blind or mante- 
let lo fit for her purpoſe, as that which 
the expediency of my Uncle Toby's at- 
fairs had fix'd up ready to her hands. 
I believe I have not told you-—but I 


don't know—poſhbly I have—be it as 


it will, 'tis one of the number of thoſe 
many things, which a min had better 
do over again, than diſpute about it— 
that whatever town or fortreſs the cor- 
poral was at work upon, during the 
courſe of ther campaigns, my Uncle 
Toby always took care, on the inſide of 


his ſentry-box, which was towards his 


left-hand, to have a plan of the place, 
faſten'd up with two or three pins at 
the top, but looſe at the bottom, for 
the conveniency of holding it up to the 
eye, &c. . . . as occalions required; fo 
that when an attack was reſolved upon, 
Mrs. Wadman had nothing more to 
do, when ſhe had got advanced to the 
door of the ſentry-box, but ts extend 
her right-hand ; and edging-in her left- 
foot at the ſame movement, to take hold 
of the map or plan, or upright, or 
whatever it was, and with out-itretched 
neck meeting it half way—to advance it 
towards her; on which my Uncle To- 
by's paſſions were ſure to catch fire—for 
he would inſtantly take hoid of the other 
corner of the map in his left-hand, and 
with the end of his pipe, in the other, 
begin an explanation. 

When the attack was advanced ta 
this/ point—the world will naturally en- 


ter into the reaſons of Mrs. Wadman's 


next ſtroke of general/hiy—which was 


to take my Uncle Toby's PG E 
1 


out of his hand as ſoon as ſhe poſſibly 
could; which, under one pretence or 
other, but generally that of pointing 
more dittin&tly at ſome redoubt or breaſt- 
work in the map, ſhe would etfect be- 
fore iy Uncle I'oby (poor ſoul!) had 
well marched above hait a dozen toiles 
with it. 
— ——[t obliged my Uncle Toby to 
make ulſc of lus fore- tinger, 
Nha The 
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The difference it made in the attack 
was this—that in going upon it, as in 
the firſt caſe, with the end of her fore- 
finger againſt the end of my Uncle 'To- 
by's wonns pans ſhe might have tra - 


velled with it, along the lines, from Dan _ 


to Beerſheba, had my Uncle Toby's 
lines reached ſo far, without any effect : 
for as there was no arterial or vital heat 
In the end of the tobacco-pipe, jt could 
excite no ſentiment—it could neither 
give fire by pulſation—qr receive 1t by 
ſympathy—'twas nothing but ſmoke. 
Whereas, in following my Uncle To- 
by's fore- finger with her's, cloſe through 
all the little turns and indentings of his 
_ works—preſſing ſometimes againſt the 
fide of it—then treading upon, it's nail 
—then tripping it up—then touching it 
here—then there, and ſo on—it let 
ſomething, at leaſt, in motion. 

'* This, though ſlight ſkirmiſhing, and 
at a diſtance Hom the main body, yet 
drew on the reſt; for here, the map 
uſually falling with the back of it cloſe 
to the ſide of the ſentry-box, my Uncle 
Toby, in the ſimplicity of his foul, 
would lay his hand flat upon it, in order 
to go on with his explanation; and 
Mrs. Wadman, by a manceuvre as quick 


as thought, would as certainly place 


her*s cloſe beſide it : this at once opened 
a communication, large enough for any 
ſentiment to paſs or repaſs, which a per- 
fon fk1]1I'd in the elementary and prac- 
tical part of love-making has occaſion 
—_— | 
' By bringing up her fore-finger pa- 
rallel (as before) to my Uncle Toby's— 
jt unavoidably brought the thumb into 


aCftion—and the fore-ftinger and thumb 


being onceengaged, as naturally brought 
jn the whole hand. 'Thine, dear Uncle 
Toby! was never now in it's right 
pizce—Mirs. Wadman had 1t eyer to 
take up—or, with the gentleſt puſh- 
ings, protruſions, and equryecal com- 
_ preſſions, that a hand to be removed 1s 
capable of receiving—to get it prefled 
2 hair-breaclth of one fide out of her 
' Whilſt this was doing, how coul 

fhne forget to make him ſenſible, that it 
was her leg (and no one's elſe) at the 
bottom of the {entry-box, which ſlight- 
Iy preſs'd againſt the calf of his—So 
that my Uncle Toby being thus attack - 
ed and fore puſh'd on both his wings— 
was'it a wonder, if now and then, it 
put his centre into diſorder ? ; 


4 4 


TRISTRAM SHANDY. 


pricks, more than all the reliques 08 


Ie 


A high half luppreſs'd ; , but 8's 


* 


© 'The deuce take it!' 6; 
Uncle Toby. _- = 


CHAP. XVIL, 
THESE attacks of Mrs, Wy. 


man, you will readily concgn 

to be of different kinds ; varying fron 
each dthers like the attacks which hi, 
tory is full of, and from the ſamera, 
ſons. A general looker-on, wall 
ſcarce allow them to be attacks at al 
or if he did, would confound then 
together.—But I write not to them; 
will be time enough to be a little wr 
exact im my deſcriptions of them, x[ 
come up to them, which will not befx 
{ome chapters ; having nothing mor 
add in this, but that in a bundle of a; 
ginal papers and drawings, which m 
father took care to roll up by ths 
ſelves, there is a plan of Bouchany 
perfe&t preſervation (and ſhall be kt 
ſo, whilſt I have power to preſerve th 
thing) upon the lower corner of wi, 
on the right-hand fide, there is fil 
maining the marks of a ſnuffy fingerai 
thumb, which there is all the reaſon n 
the world to imagine were Mrs, Wat 
man's ; for the oppoſite fide of the mu: 
gin, which I ſuppoſe to have been 
Uncle Toby's, is abſolutely clean: tt 
ſeems an authenticated record of 
of theſe attacks ; for there are vellya 
of the two pun&ures partly go 
up, but Kill viſible on the oppolite at 
ner of the map, which are unqueluot 
ably the very holes, through whit 
has been pricked up in. the {nts 
bax. fo TIER | 
By all that is prieſtly ! I value thi 


precious relique, with it's ſigma 


Romiſh church — always excpuk 
when I am writing upon theſe mat 
the pricks which entered the flelb of 
Radagunda in the defart, which 11 j% 
road from Fes$& to CLUNY, th# 
of that name will ſhew you for lot 


CHAP, XVIL 


. Think, an* leaſe our honoll 

I quoth Trim? 6 704 forticad: 
© are quite deſtroyed— and the 0 rv 
« upon a level with the mole. wi 
© ſo too," replied my Uncle Toby, 


oo 


he parlour, Trim, for the ſtipulation 
—it lies upon the table.” | 
« It has lain - va weeks," replied 
ral, * till this very morning 
Oe old woman kindled the fire 
ith it.” | | 
aS Then,* faid my Uncle Toby, 
there is no farther occaſion for our 
froices.) — * The more, an' pleaſe 
our honour, the pity !* ſaid the cor- 
Grl —in uttering which, he caſt his 
ade into the wheel- barrow, which was 


ve of diſconſolation that can be ima- 


0 look for his pick-ax, his proneer's 
ſhovel, his picquets and other little mi- 
Jitary ſtores, in order to carry them off 
he field—when a © Heigh ho 1' from the 
ſentry-box—which being made of thin 
(lit deal, reverberated the ſound more 
forrowtfully to his ear, forbade him. 

—— No;* ſaid the corporal to him- 
ff I'll do it before his honour riſes 
to-morrow morning :* ſo taking his 
ſpade out of the wheel-barrow again, 
with a little earth in it, as if to level 
ſometiing at the foot of the glacis—but 
with a real intent to approach nearer to 
his maſter, in order to divert him—he 
looſen'd a ſod or two—pared their edges 
with his ſpade, and having given them 
agentle blow or two with the back of it, 
te ſat himſelf down cloſe by my Uncle 
Toby's feet, and began as follows. 


CHAP. XIX. 


] was a thouſand pities though, 
' I believe, an” pleaſe your honour, 


(7 thing tor a ſoldier 


in 


by gave a nod. 
We corpor 
fs, 1h 
led tr 
4 i] upon, Corinth and Pyreus 


— 


KL | 
| plcaſe y 


In Rood 1? 


TRISTRAM SHANDY. 


fide him, with an air the moſt expreſ- 


ined, and was heavily turning about. 


{ Tam going to fay but a fooliſh kind of 


A foldier,” cried my Uncle Toby, 
wicrrupting the corporal, * is no more 
*xempt trom ſaying a fooliſh thing, 
' 21m, than a man of letters,'—* But 

not 10 often, an” pleaſe your honour !* 
replied the corporal. — My Uncle Ta- 


' 1 was a thouſand pities, then," ſaid 
: al, caſting his eye upon Dun- 
© Wd the mole—as Servius Sulpi- 
teturning out of Aſia (when he 
om ZEgina towards Megara) 


It was a thouſand pities, an* 
our honour, to deſtroy theſe 
| 22d 2 thouſand pities to have 


253 


——— © Thou art right, Trim, in botly 
caſes!" ſaid my Uncle Toby. — 
This)* continued. the corporal, © is 
_ the reaſon, that from the beginning; 
of their demolition to the end--lI have 
never once whiſtled, or ſung, or 
laugh'd, or cry'd, or talk'd of paſs'd- 
done deeds, or told your honour one 
ſtory, good or bad.” 
* Thou haſt many excellencies, 
Trim,* ſaid my Uncle Toby, © and 
I hoid it not the leaſt of them, as thou 
happeneſt to be a ſtory-teller, that of 
the number thou haſt told me—either 
to amuſe me in my painful hours, or 
to divert me in my grave ones—thou 
haſt ſeldom told me a bad one. _ 
——* Becauſe, an' pleaſe your ho+ 
© nour, except one of a King of Bohe- 
© mia and his Sewen Caſfties—they are all 


A A A 24A A a a © 


A 6a a a aA na 6a 


© true; for they are about myſelf.” 


« I do not like the ſubje&t the worſe, 
© Trim,* faid my Uncle Toby, © on 
* that ſcore : But pr'ythee what is this 
«© ſtory? Thou haſt excited my curi- 
© ofity.? | 
+ © T'H tell it your honour,* quoth the 
corporal, * diretly.*—* Provided,” ſaid 
my Uncle Toby, looking earneſtly to 
ward Dunkirk and the mole again ; 
© provided it 1s not a merry one; to 
* ſuch, Trim, a man ſhould ever bring 


© one half of the entertainment along. 
© with him: and the diſpoſition I am in 
© at preſent would wrong both thee, / 


© Trim, and thy ſtory.'—< It is not a 
£ merry one, by any means,' replied the 
corporal;.— + Nor would I have it alto- 


« gether a grave one,' added my Uncle _ 


Toby.— © It is neither the one nor the 
© other,” replied the corporal ; © but will 
© ſuit your honour exattly.'—* Then 
© Ill thank thee for it with all my hearc,* 
cried my Uncle Toby; * ſo pr'ythee be- 
« gin it, Trim !* 

The corporal made his reverence; and 
thoygh it 1s not ſo eaſy a matter as the 
world imagines, to pull off a lank Mon- 
tero-cap with grace, or a whit leis dith- 
cult, in my conceptions, when a man is 
ſitting ſquat upon the ground, to make 
a bow lo teeming with reſpe& as the 
corporal was wont; yet, by ſuffering 
the palm of his right-hand, which was 
towards his maſter, to ſhip backward 
upon the graſs, a little beyond his body, 
in order to allow it the greater ſweep-— 
and by an unforced compreilion, at the 
ſame time, of his cap with the thumb 
and the two fore-fingers of his left, by 
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254 TRISTRAM SHANDY, 


which the diameter of the cap became 


reduced, ſo that it might be ſaid, rather 
to be inſenſibly ſqueezed — than pulled 
off with a flatus—the corporal acquitted 


himſelf of both, in a better manner than 


the poſture of his affairs promiſed ; and 


| having hemmed twice, to find in what 


key his ſtory would beſt go, and beſt 


ſuit his maſter's hymour—he exchanged 


a ſingle look of kindneſs with him, and 


{t off thus. 


THE STORY OF THE KING OP BO- 
HEMIA AND HIS SEVEN CASTLES. 


c & ves was a certain king of 


© Bo—he—' 
As the corporal was entering the con- 
fines of Bohemia, my Uncle Toby ob- 
liged him to halt for a fingle moment; 
he had fet out bare-headed, having ſince 
he pulP'd off his Montero-cap, in the 
latter en} of the laſt chapter, left it ly- 
ing beſide him on the ground. 
The eye of goodneſs efpieth all 


things—ſo that before the corporal had 


well got through the firſt five words of 


his ſtory, had my Uncle Toby twice 


touch'd kis Montero-cap with the end 
of his cane interrogatively—as much as 
to ſay, © Why don't you put ut on, 
« 'Trim?* Trim took 1t up with the 
moſt re{petful ſlowneſs, and caſting 


a glance of humiliation as he did it, 


upon the embroidery of the fore-part, 
which being diſmally tarnith'd and 
fray'd moreover in ſome of the principal 
leaves and doldeſt parts of the pattern, 
he laid it down agam betwixt his two 
feet, in order to moralize upon the ſub- 


— T's every word of it but teo 
© true,* cred my Uncle "Toby, * that 
© thou arr about to obierve 

« Nothing in this world, Trim, is 
£ made to lafi for ever.” 
© But when tokens, Dear Tom, 
© of thy love and remembrance, wear 


© out," ſaid Trim, © what ſhall we ſay?” 


« There 1s no occaſion, Trim,” quoth 
my Uncle Toby, * to ſay any thing elſe; 
© and was a man to puzzle his brajns 
« till doomſday, I believe, Trim, it 
« would be impoſſible.” The corporal 
perceiving that my Uncle Toby was in 
the right, and that it would be in vain 
ter the wit of man to think of extrac&- 
is a purer moral from his cap, without 


| faxther attempting it, he put it on; and 


paſſing his hand acroſs his foreheal 
rub out a penſive wrinkle, which 
text and the dottrine between them 
engender'd, he return'd, with the fan 
look and tone of voice, to his ſtory 
the King of Bohemia and his Se 
Caſtles. *K 


THE STORY OF THE KING 0p 34. 
HEMIA AND HIS SEVEN CASTLy, 
CONTINUED. | 


c HERE was a certain King f 
* Bohemia, but in whoſe re 
* except his own, I am not able toi. | 
* form your honour— 
* I do not defire it of thee, Trim, by 
any means," cried my Uncle Toby, 
——< It was a little before the ting 
* an' pleaſe your honour, when gia 
* were beginning to leave off breeding 
© — but in what year of our Lord that 
6. WII +. 
© I would not give a halfpeny | 
© to know,” ſaid my Uncle Toby. 
* Only, an' pleaſe your honou, 
© it makes a ſtory look the hetter in the 
* face,'—"*T'is thy own, Trim; {oor- 
© nament it after thy own faſhion; and 
© take any date,” continued my Unct 


Toby, looking pleaſantly upon him= 


* take any date in the whole world thou 
« chuſeſt, and put it to—thou art het 
© tily welcome!” _ | | 

The corporal bowed : for of ety 
century, and of every year of that c@- 
tury, from the firſt creation of the world 
down to Noah's flood ; and from Noal's 
flood to the birth of Abraham through 
all the pilgrimages of the patriarchs, i 
the departyre of the Iſraelites out 0 
Egypt—and throughout all the Dj: 


_ naſties, Olympiads, Urbeconditas, 6 


other memorable epochas of the diffe- 
rent nations of the world, down t9 the 
coming cf Chriſt, and from thence 
the very moment in which the corp 
was telling his {tory — had my UncK 
Toby ſubje&ed this vaſt empire of 85 | 
and all it's abyſſcs at his feet; but 
as MopesTy ſcarce touches with 2 
finger what LIBERALITY olters | 

with both hands open — the corpo!i 
contented himſelf with the very W! 


year of the whole bunch — WiC , (0 


prevent your kcnours of the Major" 
and Minority from tearing the reſo 
off your bones in conteſtation, L ik 
« ther that year is not always the 


— 


© calt-ycar of the laſt caſtealmanacf 


1 vou piainly, it was— but from a 
= naſon than you wot of. ._ 
nt was the year Next him—which 
being the year of our _ Lord ſeventeen 
hundred and twelve, when the Duke of 
Ormond was playing the devil in Flan- 
ders — the CC! poral took it, and ſet out 
with it afreſh on his expedition to Bo- 


hemia, 


our STORY OF THE KING OF BO- 
HEMIA AND HIS SEVEN CASTLES, 
CONTINUED. 


« TN the year of our Lord one thou- 

« ſand ſeven hundred and twelve, 
' there was, an* pleaſe your honour—' 
——* To tell thee truly, Trim,” 
oth my Uncle Toby, © any other date 
would have pleaſed me much better 


upon our hiſtory that year, in march- 
ing off our troops, and refuſing to 
cover the fiege of Queſnoz, though 
6 Fagel was carrying on the works with 
# ſuch incredible vigour—but likewile, 
on the ſcore, Trim, of thy own ftory ; 
becauſe if there are—and which, from 
what thou haſt dropt, I partly ſuſpe& 
to be the fact — 1f there are giants in 


It? 


© There 1s but one, an* pleaſe your 
honour Þ* | 


my Uncle Toby—* thou ſhould'tt have 
F carried him back ſome ſeven or eight 
hundred years outof harm's way, both 
of criticks and other people ; and 
therefore I would adviſe thee, if ever 
thou telleſt it again—" 

—< If I live, an” pleaſe your ho- 
nour, but once to get through it, 1 
never will tell it again,” quoth Trim, 
ather to man, woman, or child.'— 


Poo— poo !' laid my Uncle Toby ; 


pement did he utter it, that the cor- 


_ went on with his ſtory with more 
Wy than ever, 


WE STORY OF THE KING OF. BO- 


HEMIA AND HIS SEVEN CASTLES, 
CONTINUED, Po | 


HERE was, an” pleaſe your 
honour,” ſaid the corporal— 


ulng his 


TRISTRAM SHANDY, 


not only on account of: the fad ſtain 


=— "Tis as bad as twenty," replied - 


put with accents of ſuch ſweet encou- - 


voice, and rubbing the palms 


£55 


of his two hands cheerily together as he 
began—* a certain King of Bohemia— 
© Leave out the date entirely, 
©, Trim,” quoth my Uncle Toby—lean- 
ing forwards and laying his hand gently 
upon the corporal's ſhoulder to temper 
the interruption— leave 1t out entirely, 


© Trim : a ſtory paſſes very well with- 


© out theſe niceties, unleſs one ts pretty 


© fure of *em.' —*© Sure of 'em!” ſaid 


the corporal, ſhaking his head. 
© Right,” anſwered my Uncle Toby, 
© jt is not eaſy, Trim, for one bred up 
© as thou and I have been, to arms, 
who {eldom looks farther forward than 
to the end of his muſket, or backwards 
beyond his knapſack, to know much 
- about this matter,*—* God bleſs your 
honourt* ſaid the corporal—won bythe 
manner of my Uncle Toby's reaſoning, 
as much as by the reaſoning itſeIf—* he 
© has ſomething elſe to do! if not on 
© ation, or a march, or upon duty in 
his garriſon—he has his firelock, an” 
pleaſe your honour to furbiſh — his 
accoutrements to take care of — his 
regimentals to mend—himſelf to ſhave 
and keep clean, ſo as to appear al- 
ways like what he 1s upon the parade 
© — what buſineſs,” added the corpo- 
ra] trinmphantly, * has a ſoldier, an” 
« pleaſe your honour, to know any thing 


La 


a A _ aA _4c 


A aA A nA _9 


© at all about geography #* 


© Thou ſhould'|t hve ſaid chro- 
nclogy, Trim,” faid my Uncle Toby 
for, as for geography, 'tis of abſo- 
lute uſe to him, 


c 

c 

pe 

« quainted intimately with every coun- 
© try and it's bound:iries where his pro- 
© feſſion carries him ; he ſhould know 
« every town and city, and villige and 
© hamlet, with the canals, the roads, 
© and hollow-ways, which lead up ta 
* them there 1s net a ryver or rivyulet 
© he paſſes, Trim, but he thould be able 
« at firſt fight to tell thee what is at's 
© name —1n what mountains it takes 
© jt's riie——what is it's courſe—how far 
= 
c 
4 
C- 
c 
«c 
{ 
c 
c 
- 
« 


it 18 navigable — where fordable — 
where not——he ſhould know the fer- 
tility of every valley, as well as the 
hind who pions it; and be able ta 
deſcribe, or, 1f it 1s required, to give 
thee an exaC&t map, of all the plains 
and defiles, the forts, the acclivities, 
the woods and moraſles, through and 
by which his army 1s to march 
he ſhould know their produce, their 
plants, their minerals, their waters, 
EET ON TON IND | *' their 


He muſt be ac- 
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© mates, their heats and cold, their in- 


'© habitants, their cuſtoms, their lan- 


« guage, their policy, and even their 


© religion. 


© Is it elſe to be conceived, corporal,” 
continued my Uncle Toby—riſing up 


.1n his. ſentry-box, as he began to warm 


in this part of his diſcourſe—* how 
£ Marlborough could have marched his 
« army from the banks of the Maes to 
« Belburg; from Belburg to Kerpe- 
© nord—' (here the corporal could fit 
no longer)—* from Kerpenord, Trim, 
© toKalſaken; from Kalſaken to New- 
dorf; from Newdorf to Landen- 
bourg; from Landenbourg to Mil- 
denheim ; from Mildenheim to F1- 
chingen; from Elchingen to Gingen; 
from Gingen to Balmerchoffen ; Eo 
Balmerchoften to Skellenburg—where 
he broke in upon the enemy's works, 
forced his paſſage over the Danube, 
croſſed the Lech—puth'd on his troops 
into the heart of the empire, marching 


Hokenwert, and Schonevelt, to the 
Plains of Blenheim and Hochſtet ?— 
Great as he was, corporal, he could 
not have advanced a ſtep, or made 
one fingle' day's march, without the 
aids of geography—As for chronology, 


Toby—Hfitting down again coolly in his 
fentry-box—* that of all others, it 
ſeems a ſcience which a ſoldier might 
belt ſpare, was it not for the lights 
which that ſcience muſt one day give 
him, in determining the invention of 
powder z the furious execution of 
which, renverſing every thing, like 
thunder, before it, has become a new 
#ra to us of military improvements ; 


tacks and defences both by ſea and 
land, and awakening ſo much art and 
{kill in doing it, that the world can- 
not be too exatt m aſcertaining the 
preciſe time of it's diſcovery, or too 
inquiſitive in knowing what great 
man was the diſcoyerer, and what 


o 
6 
c 
« 
4 
E 
« 
© changing ſo totally the nature of at-_ 
3 
« 
£ 
Cc 
. 
= 
o 


© occaſions gave birth to it. 
© I am far from controverting,” con- 


tinued my Uncle Toby, * what hiſto- 
< rians agree in, that in the year of our 
© Lord 1380, under the reign of Win- 
© celaus, fon of Charles the Fourth— 
© a certain prieſt, whoſe name was 
© Schwartz, ſhew'd the uſe of poweep 


TRISTRAM SHANDY., 


© their animals, their ſeaſons, their cli- 


at the head of them through Friburg, - 


I own, Trim,' continued my Uncle. 


to the Venetians, in theirwary al 
the Genoeſe ; but 'tis certain he ws 
not the firlt ; becauſe, if we are b 
believe Don Pedro the Biſhin g 

" © How came prieſts a 


a aA _ 3 2V_a 


© Leon— 


_ © biſhops, an' pleaſe your honour, 


* trouble their heads fo much aw 
* gunpowder ?'—=* God knows!" (yl 
my Uncle Toby 5 * his providao 
© brings good out of every tin —ind 
© he avers, in his. chronicle of Kin 
 Alphonſus, who reduced Toledo, thy 
in the year 1343, which was ful 
thirty-ſeven years before that time 
the ſecret of powder was well 
and employed with ſucceſs, both by 
Moors and Chriſtians, not only 
their ſea combats, at that period, but 
© in many of their moſt memorakl 
© ſieges in Spain and Barbary—And il 
© the world knows, that Friar Baca 
© had wrote expreſsly about it, and hal 
* generouſly given the world a receyt 
© to make it by, above a hundredand 
* fifty years beers even Schwartz wi 
© born—And that the Chineſe, added 
my Uncle Toby, * embarraſs us, and 
© all accounts of it ſtill more, by boal- 
« ing of the invention ſome hundr 
« years even before him" _ 
——= They are a pack of lyars, 1 
© believe!* cried Trim: | 
—* They are ſome how or ot! 
deceived,” ſaid my Uncle Toby, © 
this matter, .a$ is plain to me from 
the preſent miſerable ſtate of miliar 
architeture amonglt them; wt 
conſiſts of nothing more than a ll 
with a brick wall without fank- 
and for what they give us as a baliob 
at each angle of it, *tis ſo barbaroulf 
conſtrued, that it looks for all 
world—— &« Like one of my 
caſtles, an' pleaſe your honour: 909 
Trim. 3 acl 
My Unele Toby, though it tit 
moſt  diftreſs for a compariſon, b 
courteouſly refuſed Trim's _—_ 
Trim telling him, he had half 2 a 
more in Bohemia, waich he Men 
how to get off his hands—M ia 
Toby was fo touch'd with wy | 
ſantry of heart of the corp®? 


Lag 


«a aA aA a a Aa 


% 0 aa ia a. mn Xeon 


| he diſcontinued his diſſertation upol 


| d the corp 
gunpowder—and begged ing : 
forthwith . to go on with hs Ooh 
the King of Bohemia and BS | 
caitles, | 


TH 


rus STORY OF THE KING OF. BO- 
” HEMIA AND HIS SEVEN CASTLES, 
CONTINUED. : 


« S unfortunate King of Bohe- 
ey de faic4 Trim— Was 
« he unfortunate, then ?* cried my Uncle 
Toby—for he had been ſo wrapt up in 
his diſſertation vpn gunpowder and 
other military affairs, that though he 
had deſired the corporal to go on, yet 
the many interruptions he had given, 
dwelt fo ſtrong upon his fancy, as to 
account for the epithet—* Was he wn- 
t fortunate, then?” faid my Uncle To- 


ing firſt the awvord and all it's ſynonimas 
at the devil, forthwith began to run 
back in his mind the principal events-in 
the King of Bohema's tory ; from every 
one of which it apppearing that he was 
the moſt fortunate man that every exiſted 
in the world—it put the corporal to a 
fand: for not caring to retract his ept- 
thet—and leſs, to explain it—and leaft of 
all, to twiſt his tale (like men of lore) 
to ſerve a ſyſktem—he looked up in my 
Uncle Toby's face for affiitance but 
ſeeing it was the very thing my Uncle 
Toby fat in expeation of himſelf — 
after 3 hum and a haw he went on 
\ © The King of Bohemia, an' pleaſe 
* your honour,” replied the corperal, 
" was unfortunate, as thus—that tak - 
© ing great pleaſure and delight in na- 
* vigation, and all fort of ſea affairg— 
* and there happening throughout the 
* whole kingdom of Bohemia, to be no 
* ſea-port town whatever—" 

© Howthe deuce ſheuld there, Trim ?* 
ered my Uncle Toby z © for Bohemia, 
* being totally inland, it could have 
tappened no otherwiſe.'—" It might,” 
laid Trim, © if it had pleaſed God." 

My Uncle Toby never ſpoke of the 
being and natural attributes of God, 
but vith diffidence and heſitation. 

—— 1 believe not,” replied my 
Uncle Toby, after ſome pauſe; * for 
being inland, as T ſaid, and having 
8 cha and Moravia to the eaſt ; Lu- 
latia and Upper Saxony to the north ; 
na to the welt; and Bavaria 


1 propell'd to the ſea, without 
aling to be Bohemia—nor could the 
01 the other hand, have come up 
; * Poliemia, without overflowing a 
{ * great part of Ger 

7 pions ermany, and deſtroy- 
3 millions of unfortunate inhabi- 


TRISTRAM SHANDY. 


© Out—" 


by, patherically,—The corporal, wiſh- 


elouth : Bohemia could/not have - 


_ yy 
© tants who could make no defence 
© againſt 1t.'——(* Scandalous!* cried 
Trim.)—* Which would beſpeak,* add- 


ed my Uncle Toby mildly, © fuch a 


* want of 'compaſſion in him who is the 


© Father of it—that I think, Trim, the 
* thing could have happened no way.” 


The corporal made the bow of un- 
feigned convittion, and went on. 

© Now the King of Bohemia, with 
© his queen and courtiers, happening 
© one fine ſummer's evening to walk 
* Aye! there the word hap- 
« pening 18 right, Trim! cried my 
Uncle Toby; * for the King of Bohe- 
* mia and his queen might have walked 
* out, or let it alone—'twas a matter of 
« contingency, which might happen, or 


not, jult as chance ordered it.” | 
« King William was of an opinion, 


an' pleaſe your honour,' quoth "Trim, 
that every thing was predeſted for 
us in this world; inſomuch, that he 
would often ſay to his ioldiers, that 
every ball had it's billet.'—$ He was 
a great man,” ſaid my Uncle Toby,— 
And I believe,” continued Trim, *© to 
this day, that the ſhot which diſabled 
me at the battle of-Landen, was point- 
ed at my knee for no other purpoſe, 
but to take me out of his ſervice, and 
place me in your honour's, where I 
ſhould be. taken ſo much better care of 
© in my old age!'— It ſhall never, 
© Trim, be conftrued otherwile!* ſaid 
my Uncle Toby. = 

The heart both of the maſter and the 


Sia a 6a. @ mn a wa oe @& a 


man, were alike ſubje&t to ſudden over- . 


f 


flowings——a ſhort ſilence enſued, 
_ © Beſides,”* faid the corporal—reſum- 


ing .the diſcourſe, but.in a gayer ac- 


cent; * if it had not been for that ſingle 
* ſhots 1 had never, an' pleaſe your ho- 
© 'nour, been in love !' 
_ © $0 thou waſt once in love, Trim ?? 
ſaid my Uncle Toby, ſmiling— - 
© Souſe!' replied the co 
© over head and ears! an' pleaſe your 
© honour.'— Priythee, when? where? 
© —and how came it to paſs?—T never 
© heard one word of it before,” quoth 
my Uncle Toby,—* I dare fay,* an- 
{wered Trim, that every drummer and 
ſerjeant's ſon in *the regiment knew of 
© it,'— It's high time I ſhould!” ſaid 
my Unele Toby. | 
. £ Your honour remembers with con- 
© cern,” ſaid the corporal, * the total 
© rout and confuſion of our camp and 
« army at the affair of Landen—=every 
= 2 © one 
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© one was left to ſhift for himſelf; and, 
« if it had not been for the regiments of 
« Wyndham, Lumley, and Galway, 
s which covered the retreat over the 
« bridge of Neerſpeeken, the king him- 
« ſelf could ſcarce have gained 1t—he 
© was preflied hard, as your honour 
© knows, on every ſide of him." | 

_ © Gallant mortal!*' cried my Uncle 
Toby, caught up with enthuſiaſm ; 
« this moment, now that all 1s loſt, I 
« ſee him galloping acroſs me, corporal, 
« to the left, to bring up the remains of 
© the Engliſh horſe along with him, to 


« fupport the right, and tear the laurel ' 


© from Luxembourg's brows, if yet 'tis 
« poſſible !—l1 ſee him with the knot of 
© his ſcarf juſt ſhot off, infuling freſh 
« ſpirits into poor Galway's regiment— 


< riding along the line!—then wheeling 


© about, and charging Conti at the head 


' © of it—Brave! brave! by Heaven!” 
cried my Uncle Toby—* he deſerves a 
© crown!'—" As richly, as a thief a 
£ halter!* ſhouted Trim. LETT 

My Uncle Toby knew the corporal's 
| Toyalty—otherwiſe the compariſon was 
ner at all to his mind: 1t did not al- 
together ttrike the corporal's fancy when 
\ ke had made 1t—butrt it could not be re- 
called—ſo he had nothing to do, but 
proceed. 

As the number of wounded was 


s prodigious, and no one had time to 


* think of any thing but his own ſafe- 
* Though Talmath,' ſaid my 
Uncle Toby, © brought off the foot with 
« great prudence.'— But I was left 
« upon the field,” faid the corporal.— 
© Thou walſt ſo; poor fellow!” replied 
my Uncle Toby.—* So that 1t was noon 
«© the next day,' continued the corporal, 
© before I was exchanged, and put 
© into a cart with thirteen or fourteen 


» 
« — 


© more, in order to be conveyed to our 


© hoſpital. | 
« There is no part of the body, an' 
© pleaſe your honour, where a wound 
E occaftions more intolerable anguiſh 
© than upon the Knee 
© Except the grom!' ſaid my Uncle 
Toby.—* An' pleaſe your honour,” re- 
plied the corporal, © the knee, in my 
« opinion, mult. certainly be the moit 
£ acute, their being ſo many tendons 
© and what-d'ye-call-'ems all about it.” 
© It is for that reaſon,* quoth my 
Uncle Toby. * that the groin ts infinite- 
6 ly more lenſible—there being pot only 
« ſo many tendons and what-d'ye-call- 
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| was death to me; fo that with the 


c "I I Lon their naws 4 
© little as thou doſt)=abant ; 
© moreover * * #ﬀ0 oo. 

Mrs. Wadman, who had heen 
the time in her arbour—inſtantly 
ped her breath—unpinned her me 4 
the chin, and ſtood up upon one leg, 

The diſpute was maintained yi 
amicable and equal force betwixt 
Uncle Toby and Trim for ſome tine: 
til Trim at length recolleQing thatl 
had often cried at his maſter's ſuffering 
but never ſhed a tear at his own=yy 
for giving up the point, which my Und 
Toby would not allow— It is a pd 
«* of nothing, Trim,* ſaid he, © butt} 
« generoſity of thy temper !' 

So that whether the pain of a wow 
in the groin (ceteris paribus) js pre 
than the pain of a wound in the knew 
_— 

Whether the pain of a wound in te 
knee is not greater than the pain «1 
wound un the groin—are points which 
to this day remain unſettled, 


CHAP. XX. 


: 8 Bs anguiſh of my knee,” cot- 

tinued the corporal, © was eh 
© ceſſive in itſelf ; and the uneaſines 
© the cart, with the roughneſs of the 
«© roads, which were terribly cut up= 
© making bad ſtill worſe—every lt 
. 


loſs of blood, and the want of car 
* taken of me, and a fever I felt comng 
© on befides——" (Poor ſoul!” fad ny 
Uncle Foby)— all together, an' pleak 
your honour, was more than Ic 
* luſtain! | 
« I was telling my ſuffenngs 91 
young. woman at a pealant's houle 
where our cart, which was the laitef 
the line, had halted ; they had heed 
me in, and the young womal 
taken a cordial out of her pock*t and 
dropped it upon ſome ſugar; and kt- 
ing it had cheared me, the had 9 
it me a ſecond and a third time” 
I was telling her, an' pleale oor 
honour, the anguiſh I was ws 
was taying it was ſo intolerate © 
me, that 1 had much rather lie 6 J 
upon the bed, turning My tace 4 
wards one which was 1n the cor0” 
the room—and die, than $9 yur 
when, upon her attempting ® - 
me to it, 1 fainted away w oy h'® 


La) 


a a. a a-@.mn a a a. a. a ae. & © % 2 


—Qhe was 2 good ſou]! as your ; K 
t nour,” ſaid the corporal, " WIping. 216 
yes, c will hear. | , 

1 thought love had been a joyous 
thing,” quoth my Uncle Toby. 
It is the moſt ſerious thing, an 
leaſe your honour, (ſometimes) that 
F 1s in the world !— 
« By the perſuaſion of the young wo- 
man,' continued the corporal, * the 
cart with the wounded men ſet off 
without me: ſhe had affured them I 
ſhould expire immediately if I was 
put into the cart. So when I came 
to myſelf—3 found myſelf mn a fill, 
quiet cottage, with no one but the 
F young woman, and the peaſant and 
bis wif2, I was laid acroſs the bed in 
the ccraer of the room, with my 
waunded leg upon a chair, and. the 
young woman beſide me, holding the 
comer of her handkerchief dipped in 
E ridzgar to my noſe with one hand, and 
rubbing my temples with the other. 
i ] took her, at firſt, for the daughter 
of the peaſani—/for 1t was no inn)— 
' þ had offered her a little purſe with 
( eighteen florins, winch my poor bro- 
ther Iom—" (Here Trim wiped his 
eyes)—* had ſent me as a token, by a 
Sky juſt betore he ſet out for Lif- 

0 — 

—— I never told your honour that 
' pevus ltory yet !'—Here Trim wiped 
bis eyes a third time.— | 

* The young woman called the old 
' man ani his wife into the room, ta 
' ſhew them the money, in order to 
" gam me credit for a bed, and what 
' little neceliaries I \huuld want, till 1 
rags be in 2 condition to be got to. 
; he olpital.—** Com?, then ! fad 
L Hy tying ug wn hittie purſe—t& I'll 
,, * your 0auker!—but, as that office 
I aone will not ke:p me employed, 
L | be your nurie too.” 
P | thought by her manner of {peak- 
0g this, as well as by her dreſs, 
 Flich I then began to conſider more 
fs ely—that the young woman 
; fone not be the daughter of the pea- 


| " dhe was in black down to her toes, 
= her hair concealed under a cam- 
"ng 20rver, laid cloſe to her fore- 

50; ile was one of thoſe kind of 
an' pleaſe your honour, of 
hs your honour knows, there 
(© 800d many in Flanders which 


Ft 9 looſe,”==mm# By thy de- 


ans, 
[4 T2 

Waich, 
4 
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« ſcription, Trim,” ſaid my Uncle To- 
by, © I dare ſay ſhe was a young Beguzze, 
« of which there are none to be found 
© any where but in the Spaniſh Nether - 
© lands—except at Amſterdam. — They 
differ from nuns in this, that they. 
can quit their cloiſter it they chule to 
marry ; they viſit and take care of the 
ſick by profeſſion—T hed rather, for 
my own part, they did it out of good- 
nature!” | 
* She oftcy told me,* quoth- 
Trim, *© ſhe did it for the love of Chniſt— 
© I didnot like it. '—* Þ believe, Trim, 
* we are both wrong,” faid my Uncle 
Toby; * we'll aſk Mr. Yorick about 
© 1t to-night at my brother Shandy's— 
* ſo put me in mind,” added my Uncle 

Toby. | x 


© The young Beguine,* continued 


-_ N Aa La KA A 


the corporal, © had fcarce given herſelf 


© time to tell me ſhe would be my nurſe, 
© when ſhe haitily turned about to be- 

© gin the office of one, and prepare 
© ſomething for me—and, in a fhort 
© time—though I thought if a long 
© one—ſhe came back with flannels, 
© &c. &c. and having fomented my 
© knee ſoundly for a couple of hours, 
© &c. and made me a thin baſon of 
« gruel for my ſupper—ſhe wiſhed me . 
c reit, and promiſed to be with me 
© early in tne morning.—She wiſhed 
© me, an' plezf2 your agnour, what 
© was not io be had. My fever ran 
« very aiga that night—her figure made 
© ſad diitturhance within me—TI was 
© every moment cutting the world in 
© two—to give hcr half of it—and'eve- 
© ry moment was I crying, that I had 
* nothing but a knapſack and eighteen 
« florins to ſhare with her.—The whole 
© night long was the fair Beguine, hke 
© an angel, cite by my bed-iide, hold- 
« ing beck my curtain and offering me - 
© cordials—and I was only awakened 
* from my dream by her coming there 
* at the hour promiſed, and giving 
« them in reality. In truth, ſhe was 
© ſcarce ever from me; and, fo accuſ- 

© tomed was I to receive life from her 
© hands, that my heart ſickened, and 
© I loſt colour, when the left the room; 
© and yet,' continued the corparal— 
(making one of the ſ{tringett ellotions 
upon it in the world J—— 
© It was not lowe—for, during 


© the three weeks ſhe was almoſt can 

« ſtantly with me, fomenting my knee 
© with her hand, night and day—lI cau 
; liz 


$ honeſtly 


- 
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© honeſtly ſay, an* pleaſe your honour— 
(+ #* ** %* % * * % % % 
9 9. en; 

© That was very odd, Trim !* quoth 
my Uncle Toby. 

© I think fo too!” ſaid Mrs, Wad- 
man. Sp 

© It never did !* ſaid the corporal. 


CHAP. XXL. 


© But 'tis no marvel,” continued 
the corporal—ſeeing my Uncle Toby 
muſing upon it; © for love, an' pleaſe 
-© your honour, 1s exactly hike war, in 
© this; that a ſoldier, though he has 
© eſcaped three weeks Oe o'Satur- 
© day night—may nevertheleſs be ſhot 
© through his heart on Sunday morn- 
« ing.—It happened ſo here, an' pleaſe 
« your honour, with this difference 
© only—that it was on Sunday 1n the 
e afternoon, when I fell in love all at 
© once with a ſifſerara—it burſt upon 
£ me, au” pleaſe your hagour, like a 
* bomb—lſcarce giving me time to ſay, 
« God bleſs me!” | 

«I thought, Trim,” ſaid my Uncle 
Toby, * a man never fell in love ſo 
£ very ſuddenly.” | 

© Yes, an” pleaſe* your honour, if 
« he is in the way of it; replied Trim. 

© I pr'ythee, quoth my Uncle To- 
by, © inform me how this matter hap- 
s pened?? | | 
«* With all pleaſure !' ſaid the 
corporal, making a bow. 


CH AP. XXII. 


© 'F Had eſcaped,” continued the cor- 
oral, * all that time from falling 
© mm "v2 and had gone on to the end 
© of the chapter, had it not been pre- 
« deſtined otherwiſe—there 1s no reſiſt 
« ing our fate. | 
© It was on a Sunday, 1y the after- 
© noon, as I told your honour— 
© The old man and his wife had 
«< walked. out— bs | 
« Every thing was ftill and huſh as 
8 midnight about the houſe— _ 
« There was not ſo much as a duck 
© or aduckling about the yard— 
——* When the fair Beguine came 
$ in to ſee me. | 
« My wound was then in a fair way 
_ © of doing well—the inflammation had 


TRISTRAM SHANDY. 


© been gone off for ſome time but | 
© was ſucceeded with an itching $ 
* above and below my knee inſef 
. ferable, that I had not ſhut m 
* the whole night for it. "" 
«c Let me ſee it,” {aid ſhe, kneelin 
* down upon the ground parallel ton 
© knee, and laying her hand upon 
6 part below it: * it only wants ny. 
© bing a little,” ſaid the Beguine, 
* So coyering it with the bed-cloxh; 
© ſhe began with the fore-finger of % 


© right-hand to rub under my knee 


* guiding her fore-finger. backwals 
© and forwards by the edge of the 
« flannel which kept on the dreſſing, 

© In hve or fix minutes I felt ſlight. 
 Iy the end of her ſecond finge= 
and preſently it was laid flat with the 
other, and ſhe continued rubbing 
that way round and round for a gu 
while; 1t then came into my head th 
I ſhould fall in love—l bluſhed whe 
© I ſaw how white a hand ſhe had=1 
© ſhall never, an'* pleaſe your honou, 
c a another hand fo white whilf[ 
© hivet”----. | 


* Not in that place? fad ny 


mn. 0 ©. 0%... a 


Uncle Toby. 


* Though it was the moſt ſerious afar 
in nature to the corporal—he could nd 
forbear ſmiling. 

* The young Beguine,' continued 
the corporal, © perceiving it was of great 
© ſervice to me—from rubbing, for {one 
© time, with two fingers—proceeded t 

rub at length with three—till yher 
and little ſhe brought down the fourth 
and then rubb'd with her whole hand; 
I will never ſay another word, a 
pleaſe your honour, upon hands agal 
— but it was ſofter than fattin.' _ 
* Pr'ythee, Trim, commend it 
© as much as thou wilt!” ſaid my Uncle 
Toby ; © I ſhall hear thy fory with the 
* more delight!* The corporal thank 
his maſter moſt unfeignedly; but 
ing nothing to ſay upon the Begun 
hand, but the ſame over again—I*Þ9 
ceeded to the effets of it. 

« The fair Beguine,' ſaid the 7 
ral, © continued rubbing with be "_ 
© hand under my knee—till I feare 
© zeal would weary her, —** 1 wo te 
&« a thouſand times more,” ſaid It 
&« for the love of Chritt.” —Þ os 
* which, ſhe paſled her hand wcrol | 
«* flannel, to the part above W) ; f 
© which I had EQuary complained © 
( 1 ; 

and rubbed it ſo, 1 peri 
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P 7 perceived then I was beginning 
in love— | ; 

| : As ſhe continued rub-rud rubbing 
© [ felt it ſpread from under her hand, 
( 3n* pleaſe. your honour, to every part 
« of my frame— G5 | 

© The more ſhe rubb'd, and the longer 
t frokes ſhe took — the more the fire 
© kindled in my veins — til] at length, 
« by two or three ſtrokes longer than the 
( reſt—my paſſion roſe to the higheſt 
« pitch—T {eiz*'d her hand—' 


« and madeſt a ſpeech !* ; 

Whether the corporal's amour termi- 
nated preciſely in the way my Uncle 
Toby deſcribed it, is not material z 1t 18 
enough that it contain'd mn 1t the eſſence 
of all the love romances which ever have 
been wrote ſince the beginning of the 
world, | 


CHAP. XXIIL 
A? ſoon as the corporal had finiſh'd 


the ſtory of his amour—or rather 
my Uncle Toby for him— Mrs. Wad- 
man ſilently fallied forth from her ar- 
bour, replaced the pin in her mob, 
pals'd the wicker -gate, and advanced 
lowly towards my Uncle Toby's ſen- 
trz-box : the diſpoſition which Trim 
tad made in my Uncie Toby's mind, 
was too favourable a criſis to be let 
lupp'd. | 
—— The attack was determined up- 


Unele Toby's naving ordered the cor- 
pral to wheel off the pioneer's ſhovel, 
ne tpade, the pick-ax, the picquets, and 
her military ſores which lay fcatter'd 
pon the ground where Dunkirk Rood. 
The corporal had march'd — the field 
Wa clear, 
. _ conſider | Sir, what Nonlienle it 
bn 7 1m fighting or writing, or any 
_S elle (whether in rhyme to 1t, or 
It) which a man has occaſion to do 
270 act by Pian : forif ever plan, iN- 
vent or all circumitances, deſerved 
SO ng 1 letters of goid— (I mean, 
res of Gotham) —it was 
Azck bf Me PLAN of Mrs. w adman $ 
: a my Uncle Foby in his ſentry- 
' EY PLaN—Now the Plan hang- 
FR: 


It 


—* And then, thou clapped'|t it to | 
« thy lips, Trim,” {laid my Uncle Toby, 


M: 1t was facilitated ill more by my. 
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ing up in it at this junure, being the 
Plan of Dunkirk—and the tale of Dun- 
kirk a tale of relaxation, 1t oppoſed every 
impreſſion ſhe could make : and beſides, 
could ſhe have gone upon it — the ma- 
necuvre of fingers and nands 1n the at=- 
tack, of the ſentry-box, was ſo outdone 
by that of the fair Beguine's, 1n Trim's 
{tory—that juſt then, that particular at- 
tack, however ſucceſsful before — be- 
came the moit heartleſs attack that coull 
be made. | 
O ! let woman alane for this. —Mrs. 
Wadman had ſcarce open'd the wicker- 
gate, when her genius ſported with the 
change of circumitances, 
She formed a new attack in 2 
moment. | | 


CHAP. XXIV. 


——* T am half diſtracted, Captain 
© Shandy ! ſaid Mrs. Wadman, hoid- 
ing up her cambrics handkerchicf to her 
lett-eye, as ſhe approached the door of 
my Uncle Toby's tentry-box—* a mote 
© —or fand—or lomething—l know not 
© what, nas got into inis eye of mine— 
* do look into jt—it 1s not in the white!? 

In {faying which, Mrs. Wadman edg- 
ed herſelf cloſe in befide my Uncle To- 
by, and ſqueezing herſelf down upon the 
corner of his bench, gave him an op- 
portunity of doing it without riſing up. 
—* Do look into it !* ſaid ſhe. 

Honeſt foul ! thou didit look into 1t 
with as much innocency of heart, as 
ever chiid looked into a raree-ſhew box; 
and *twere as much a tin to have hurt 
thee! | IR 

———If a man will be peeping, of his 


own accord, into things of that nature 


—[ ve nothing to {ty to 1t— | 

My Uncle Toby never did: and [ 
wil anſwer for him, that he would havg 
ſat quietly upon a ſofa from June to Ja- 
nuary, (wiich, you know, takes in both 
the hot and cold months) with an eye 
as fine as the Thracian Rodope's beſide 
him *, without being able to tell, whe- 
ther it was a black, or a blue one. 

The difficulty was, to get my Uncle 
Toby to look at one at all. 

"Tis ſurmounted. And 

I fee hiin yonder with his pipe pendu- 
lous in his hand, and the aſhes falling 


oP Thracia tam inevctab{li faſcino inftruQta, tam exate oculis intu-ns attraxit, 
632.091 Incidefiet, fieri non poſict, quin caperetur.—T know not who, 


out 


- 
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qut of it—looking—and looking—then 
rubbing his eyes — and looking again, 
with twice the good-nature that ever 
Galileo look'd for a ſpot in the fun. 

——— In vain! for by all the powers 
which animate the organ — Widow 
Wadman's left-eye ſhines this moment 
as lucid as her right — there is neither 
mote, or ſand, or duſt, or chaff, or ſpeck, 
or | ming of opake matter floating in it 
—'"There 1s nothing, my dear p:ternal 
uncle ! but one Jambent delicious fire, 
furtively ſhooting out from every part 
__ ef it, in all diceQtions, into thine— © 
_ ——[f thou lookeſt, Uncle Toby, in 
fearch of this mote one moment longer 
 wthou art undone. 


CR:A-Þ.:-XXY. 
AN eye 15 for all the world exactly 


like a cannon, in this reſpect ; 
| that it 18 not ſo much the eye or the 
cannon, in themſelves, as it is the car- 
r1age of the eye—and the carriage of the 
cannon—by which both the one and the 
other are enabled to do fo much execu- 
tion, I don't think the compariſon a 
bad one: however, as it is made and 
placed at' the head of the chapter, as 
much for uſe as ornament, all 
In return 1s, that whenever I ſpeak of 
Mrs. Wadman's eyes (except once in 
the next period) that you keep it in your 
fancy. | 
« I proteſt, Madam,” faid my Uncle 
Toby, © I can ſee nothing whatever in 

* your eye... 
© It is not in the white !* ſaid Mrs. 


_ Wadman : my Uncle Toby laok'd with 


- Might and main into the bowels | 

Now of ail the eyes, which ever were 
ereated — from your own, Madem, up 
to thoſe of Venus herſelf, which cer- 
tainly were as venereal a pair of eyes as 
ever ſtood in a head — there never was 
an eye of them all, ſo fitted to rob my 
Uncle Toby of his repoſe, as the very 
eye at which he was Loking—— it was 
not, Madam, a rolling eye—a romping 
er 2 wanton one — nor was 1t an eye 
fparkling — petulant or imperious — of 
high claims and terrifying exactions, 
which wouid have curdled at once that 
milk of human nature, of which my 
Uncle Toby was made up — but 'twas 
an eye full of gentle ſalutations—and 
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defire * 


ſoft reſponſes—ſpeaking—nt 
trumpet-ſtop of ſome MS _ 
which many an eye I talk & ka 
coarle converſe—but whiſi ring ſoft. 
like the laſt low accents of an expiri 
faint—* How can you live comtortlel, 
© Captain Shandy, and alone, with 
* a boſom to lean your head on=y 
5 truſt your cares to!” 

It was an eye——— ; | 

But I ſhall be in love with it myſelf 
if I ſay another word about it, 
—— It did my Uncle Toby's bu. 
neſs. 


CHAP. XXVI. 


FPHERE is nothing ſhews theds 


ra&ters of my father and my Uncle 


Toby, in a more entertaining light, tha 


their different manner of deportment 
under the ſame aceident—for I call nit 
love a misfortune, from a perluaſon 
that a man's heart is ever the better for 
it — Great God ! what mu{t my Uncie 
Toby's have been, when 'twas all be 
niguity without it ! 

My father, as sppears from many 
his papers, was very {ubjc& to this pal 
ſion, before he married —but from 2 te 
tle ſu9acid kind of arolliin impatience 
in his nature, whenever it befei him, bt 
wouid never ſubmit to it like a chritun; 
but would piſh, and huff, and bouncy 
and kick, and play the devil, and wnt 
the bittere/i Philippicks againſt the &% 
that ever man wrote—there 1s one If 
verſe upon ſomebody's eye or other, tht 
for two or thiee nights together, had 
put him by his re{t ; which, in hs 0 
tranſport of reſentment againlt 1h by 
begins thus— 


«© Adevil "tis—and miſchief ſc? doth wo'k 
© A5 never yet did Pagan, Jew, or [urk* 


In ſhort, during the whole paroxilin, 
my father was all _ and ans 

12Te, approaching rather toward» = 
hae als he id not doit wing 
much method as Ernulphus—tt 
too impetuous z nor with Ernulp fi 
policy—for though my father, with tk 


. 


moſt intolerant ſpirit, would cure 


this and that, and every ting uy 
heaven, which was eit22r a1ding Or 4 
ting to his love—yet he pever conc4ud* 
his chapter. of curſes upon voy 


© This will be printed with my father's Life of Socrates, &+ && 


rhng himſelf in at the bargain, as one 
of the moſt egreg30us fools and Ccox- 
combs, he worn, ſay, that ever was let 

in the worid. 

Pty Uncle Toby, on the contrary, 
took it like A lamb—ſat {i1] and let the 

-n work in his veins without re- 
htance—in the ſharpeſt exacerbations 
& his wound (like that on his groin) 
ie never dropt one fretful or diſcon- 
tented word —he blamed ne ither heaven 
nor earth—or thought or Ipoke an 1n- 
jurious thing of any body, or any part 
&f it; he fat ſolitary and peniive with 
kis pipe—looking at his lame leg—then 


which mixing with the ſmoke, incom- 
joded no one mortal. 

He took it like a lamb—1 fay. 

In truth, he had miftook it at firſt ; 


that very morning, to fave if poſſible a 
eautiful wood, which the dean and 


0 the poor ®; which ſaid wood being 
In full riew of my Uncle Toby's houſe, 
und of ſingular ſervice to him 1n his de- 
cription of the battle of W ynnendale— 
by trotting on too hattily to fave it— 
upon an uneaſy ſaddle—worſe horſe, 
xc, &c, , . 1t had fo happened, that 
le ſerous part of the blood had got 
betwixt the two ſkins, in the nether- 
nolt part of my Uncle Toby—the fart 
bootings of which (as my Uncle Toby 
ſad n0 experience of love) he had taken 
or 2 part of the paſſion—till the bliſter 
breaking in the one caſe—and the other 


Witly convinced, that bis wound was 


ot a kin-decp wound —but that it had 
Ine to his heart. 


CHAP. XXVII. 


HE world is aſhamed of being 
* Tuous—My Uncle Toby knew 
tle of the world; and therefore, when 
E felt he was in loye with Widow Wad- 
= be had no conception that the 
Ss 2s any more to be made a my! - 
a, of, than if Mrs. Wadman had 
| = lm 2 cut with a gap'd knite acrols 

"87. Had it been otherwile—yet, 
| _ looked upun Trim as a hum- 

nn; and ſaw treſh reatons every 


Y Mr, Shandy mu 
Kine: micles, 


TRISTRAM SHANDY: 


whithng out A ſentimental hugh-ho! 


For having taken 2a ride with my father, 


hapter were hewing down to give to. 


maning=my Uncle Toby was pre- | 
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day of his life, to trext him as ſuch 
it would have made no variation in the 
manner in which he informed him of 
the affair. 

© I am in love, corporal !' quoth m 
Uncle Toby, ; F 


CHAP, XXVIIL. 


© I I love!” ſaid the corporal; © your 
© konour was very well the day 
© before yeſterday, when I was telling 
* your honour the ſtory of the King of 
© Bohemia '—* Bohemia!*' ſaid my 
Uncle Toby—muling a long time— 
What became of that tory, "Trim ?? 
——* We loſt it, an' pleaſe your 
© honour, ſomehow betwixt us—but 
© your honour was as free from love 
© then, as I am—'twas juſt whilſt thow 
© went'ſt off with the wheel-barrow— 
« with Mrs. Wadman,' quoth my 
Uncle Toby— She has left a ball 
* here!' added my Uncle Toby—point- 
ing to his breaſt. 
——* She can no more, an' pleaſe 
* your honour, ſtand a fiege, than ſhe 
© can fly!” cried the corporal.” 


La) 


© 'Trim— the beſt way, I think, is ts 
© let her know 1t civiily firlt !* quoth 
my Uncle Toby. 

© Now it I might preſume,” ſaid the 


- corporal, * to difter irom your ho» 


© NOUT— | 
* Why ile do I talk to thee, 
* Irim!” ſaid my Uncle Toby, mildly, 
——* Then I would begin, an' pleaſe 
your honour, with making a good 
thundering attack upon her, in re- 
turn — and telling her civilly after- 
wards — for, if ſhe knows any thing 
of your honour's being in love, be- 
fore-hand * © L—d help hert? 
ſhe knows no more at preſent of it, 
Trim,” {aid my Uncle Toby, * than 
the child unborn.” 
Precious ſouls l— _ 
Mrs. Wadman had told it, with all 
it's circumitances, to Mrs. Bridget, 
twenty-four hours before. and was at 
that very moment fitting in council with 
her, touching ſome {light miſgivings 
with regard to the iſſue of the affair, 
which the devil, who never lies dead in 
a ditch, had put into her head— before 
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he would allow half time to get quietly 
through her Te Deum. > 
© | am terribly afraid,” faid Widow 
 Wadman, © in caſe I ſhould marry him, 
© Bridget — that the poor captain will 
£ not enjoy his health, with the mon- 
© ſtrous wound upon his groin.” 

© It may not, Madam, be ſo very 
© large, replied Bridget, * as you tlunk 


© —:3nd I believe, befides,* added ſhe, 


« that 'tis dried up.” - 
— I could like to know—merely 

© for his fake!” ſaid Mrs. Wadman. 
| —*<© We'!}] know the long and the 
©. broad of it, in ten days,” anſwered 
Mrs. Bridget; * for, whilit the captain 
« is paying his addrefies to you — I'm 
© confident Mr. Trim will be for mak- 
_ © ing love to me—and ['Il let him, as 
© much as he will,* added Bridget, © to 
« get it all out of him.” | 

The meaſures were taken at once — 
and my Uncle Toby and the corporal 
went on with theirs. P 

© Now,” quoth the corporal, ſetting 
his left-hand a kimbo, and giving fuch 
a flouriſh with his right, as juſt pro- 
miſled ſucceſs—and no more; * if your 
© honour will give me leave to lay down 
© the plan of this attack—* 

—— © Thou wilt pleaſe me by n, 
£ Trim,” faid my Uncle Toby, exceed- 
ingly; © and, as I foreſee thou mult act 
'* jn_ it as my aid de camp, here's a 


£ crown, corporal, to in with, to 
3 3 


« ſteep thy commiſſion.” 

© Then, an' pleate your honour,” {azd 
the corporal,'—(making a bow firſt for 
his commiſſion )—* we will begin with 
« getting your honour's laced cloaths 
< out of the great campaign-trunk, to 
© be well aired, and have the blue and 
* gold taken up at the fſleeyes—and 11 
« put your white ramallie-wig freſh into 
6 pipes—and ſend for a taylor, to have 
«your honour's thin ſcarlet breeches 
 turned— 

——* | had bctter take the red pluſh 


© ones!* quoth my Uncle Toby. — 


© They will be too clumſy,” ſaid the 
corporal. | 


CH AP. XXIX. 


——— © Thou wilt get a bruſh and a 
© little chalk to my {word—' *© *T'will 
© be only in your honouy's way," Ie- 
plied Trim. | 


TRISTRAM SHANDY, 


© ſhall be new ſet —and L wil 


© your honour 1s clean ſhaved, ard hy 


taid my Uncle "Toby ; © but I declan, 


of his own als, or elſe of {ome 


CHAP. Xxx... 


— © But your honour's twe ry 
on 

« Montero-cap furbiſh'd up, lp 

* poor Lieutenant Le Fevre's regiment] 

* coat, which your honour gave me 

* wear for his ſake—and as ſoon # 


* got your clean ſhirt on, with your 
* and gold, or your fine fearietdu 
* times one and ſometimes t'other—a 
* every thing 18 ready for the attack= 
© we'll march up boldly, as if 'twss 
* the face of a baſtion; and whulſt your 
* honourengages Mrs. Wadman in the 
* parlour, to the right—T'Il attack Mn, 
* Bridget in the kitchen, to the leſ; 
* and having ſeiz'd that paſs, I'll a- 
* twer for it,” ſaid the corporal, ſnap 
ping his fingers ever his head, * tha 
* the day is our own!” 

* I with I may but manage it right) 


* corporal, I had rather march up 
© the very edge of a trench" 
-—< A woman is quite a different 
« thing!” ſaid the corporal. 

——- I juppoſe ſo!” quoth my Vncdt 
Toby. GOTH «6: 


CHAP. XXXL. 


F any thing in this world, whichm 
father (aid, could have provoked 
Uncle Toby during the time he wall 
love, it was the perverſe uſe my fathd 
was always making of an expreſſion 0 
Hilarion the hermit ; who, in ſpeak 
of his abſtinence, his watchings flaged 
lations, and other inſtrumental parts 
bis religion — would ſay—thougi _ 
more facetiouſneſs than became a hem 
—that they were the means he uſed, 
make his ass (meaning his BOD! 
leave off kicking. a 
It pleaſed my father wellz 1 #0 
only a laconick way of exprefſing— 
of libelling, at the ſame time, the 0 
fires and appetites of the loweſ part 
us ; ſo that, for many years of my 
ther's life, *twas his conſtant molt 
expreſſion — he never uſed tht 
paſſions once—but aſs always 10%, 
them — So that he might be ſaid f 1 
to have been upon the bones, ori” 


man's, during all that tune. 1 


TRISTRAM 
\ muſt here obſerve to you, the dif- 
cence betwi xt | 
" M y father's ef : 
and my hobby-borſe——in order 
\ keep charadters as ſeparate as may 
:\ our fancies, 2$ we go along. 
For my hobby-horle, if you recol- 
tx little, is no way 2 Vicious beait 
« has ſcarce one hair or uncament of 
bd» 2s about him—' £is the {porting 
tle filly folly which carries you out 
xr the preſent hour-—a maggot, A but- 
fly, a picture, a fiddle-iticK—an Un- 
le Toby's fiege—or an azy 12g, which 
man makes a ſhift to get a-(tride on, 
) canter it away from the cares and {o- 
tudes of life. —'Tis as uieful a beaſt 
; is in the whole creation—nor do I 
elly ſee how the world could do with- 
ut tt | 
—oBut, for my father's aſs—oh ! 
hount him—mount him—mount him— 
that's three times, is 1t not ? )-—mount 
im not—'tis a beaſt concupiſcent—and 
bul befal the man who does not hinder 
ly from kicking | 


ELL! dear brother OF 
ſaid ar father—upon his 


and how goes it with your AssSE ?” 
Now my Uncle T'oby thinking more 
the part where he had had the bliſter, 
an of Hilarion's metaphor—and our 
AT conceptions having (you know) as 
Tat 2 power over the ſounds of words 
the ſhapes of things, he had imagin- 
l, that my father, who was not very 
remonous in his choice of words, 
kCenquired after the part by it's proper 
me: fo, notwithitanding my mother, 
Pottor Slop, and Mr. Yorick, were 
ng n the parlour, he thought it ra- 
Kr cyl to conform to the term my 
lier had made uſe of than not.— 
ten a man is hemmed in by two 1 - 
"rums. and mutt commit one of 
y aways obſerve—let him chuſe 
Mich he will, the world will blame 


mes my Uncle Toby. 
"ly 3<,* quoth my Uncle Toby, 
2 better, brother Shandy,'— 
h her had formed great expeCta- 
+ tom his Aﬀſe in this onſet 5 and 
"Ws Dave brought him on again : but 
oop Getting up an intemperate 


t ſeeing him after he fell in love= 


M101 ſhonld not be aſtoniſhed if it 


SHANDY, 26s 
lIaugh—and my mother crying out 
© Ld bleſs us!” it drove my father's, 
Aſſe off the field—and the laugh then 
becoming general—there was no bring- 
ing him back to the charge for ſome 
LN Comm # 

And fo the diſcourſe went on with- 
out him. Sl, 

© Every body, ſaid my mother, © ſays 
© you are in love, brother Foby—and 
« we hope it is true.” | 


© I am as much in love; fiſter, I be-. 


© lieve,* replied nty Uncle Toby, * ab 


* any man ulually 18,'— Humph !? 


ſaid my father.—* And when did you 
© know it I quoth my mother. | 
— When the bliiter broke,” res 
plied my Uncle Toby. 
My Uncle Toby's reply put my fa- 
ther into good temper==lo he charged 


_ 0'fgots 


CHAP. XXXUIL 


© AS the ancients agree, brother 


© Toby,” ſaid my father, © that 
© taere are two different and diſtinct 
kinds of lope, according to the dif- 
ferent parts which are atteQed by it— 


man is in love, it behoves him a little 
to conſider which of the two he is 
fallen into. . 

* What ſignifies it, brother Shandy,? 
replied my Uncle Toby, .* which of the 
* two 1t 1s, provided it will but make 
© a man marry, and love his wife, and 
« geta few children!” 

* A few children!” cried my fa- 
ther, rifing out of his chair, and look- 


A A A «a a a 


ing full in my mother's face, as he 
forced his way betwixt her's and Doc- 


tor Slop's—*< a few children I' cried 
my father, repeating my Uncle 'Toby's 
words as he walked tqand tro. 
-+ Not, my dear brother Toby,” 
cried my father, recovering himielf all 
at once, and coming cloie up 
back of my Uncle Toby's chair—* not 
© that I ſhwuid be ſorry had'it thou a 


/* ſcore—o0n the contrary, I ſhould re- 


« joice—and be as kind, Toby, to eve- 
© ry one of them as a father.” 

My Uncle Toby itole his hand un- 
perccved behind his chair, to give my 
father's a ſqueeze. 

——* Nay, moreover," continued he, 


keeping hold of my Uncle Toby's hand ; 


+ {@ Wych doſt thou poſizls, my dear 
=. PONY * Toby, 


4 


the brain or liver—I think, when a 


to the 
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£ Toby, of the milk of human nature, 
and fo little of it's aſperities—'tis p1- 


© teous the world 1s not' peopled by 


£ creatures which reſemble thee ; and 
* was I an Aftatick monarch,” added 
my father, heating himſelf with his 
new proje&t—* I would oblige thee, 
< provided 1t would not impair thy 
 {trength—or dry up thy radical moii- 
© ture too faſt—or weaken thy memory 


© or fancy, brother Toby—which theſe 


£ gymnicks, inordinately taken, are apt 
to do—elle, dear Toby, I would pro- 
cure thee the moſt beautiful woman 
im: my empire, and I would oblige 
| thee, rolens wolens, to beget for me 
one {ubje& every month.” | 
As my father pronounced the laſt 
word of the feritence—my mother took 
a pinch of ſnufk. Py 
__ © Now I would not,” quoth my Uncle 


A aA aA a nn 


_ Toby, * get a child, rolens wolens, 


© (that is, whether I would or no) to 
« pleate the greateſt prince upon earth !' 
And 'twoul:| be cruel in me, 
© brother 'Toby, to compel thee !* ſaid 
my father : © but *tis a cale put, to ſhew 
thee, that it is not thy begetting a 
child—1n cale thou thould*ft be able— 
but the iyttem of love and marriage 
thou goeit upon, which I would iet 
thee right in.” 
< There 1s, at leaſt, ſaid Yorick, 
a great deal of reaſon and plain ſenſe 
in Captain Shandy's opinion of love : 
and *tis amongtt the 1]l-ſpent hours of 
my lite which I have to anſwer for, 
that I have read ſo many flouriſhing 
poets and rahetoricians in my time, 
from whom I never could extract 1o 
much.* 
< I wiſh, Yorick,* ſaid my father, 
you had read Plato; for there you 
would have learnt that there are two 
LOVES.'— I know there were two 
RELIGIONS,” ltephed Yorick, * a- 
monlt the ancients—one tor the vul- 
gar, and arother tor the learned : 
but I think oNE LOVE might have 
ſerved both of them very well.” 
© It could not,” replied my father ; 
and for the {ime reaſons : for of thele 
loves, according te Ficinus's com- 
ment upon Vclafius, the one is r@- 
HONG —— 
——* The other 1s aatural 
' the firii ancient—without mother— 
where Venus had nothing to do: the 
ſecond, begotten of Jupiter and 'D1- 
one," | 
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My father could not flop ts anſwer, 


—_— Pray brother , ww 
cle Toby, © what rr 
© lieves in God to dp with thigh 


tear of breaking the thread of his x 
courſe,” I | 
« This latter,* continued he. « 
© takes wholly of the nature of Ve 
* The firit, which is the golden 
© let down from heaven, excites] 
* heroick,. which- comprehends in 
* and excites to the defire of philoy 
* and truth—the ſecond, excites 4 


« fire, imply.” | 

* I think the procreation of chill 
© as beneficial to the world,” faid Y, 
rick, © as the finding out the low 
5 age,” j;.4 
* To be ſure,” faid my mot 
© love keeps peace. in the world, 
© In the houſe—my dear, lom 
—* Tt replentſhes the earth,” fd n 
mother. | 

© But it keeps heaven empty=1 
« dear!” replied my father, 
6 It fs virginity,” cried vp 
triumphantly, © which fills paradiſe, 

< Well puſl'd, nun !' quoth my 
ther, | | 


C H AP. XXXIV, 


N\ Y father had' ſuch a ſkirmiſh 
cuiting kind of a flaſhing 
with him in his diſputations, thruſt 
and ripping, and giving every 00s 
ſtroke to remember him by in his tum 
that if there were twenty people incl 
pany—in leſs than halt an hour tem 
fure to have every one of them gal 
hnmn; cs EM 
What did not a little contribute 
leave him thus without an ally, 
that if there was any one poſt moreW 
tenable than the reſt, he would be 
to throw himlelf into it; and 04 
him juſtice, when he was once 0 
he would defend it fo gallantly, 
'twould have: been a concern, elthl 
a brave man, or Aa good-natured A 
to have ſeen him driven out. 
Yorick, for this reaſon, though 1 
would often attack him—ye © 
never bear to do it with all his uy 
DoKor Slop's VIRGINITY, 
cloſe of the lait chapter, had got bu 
once on the right hde of the rampi 
and he was beginning t9 blow (4 
the convents in Chriltendow 


Yon's ears, WHEN corporal Trim _ 
is the parlour, to inform my Uncle 
oby, that bus thin ſcarlet breeches, 
which the attack was to be made 
on Mis. WW adman, would not do; 
"that the taylor, in ripping them up, 
order to turn them, had found they 
id been turn'd before. * 'T hen turn 
them-again, brother,” ſaid my father 
pidly, © for there wall be many & 
turning of 'em yet before all's done in 
the aflair,—* They are as rotten as 
art,” faid the corpora].—* "Then, by- 
all means,” ſaid my father, 4 beſpeak 
2 new puir, brother—for though T 
know,” continued my father, turning 
imſz'f to the company, * that Widow 
Wadman has been deeply in love 
with my brother Toby tor many 
years, and has uſed every art and cir- 
cumvention of woman to outwit- him 
into the fame paſſiun, yet now that 
ſhe has caught him-—her tever will 
be paſs'd it's height 
—* She has gain'd her point. 
© In this caie,* continued my father, 
which Plato, I am perinaded, never 
thought of—Love, you ee, 1s not fo 
much a SENTIMENT 2s. 2 SITUA=- 
TION, into whici a man enters, as 
my hrother T'oby would do into a 
wrþ;—no matter whether he loves the 
lerrice or no—being once in it—he 
attsas if he did z and takes every ſtep 
to thew himſelf a man of proweſs. 
The hypotheſis, like the reſt of my 
ptlicr's, was plauſible enough ; and 
Iy Uncle Toby had but a fingle word 
p obje&t to it=in which Trim ſtood 
ady to ſecond him—but my fatier had 
it drayn his concluſion. 
© For this reaſon,” continued my fa- 
ker, (ſtating the caſe over again) * not- 
wihitanding all the worid knows, 
at Mrs. Wadman affects my bro- 
ter Toby—and my brother "Toby 
Fatraiwife apes Mrs. Wadmin, 
4g no obltacle in nature to forbid 
a mack Itriking up this very night, 
i I aniwer tor it, that this felt - 
AA ne will not be play'd this 
Vvemonth.,” 
BD Bare taken our meaſures badly ?” 
Wogatioe cle Toby, looking up in- 
7 Trim's face. 
ow lay my Montero-cap,” ſaid 
"Rh ow Prim's Montero-cap, as 
wid you, was his conſtant wager ; 
Md having £ hiſh'd :: baths 
bhe ©. S urbiſh'd it up that very 
v1.2 order to 20 upon the attack 
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it wade the odds look more conſider- 
able)—->—* I would lay, an” pleaſe your 
* honour, my Montero-cap to a ſhil- 


© lIing-——was it proper,” continued Trim, 


(making a bow) © to offer a wager be- 


tore your honours—' 
* "There is nothing improper in 
It,* faid iny father; * it 1s a mode 
of expreſſion; for, in ſaying thou 
wouldft lay thy Montero-cap to a 
{hilling—all thou meaneſt 1s this=- 
thou believett— 
— — Now, what do't thou be- 
eEESE” -- | 
* That Widow Wadman, an' pleaſe 
© yaur worthip, cannot hold 1t out ten 
© days,? | 


« And whence,” cricd Slop, jeeringly, 


© haſt thou all this knowledge of wo-. 


© man, fricnd?* 
* By talling mm love with a Popiſh 


* clergy-woman,” {aid Trim. - 


* It was a Bzgurne,* ſaid my Uncle. 


Toby. 
Do&tor Slop was too much in wrath 


to litten to the diftindtion ; and my fa- 


ther: taxing that very criſis to fall in 
helter-ſkelter upon the whole Order of 
Nuns and Beguines—a ſet of filly, 
tuſty baggages—Slap could not ſtand 
I—ind my Uncle Toby having ſome 
meaſures to take about his breeches— 
and Yorick about his fourth general 


diviion—in order for their ſeveral at- 


tacks next day—the company broke up : 
and my father being left alone; and hay- 
ing half an hour on his hands betwixt 


thar and bed-time, he called for pen, ink, 


and paper, and wrote my Uncle Toby 
the tollowing letter of inſtruftions, 


© MY DEAR BROTHER TOBY, 
\ X THAT I am going to ſay to 


La) 


« thee,. 1s upon the nature of 


women, and of love-making to them 
and perhaps it 1s as well for thee— 
though not fo well for me—that thou 


tions upon that head, and that I am 
able to write 1t to thee. 
< Had it been the good pleaſure of 


> 0% ee '::. 6 


thou no ſufferer by the knowledge 
I had been well content that thou 
ſhould'ſ have dipp'd the pen this mo- 
ment into the ink, inftead of myſelf ; 
but that not being the caſe—Mrs. 
Shandy being now cloſe beſides me, 
preparing for bed—1 have thrown 

K k 2 « together, 


" 


"2 u IT +... 


haſt occaſton for a letter of inſtruc- - 


Him who diſpoſes of our lots—and 
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bo 
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they have come into my mind, ſuch 
hints and documents as I deem may 
be of ule to tbeez intending, in this, 


© to give thee a token of my love z not 
* doubting, my dear Toby, of the man* 
© ne: in which it will be accepted. 
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, * in the firit place, with regard to all 


which concerns religion in the affair— 
thuugh I perceive from a glow in my 


cheek, that I bluſh as I begin to {peak - 


to thee upon the ſubjeCt, as well know- 
ing. notwithſtanding thy unaffected 
ſecrecy, how few of it's cfhces thou 
negleeft—yet I would remind thee 


of one (during the continuance of thy 


courtſhip) in a particular manner, 


which I would not have omitted : and 
that is, never to go forth upon the. 


enterprize, whether it be in the morn- 
ing or in the afternoon, without firlt 
recommending thylelf to the protec- 
tion of Almighty God, that he may 
defend chee irom the evil one. 
© Shavet he whole top of thy crown 
Elean once at leaft every four or five 
dais, but oftner 1t convenient ; Jeſt 
in taking of thy wig before her, 
through abſence of mind, ſhe ſhould 
be able to diſcover how much has 
beer, cut away by F3ame—how much 
.- | 

© It were hetter to keep ideas of bald- 
neſs out ot her fancy, | 
« Alw:'s carry It in thy mind. and 
a upon it, as a ſure maxim, 1 oby— 
« That women are timid: and 'tis 


© well they arc—<lie there would be no 
£ dealing with them. 


© Let not thy breeches be too tight, 
or hang tou looſe about thy thighs, 
like the trunk - hoſe of our anceſtors, 

< A juit medium prevents all con- 
Ciuifion — | 


» - 


© V ratever thou haſt to ſay, be it 


more «x jeſs, forget not to utter it in 
a low ſoft tone = voice. Silence, and 
whatever approaches 1t weoves dreams 
of midnight ſecrecy into the brain z 
for this caule, if thou canſt help it, 
never throw down the tongs and poker. 
£ Avoid all kinds of pleafantry and 
facetiouſneſs in thy diſcourſe with her, 
and do whatever hes in thy power at 
the ſame time, ro keep from her all 
books arid writings which tend there- 
to : there are ſome devotional tra&ts, 
which if thou can't entice her to read 
over—1t wiil be well ; but tuffer her 
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© together, withont order, and juft as * not to loak into Rabelajs 


© cite laughter ; and thou kn 


c 
C 


WY HILST ny Father was wit 
Uncle Toby and the corporal WV 


lour. 


FI 


—_ 


ron, or Don Quixote * * bl 
w——* They are all books which &, 


owelt 
Toby, that there 1s no paſſion - 


rivous as luſt. 


© Stick a pin in the boſom of thy 


ſhirt, before thou entereſt her Pit 
* And if thou art permitted to & 
upon the {>me ſofa with her, and fy 
gives thee occahion to lay thy hay 
upon her's — beware of taking it 
thou can'ft not lay thy hand on her, 
but ſhe will tee} the temper of thing 


Leave that, and as many other ling 


as thou can'ſft, quite undetermined; 
by fo doing, thou wilt have her 
riofity on thy fide ; and if ſhe is no 
conquered by that, and thy asst con. 
tinues ſtill kicking, which there i 
great reaſon to ſuppoſe — thou muſ 
begin, with firſt loling a few ouncg 
of blood helow the ears, according ts 


the practice of the ancient Scythianz 


who cured the moſt intemperate fit 
of the appetite by that means, 

* Avicenna, after this, 1s for having 
the part anointed with the ſyrup 
helleb. rc, uſing proper evacuations and 
purges—and, I beiteve, rightly. but 
thou muſt eat little or no goat's fk, 
nor red deex—nor even foal's feih by 
any means z and carefully abltat- 
that is, as much as thou can'ſt-fon 
geacocks, cranes, coots, didapperh 


and water-hens— 


« As for thy drink—J need not 
thee, it mult be the infuſion of v3k- 
VAIN, and the herb 4 ANEa, of whid 
Zlian relates ſuch effe&ts—but if tl 
ftomach palls with it—diſconfines 
irom time to time, taking cucumv 
melons, purſlane, water izhes, woode 
bine, ws lettice, in the ſtead of them 
« There is nothing farther for the, 
which occurs to me at preient- 
© Unleſs the breaking out 94 
freſh war.—So wiſhing every 1 
dear Toby, for the beit— 

« I reſt thy affeCtionate broth?) 
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CHAP. XXXV. | 


his letter of :nftruftion$, 7 


a 
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aring every thing for the attack. clock ; ſtriking eleven, were that mo- 

As the turning of the thin ſcarlet ment in motion to fally forth=but the 
breeches was laid afide (at leaſt for the | account of this 1s worth more, than to be 
breſent) there was nothing which ſhould * wove into the fag-end of the eighth vo- 
C it off beyond the next morning z ſo lume of ſuch a work as this.—My fa- 
accordingly it was reſolved upon for ther had no time but to put the letter 
aleven o'clock. of inſtruQtions into my Uncle Toby's 

« Come, my dear,” ſaid my father to coat=pocket—and join with my mother 
my mother—* it wil] be but like a bro- m wiſhing his attack proſperous, 
« ther and ſiſter, 'if you and I take a * I could like,* ſaid my mother, * to 
« walk down to my brother Toby's— © look through the key-hole, out of ca- 
« to countenance him in this attack of * ri9/ity,'—* Call it by it's right namaz 
t his,” « my dear,” quoth my father— _ 

My Uncle Taby and the corporal had * And look through the key- bole as long \ 
been accoutred both ſome time, when * as you will.” | 4 
my father and mother entered=—and the 


ZND OF THE EIGHTH VOLUME, 


A Wn Os er H——_—_  __—_ 


4 » Oar. 


.. Dd — . *. 2 


/ 


A Ne ee ug Po i Pt 


M ot 6-64-43 6-6-2 


Kt #4944 4-464 


(A er Pr Pu os 


: THE 


LIFE an» OPINIONS 


QT 


TRISTRAM SHANDY, GENT. 


VOLUME THE NINTH. 


CHAP. I. 
Pw” Call all the powers of time 


#$ and chance, which ſeve- 
k [ rally check us in our ca- 
| { þ reers in this world, to bear 
| Wan Vw me witneſs that I could 
never yet get fairly to my 
Uncle Toby's amours, till this very 
W moment, that my mother's car:o/ity, ,as 
ſhe ſtated the affair—or a different 1m- 
pulle in her, as my father would have 
wiſhed her to take a peep at them 
tkrough the key-hole. 
* Call it, my dear, by it's right name,” 
quoth my father, 4 and look through 
{ the key-hole as long as you will.* 
Nothing but the fermentation of that 


little ſubacid humour, which I have 


dten ſpoken of, in my father's habit, 
Gould have vented ſuch an infinuation— 
he was, however, frank and generous 
0 his nature, and at all times open to 
conviction; ſo that he had ſcarce got 
b the la word of this UNgracious rFe- 

wrt, when his conſcience ſmote him. 
My mother was then conjugally 
Pngng with her left-arm twiſted un- 
x rght, in ſuch wiſe, that the in- 
thn hand reſted upon the back of 
ſhe raiſed her fingers, and let them 
i 1: could {carce be called a tap—or 
i Lap=—twould have puzzled a 
"wk ay , whether it was a tap of 
France, or a tap of confeſion—my 


Mer, who was all ſenſibilities from head 
W chilled it righte=Conſgience re- 


doubled her blow—he turned his face 


ſuddenly the other way, and my mother 


ſuppoſing his body was about to turn with 
it in order to move homewards, by a croſs 
movement of her right-leg, keeping her 
left as it's centre, brought herſelf ſo far 
in front, that as he turned his head, he 
met her eyes.—Confuſion again! he 
{aw a thouſand reaſons to wipe out the 
reproach, and as many 


chryſtal, with all it's humours ſo atreſt, 
the leaſt mote or ſpeck of deſire might 
have been ſeen at the bottom of it, had 
it exiſted—it did not—and how I hap- 
pened to be ſo lewd myſelf, particularly 
a little before the vernal and autumnal 
equinoxes—Heaven above knows ! 
My mother, Madam, was fo at no time, 


—zither by nature, by inſtitution, or 


example, | 

A temperate current of blood ran 
orderly through her veins in all months 
of the year, and in all critical moments 
both of the day and night alike ; nor 
did ſhe ſuperinduce the leaft "_ into 


her humours from the manual efferveſ- 


cencies of devotional tracts—which hay- 


ing little or no meaning in them, na- 
ture 1s oft-times obliged to find one. 
And as for my father's example, *twas 
ſo far from bcing either aiding or abet- 
ting thereunto, that *twas the whole 
butineſs of his life to keep all fancies 
of that kind out of ker head. Nature 
had done her part, to have ſpared him 
this trouble z and what was not a little 
inconſiſtent, 


to reproach 
| himſelf—a thin, blue, chill, pellucid 


th ny > . 
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inconſiſtent, my. father knew it.-And 
Here am I fitting, this r2th day of Au- 
. guvſ& 1766, in a purple jerkin and yel+ 
low pair of flippers, without either 
wig or cap on, a molt tragi-comical 
completion of his predi&tion, that I 
 Pould metther think nor, at like any 
ether man's child, upon that very ac- 
Conn, On, 
— The miſtake of my father, was in 
attacking my mother's motive, inſtead 
of the a&t unfelf : for certainly key- 
| Holes were made for other purpoſes ; 
and contidering the a, as an a& which 
Interfered with a true propoſition, and 
denied a key-hole to be what it wag 
Xt became a violation of nature; and 
was fo far, you ſee, criminal, | 
It is for this reaion, an' pleaſe yonr 
' geverences, that key-holes are the oc- 
cafons of more ſin and wickedneſs, than 
_=_ other holes in this world put toge- 


Which leads me to my Uncle 
Toby's amours. 


CHAP. IT. 


HOUGH the corporal had been 
as good as his word in putting my 
Uncle Toby's great ramillie-wig into 
Pipes, yet the time was too ſhort to pro- 
guce any great effefts from it: it had 
lain many years ſqueezed tip in the cor- 
_ ner of his old campaign-trunk; and as 
bad forms are not fo eaſy to be got the 
better of, and the uſe of candle-ends not 
ſo well underſtood, it was not ſo pliable 
a bufineſs as one would haye wiſhed. 
"The corporal, with cheery eye and both 
arms-extended, had fallen back perpen- 
dicular from it a ſcore times, to inlpire 
it, if poſſible, with a better air — had 
SPLEEN given a look at it, *twould have 
coſt her ladyſhip a ſmile—it curl'd every 
where but where the corporal would have 
it; and where a buckle or two, in his 
opinion, would have done it honour, he 
could as ſoon have raifed the dead. 
Such it was—or rather ſuch would it 
have ſeem'd upon any other brow z but 
the ſweet look of guodneſs which fat up- 
on my Uncle Toby's, aſſhimulated ever 
thing around it io {overeaignly to it{elt, 
and Nature had mui eover wrote Genzle- 
21an with ſo tair a hand in every line of 
his countenance, that even his tarniſh'd 


old-lJaced hat and huge cockade of 
Duty taffets became þun ; and though 
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not worth a button in themſty 
the moment my Uncle Toby 
on, they became ſerious objeds, andy. 
together ſeem'd to have been pick'4 
by the hand of Science to ſet him of 
advantage, | | 
Nothing in this world could hayeco. 
operated more powerfully towards th 
than my Uncle Toby's blue and gold 


had not quantity in ſome meaſure ben 
necefſary to grace : 1n a period of fifteen 
or fixteen years fince they had bee 
made, by a total inaCtivity in my Unc 
Toby's life, for he ſeldom went farther 
than the bowling-green—his blue and 
nary had become {ſo miſerably too frat 

or him, that 1t was with the utmok dif. 
ficulty the corporal was able to get hin 
into them : the taking them up at the | 
ſleeves was of no advantage. - 
were laced, however, down the back, 
and at the ſeams of the ſides, &c, in the 
mode of King William's reign; and to 
ſhorten all deſcription, they ſhone < 
bright againſt the fun that morning, and 
had ſo metallick, and doughty an at 
with them, that had my Uncle Toby 
thought of attacking in armour, nothing 
could have ſo well impoſed upon tus 
imagination. 

As for the thin ſcarlet breeches, thty 
had been unripp'd by the taylor between 
the legs, and left at fixes and ſevens, 
—— Yes, Madam—but let us goven 
our fancies. It is enough they were 
held impraQticable the night before, and 
as there was no alternative in my Unci 
Toby's wardrobe, he ſallied forth in tix 
red pluſh, 
T he corporal had array'd himſelf 1 

or Le Fevre's regimental coat; 
witk his hair tuck'd up under his Mot- 
tero-cap, which he had furbiſh'd vp fo 
the occaſion, march'd three paces 
tant from his maſter : a wil of - 
tary pride had puffed out his ſhurt* 
writtz and upon that, in a black 
ther thong clipp'd into a taſſe] be 
the knot, hung the corporal's = 
My Uncle Toby carried his cane 

ike. | 
Fn —— It looks well, at lea! quot 
my father to himſelf, 


CH AP. II. 


Y Uncle Toby turn'd his b 
more than once behind MM 


ſoc bow be was ſupported by tis we" 


 .4 the corporal as oft as he did 
t Jap light flouriſh with his ſtick— 
bs: not vapouringly 3 and, with the 
»etelt accent of moſt reſpeRful encou- 
cement, bid bis honour Fever fear. 


meyoully to0 : Ne knew n (as my 
Flker had reproach'd him) ſo much as 
the right end of a woman from the 


ther at his eaſe—NEar any one of them 
P nleſs in ſorrow or diſtreſs—then 1n- 
Snite was his pity 3 nor would the moſt 


wiped away a tear from a woman's eye : 
and yet, excepting once that he was be- 
ruled into it by Mrs. Wadman, he had 
never looked ſtedfaſtly into one 3 and 
would often tell my father in the ſim- 
plicity of his heart, that it was almoſt 
(if not alout) as bad as talking bawdy. 

——* And ſuppoſe it is!* my father 
would fay, 


CHAP. Iv. 


* QHE cannot,* quoth my Uncle 
Toby, halting, when they had 
mzrch'd up to within twenty paces of 
Mrs. Wadman's door — © ſhe cannot, 
$ corporal, take it amiſs !* 

——* She will take it, an' pleaſe 
* your hanour,” ſaid the corporal, * juſt 
as the Jew's widow at Liſbon took it 
# of my brother Tom.” 
—— And how was that?” quoth 
my Uncle Toby, facing quite about to 
the corporal, 
* Your honovur,* replied the corporal, 
knows of Tom's misfortunes ; but 
this affair has nothing to do with them, 
any farther than this, that if Tom had 
not married the widow — or had it 
* pleaſed God after their marriage, that 
they had but put pork into their ſau- 
lages, the honeſt foul had never been 
taken out of his warm bed, and 
aged to the inquiſition. — *Tis a 
curled place!” added the corporal, 
Paking his head: © when once a poor 
"MEure 18 1n, he is in, an” pleaſe your 
nor, for ever.” 
o Tis very true!” ſaid my Uncle 
Y—looking gravely at Mrs. Wad- 
m3 —_ as he ſpoke, 

noung,” continued the corporal, 
"1 be ſo bad as confinement iy life 
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Now my Uncle Toby did fear, and 
mong, and therefore was never alto-. 


ourteous knight of romance have gone | 
Farther, at Jeaſt upon one leg, to have 
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'© —or ſo ſweet, an* pleaſe your honour, 
© as liberty,” | 


© Nothing, Trim!* ſaid my Uncle 
Toby, muling. | 
© Whilſt a man is free—? cried the 
corporal; giving a flouriſh with his ſtick 
thus— : 


a 
- i 
- 


A thouſand of my father's moſt fubtle 
fyllogiſms could not have ſaid more for 
celibacy: -- 

My Uncle Toby tooked earneftly to- 
wards his cottage and his bowling- 
green. | 

The corporal had unwarily conjured. 
up the ſpirit of calculation with his 


wand ; and he had nothing to do, but 


to conjure him down again with his 


ſtory, and in this form of exorciſm, 


moſt un-eccleſiaſtically did the corporal 
do it, | 


C H A. P; | V., 
A* Tom's place, an” pleaſe your 


© honour, was ealy —and the 
weather warm—it put him upon think=. 
ing ſeriouſly of ſettling himſelf in the 
world; and as it fell out about that 
time, that a Jew who kept a ſaulage- 
ſhop in the ſame {treet, had the ill 
luck to die of a ſtrangury, and leave 
his widow in poſſeſſion of a rouzing 
trade—Tom thought (as every body 
in Liſbon was doing the beft he could 
deviſe for himſelf ) there could be no 
harm in offering her his ſervice to 
carry It on : ſo, without any introduc- 
tion to the widow, except that of buy=- 
ing a pound of ſauſages at her ſhops 
| RE « Tom 
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© Fom ſet out —- counting the matter 
thus within himſelf as he walked a- 
long ;z that let the worſt come of it 
that could, he ſhould at leait get a 


c 

p 

c 

© pound of ſauſages for their worth—_ 
© but, if things went well, he ſhould 
 C 

£ 

« 

c 


be ſet up; inaſmuch as he ſhould get 
not only a pound of fauſages—but a 
wifte—and a ſauſgge-ſhop, an' pleaſe 
your honour, ind the bargain. 

« Every ſervant in the family, from 


and I can fancy, an' pleaſe your ho- 
nour, TI ſee him this moment with his 
white dimity waiftcoat and breeches, 
and hat a little o'one fide, paſſing 
jollily along the ſtreet, ſwinging his 
ſtick, with a ſmile and a chearful 
word for every body he met.—But, 


a 6a a aA a ax a a ea 


of him upon the ground, as if he apo- 
firophized him in his dungeon. 

£ Poor fellow !' ſaid my Uncle Toby, 
feelingly. = 

© He was an honeſt, light-hearted 
* lad, an' pleaſe your honour, as ever 
£ blood warmed ” _ 
© Then hereſembled thee, Trim !* 
faid my Uncle Toby, rapidly. 

The corporal bluſhed down to his 
fingers ends a tear of ſentimental 
bathtulneſs — another of gratitude to 
my Uncle Toby — and a tear of ſorrow 
for his brother's misfortunes — ſtarted 
into his eye, and ran ſweetly down 
his cheek together: my Uncle Toby's 


kindled, as one lamp does at another ; 


and taking hold of the breaſt of 'Trim's 
coat, (which had been that of Le 


Fevre's) as if to eaſe his lame leg, but. 


in reality to gratify a finer feeling — he 
ſtood ſilent for a minute and a half ; at 


the end of which he took his hard away, - 


aud the corporal making a bow, went 


. on with the ſtory of his brother and the 


Jew's widow. 


CHAP. VL, 


| HEN Tom, an' pleaſe your 

© honour, got tothe ſhop, 
there- was nobody in it, but a poor 
negro girl, with a bunch of white 
feathers lightly tied ro the end of a 
long cane, flapping away flies—not 
killing them.'—* *Tis a pretty pic- 
ture!” ſaid my Uncle Toby —*# ſhe 
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© had ſuffered perſecution, 


Trim; © and ſome diſmal winter ow, 


high to low, wiſhed 'Tom ſucceſs ; * part of it.” 
my Uncle Toby. 


© honour ?* ſaid the corporal (doult 


alas! Tom, thou ſmileſt no more !*. 
_ cried the corporal—looking on one ſide 


© *#hjan a white one?” 


Uncle Toby. 


© 6 Ni 
 tranfitions all along, from one © 


« had learnt mercy!” Trin, 
* She was good, an' ple or 
[} honour, from nature as well nin 
c hardſhips; and there are Circumſtucy 
© 1n the ſtory of that poor friendlefs ſu, 
* that would melt a heart of fone "(ad 


* ing, when your honour is in the hy, 
* mour, they ſhall be told you with th 
* reſt of Tom's ſtory, for it make1 


* Then do not forget, Trim, (i 


* A negro has a foul, an' pleaſejax 
ingly.) | 

* I am not much verſed, corponl} 
quoth my Uncle 'Toby, * in thing 
* that kind ; but I ſuppoſe God wall 
© Not leave him without one, any mo 
© than thee or me.” 

==—* It would be putting one {adl 
© over the head of another!” quoth th 
corporal. 

* It would fo!” ſaid my UncleToby 
© Why then, an' pleaſe your honou 
© 1s a black wench to be uſed work 


« I can: give no reaſon,' ſad m 


———< Only,” cried the corporal, i 
ing his head, © becauſe ſhe Nas noo 
* to ſtand up for her!' - | | 

—— Tt is that very thing, Tri 
quoth my Uncle Toby, * which if 
© commends her to prote&ion—andM 
< brethren with her; 'tis the fortune 
© war which has put the whip into ol 
© hands now—where it may be ber 
© after, Heaven knows !—but Þe | 
© where it will, the brave, Trim 
© never uſe it unkindly.' 


« God forbid!* ſaid the cap 


- 


«© | 

« Amen!” reſponded my Uncle Ti 
by, laying his hand upon his _ | 

The corporal returned to his F 
and went on—but with an emv3 \ 
ment in doing it, which here _ 
a reader in this woyld will not be ; f 
comprehend ; for by the many 


and cordial paſſion to another, wy 
thus far on his way be had ho 
{portable key of his voice, whuc ba 
ſenie and ſpirit to his tale: he ry ; 
ed twice to reſume it, but c0" 


pleaſe 'himſelf; lo giving a ſtout 1 


rally back the retreating ſpirits, and 
ding Nature At the ſame time with his 
&.arm a-kimbo on one fide, and with 
s right a little extended ſupporting 
2c on the other—the corporal got as 
ar the note as he could ; and in that 


de continued his ſtory. 


CHAP. VIL. 


$ Tom, an? pleaſe your honour, 
A © had no bufineſs at that time 


with the Mooriſh girl, he paſſed on. 


into the room beyoud to talk to the 


Jew's widow about love—and his 


pound of ſauſages; and being, as I 
have told your honour, an open, 
cheery-hearted lad, with his character 
wrote in his looks and carriage, he 
took a chair, and without much apo- 
logy, but with great civility at -the 
lame time, placed 1t cloſe to her at 
the table, and ſat down. p 


courting 2 woman, an” pleaſe your 
honour, whiltt ſhe 1s making ſauſages. 
—do Tom began a diſcourſe upon 
them; firit gravely——as how they were 


ſpices, Then a little gayly —as, 
With what ſkins—and if they never 
urſt *—Whether the largeſt were not 
ite beſt and ſo on—taking care 
only as he went along, to ſeaſon what 
te had to iy upon ſauſages, rather 
under, than over—that he might have 
100M to act 1N, 


( It was owing to the negle& of that 


!, layins bis hand upon Trim's ſhoul- 
l * that Count De la Motte loſt the 
battie of Wynendale : he prelſed too 
Jeedily into the wood ; which, if he 
dad bot done, Liſle had not fallen in- 
0 our hands, nor Ghent and Bruges, 
wich both followed her examples, 
rin ſo late nn the year,” continued 
If Uncle Toby » * and fo terrible a 


Wy as tney did, our troops 
* Taye periſhed in the open field.” 
4 _ Why, therefore, may not bat- 
ny pieaſe your honour, as wel] 
ow ons be made in heaven ?'— 

bs loby muſed. 
he 2p, inclined him to fay one 
= "I S high idea of military {kl 
ting ab] m to fay another; to not 
© to frame a reply cxactly tq 
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© There is nothing ſo aukward as 


made—with what meats, herbs and 


ery precaution,” ſaid my Uncle To- 


| x : 
ealon Came © , that if things had not. 


73 
his mind—my Uncle Toby faid nothing 
at all; and the corporal finiſhed hi 
ſtory. | 

« As Tom perceived, an' pleaſe your 
© honour, that he gained ground, and 
« that all he had ſaid upon the ſubject 
« of ſauſages was kindly taken, he went - 
© on to help her a little in making them. 
« —Firſt, by taking.hold of the ring of 
© the ſauſage whilſt ſhe flroked the forced 
« meat down with her hand——then by 
* cutting the ſtrings into proper lengths, 
© and holding them in his hand, whilſt 
© ſhe took them out one by one—then, - 
«© by. putting them acroſs her mouth, 
© that ſhe might take them out as ſhe 
© wanted them—and fo on, from little 
© to more, till at laſt he adventured to 
© tie the ſauſage himſelf, whilſt ſhe held - 
«© the ſnout... | | $ 
© Now a widow, an' pleaſe your 
© honour, always chuſes a ſecond hulſ- 
© band as unlke the firſt as ſhe can: 
© ſo the affair was more than half ſettled 
© in her mind before Tom mentioned it, 

© She made a feint, however, of de- 
© fending herſelf, by ſnatching up a 
* ſauſage—Tom inſtantly laid hold of 
© another — EET 

© But ſecing Tom's had more griftle 
* in 1t— td 
© She ſigned the capitulation—and 
« Tom ſealed it: and there was an end 
© of the matter. gon 


CHAP. VII. 


< A LL womankind,* continued 

LY Trim, (commenting upon his 
ſtory) * from the higheſt to the lowelt, 
« an” pleaſe your honour, love jokes: | 
« the difficulty is to know how they 
© chuſe to have them cut ; and there 1s 
© no knowing that, but by trying as we 
« do with our artillery m the field, by 
« railing or letting down their breeches, 
© till we hit the mark.” | 

—— I like the compariſon,” ſaid. 
my Uncle Toby, * better than the thing 
« itſelf!” 
* Becauſe your honour,” quoth 
the corparal, * loves glory, more than 
« pleaſure.” 

© I hope, Trim,” anſwered my Uncle 
Toby, * I love mankind more than e1- 
© ther; and as the knowledge of arins 
« tends fo apparently to the good and 
« quiet of the world—and particularly 
© that branch of it which we have proc. 

I 1.2 * tiiog 


- 


4 
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© has no objeCt but to ſhorten the ſtrides 
© of AMBITION, and intrench the lives 
© and fortunes of the: few, from the 
< plunderings of the -mary—whenever 
© that drum beats in our ears, I truft, 
© cefporal, we ſhall neither of us want 


"< ſo much humanity and fellow-feeling 


© as to face about and march.' 
| In pronouncing this, my Uncle To- 


by faced about, and marched firmly as 


at the head of his company—and the 
faithful corporal, ſhouldering his ſtick, 
and firiking his hand upon his coat- 
ſkirt as he took his firſt ſtep—marched 
cloſe behind him down the avenue. 

© Now what can their two 


© noddles be about?* cried my father 
to wy mother.—* By all that's ſtrange, 
© they are beſieging Mrs. Wadman in 
© form, and are marching round her 
+ houſe to mark out the lines of circum- 


<£ yallation'” 


+ I dare fay,” quoth my mother—— 


But ftop, dear Sir—for what my mothec 
dared to fay upon the occaſion—and 
what my father did ſay upon it—with 
her replies and his rejoinders, ſhall be 
read, peruſed, paraphraſed, commented, 
and deſcanted upon—or to ſay it all in a 
word, ſhall be thymbed over by poſte- 
rity in a chapter apart——lI ſay, by 
pofterity—and care not, if I repeat the 
word again—for what has this book 
done more than the Legation of Moſes, 
or the Tale of a Tub, that it may not 
ſwim down the gutter of Time along 


: 


T will not argue the matter : time 
waſtes too faſt ; every letter I trace tells 
me with what 'rapidity life follows my 
pen, the days and hours of it more pre- 
cious, my dear Jenny! than the rubies 
about thy neck, are flying oyer our heads 
like light clouds of a windy day, never 
to return more—every thing preſies on 
—whilit thou art twiſting that lock— 
ſee! it grows grey; and every time I 
Kiſs thy hand to bid adieu, and eyery ab- 
ſence which follows it, are pretudes to 
that eternal ſeparation which we are 
ſhortly to make. : 

Heaven have mercy upon us 
both! We uf Ta, 


ONA nx; 


OW, for what the world thinks 
| of that ejaculation--I would not 
vive a proat. | NIE 
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© tiſed together in our bowling-green, 


moments, and fo on to the day of ud 


CHAP. Xx, 


M* mother had gone with herlth, 
] arm&4wiſted in my father'sright,, 
till they had got to the fatal angle of 
the old garden wall, where Doty 
Slop was overthrown by Obadiah 01 
the coach-horſe: as this was direfly 
oppoſite to the front of Mrs. Wan, 
houſe, when my father came to it, be 
gave 2 look acroſs; and ſeeing my 
Uncle Toby and the corporal within 
ten paces of the door, he turned about, 
—* Let us juſt ſtop a moment,” quot 
my father, © and fee with what cer. 
© monies my brother Toby and his 
* man Trim make their firſt entry= 
* will not detain us,' added my father, 
© a ſingle minute.'— No matter, ifi 
+ be ten minutes,” quoth my mother, 

w——* It will not detain us half; 
* one,* ſaid my father. 

The corporal was juſt then ſetting 
with the ſtory of his brother Tom and 
the Jew's widow: the ſtory went ot= 
and on—it had epiſodes in it—it cane 
back, and went on——and on agail; 
there was no end of it—the reader toud 
it very long. 6s FY 

—— G—d help my father! he p14 
fifty times at every new attitudez ad 

ave the corporal's tick, with all ti 
Lourihings and danglings, to a5 mal 
devils as choſe to accept of them. 

When iſſues of events, like theſe 
father is waiting for, are hanging in ti 
ſcales of Fate, the mind has the adiat: 
tage of changing the principleof __ 
tation three times, without wiuct | 
would not have power to ſee it out. | 

CUR1OSITY governs the SHan 
and the ſecond moment is all 0Fc0W: 
MY to juſtify the expence of the fi 
and for the third, fourth, fifth, and xt 


ment—'tis a point of HONOUR. |, 
| I need not be told, that the - 
writers have affigned this allto Prong 
but that wirtue, methinks, has & 


"a EE nd 
of dominion ſufficient of her ow 


enough to do in it, without 10\2 g 
the few diſmantled caſtles which 

nour has left him upon the earn: , 
My father jtood it out 45 well 3 

could with theſe three auxiJiar's, w 
end of Trim's ſtory; and from 
to the end of my Uncle Toby © o_ 
rick. upon arms in the chapter r "I 
it ; when ſeeing, that inſtead 0 4 
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.  .n to Mrs. Wadman's door, they 
»y faced about and marched down 
the avenue diametrically oppoſite to his 
ex Fation—he broke out at once with 
that little ſubacid ſoreneſs of humour, 
which, in certain ſituations, diſtinguiſh- 
ed his chara&ter from that of all other 


mel 


CHAP, XI. 


FOR | OW what can [their two 
Eg | noddles be about?” cried 
my father! - - &c. - - - - 

 ] dare fay,* ſaid my mother, * they 
« zre making fortifications.” 

—— Not on Mrs. Wadman's pre- 
6 miſſes!" cried my father, ſtepping 
back. | 


« ] ſuppoſe not!* quoth my mother. + 


« ] with, ſaid my father, raiſing his 
voice, © the whole ſcience of fortifica- 
* tion at the devil ! with all it's trum- 
« pery of ſaps, mines, blinds, gabions, 
© fauſſe-brays and cuvetts.* 

———« They are fooliſh things !* ſaid 
my mother, 

Now ſhe had a way—which, by the 
bye, I would this moment give away 
my purple jerkin, and my yellow ſlip- 
pers into the bargain, it ſome of your 
reverences would imitate—and that was, 
never to refuſe her aſſent and conſent to 
ay propoſition my father had laid be- 
fore her, merely becauſe ſhe did not un- 
derſtand it, or had no ideas of the prin- 
cipal word or term of art, upon which 
the tenet or propoſition rolled. She con- 
tented herſelf with doing all that her 
podfathers and godmothers promiſed for 
her—but no more; and ſo would go 
on uſing a hard word twenty years to- 
gther—and replying to it tuo, if it was 
a verb, in all it's moads and tenſes, 
without giving herſelf any trouble to 
enquire about it. | 

This was an eternal ſource of miſery 
0 my father, and broke the neck, at 
the firſt ſetting out, of more good dia- 
0gues b=tween them, than could have 
= the molt petulant contradiftion— 
it tew which turvived were the better 
T1 the cuvetts. | 

>—* They are fooli ings,” ſai 
wo y are fooliſh things,* ſaid 

>—* Particularly the cavetts!” re- 
Pited may Sather,” 
R Twas enough — he taſted the (reets 
aumph, and went on. 


fame 


277 


—— © Not that they are, properly 
5 ſpeaking, Mrs. Wadman's premiſles," 
ſaid my Richer, partly correfting 'him- 
ſelf — * becauſe 
ER. 
———< That makes a great difference,* 


2e js but tenant for 


ſaid my mother. . 

———* In a fool's head!” replied my 

father. | BE DE ane) | 

© Unleſs ſhe ſhould happen to have a 

© child,* ſaid my mother. 

© But ſhe muſt perſuade my bro- 

© ther Toby firſt to get her one!” 
——— * To be ſure, Mr. Shandy!* 

quoth my mother. wn 

| ——* Though if it comes to perfua. 

© fion,* ſaid my father—* Lord have 

© mercy upon them !' ; 
«* Amen!” ſaid my mother, p12n0. 

* Amen! cried my tather, fortsſ- 


« Amen!" aid my mother again— 
but with ſuch a ſighing cadence of per- 


ſonal pity at the end of it, as diſcom- 


fited every fibre about my father—he 
inſtantly took out h . ai.nanack 3 but 
before he could untie it, Yorick's con- 
egation coming out of church, be- 
came a full anſwer to one half of his 
buſineſs with it—and my mother tell- 
ing him it was a facrament-day— left 
him as little in doubt, as to the other- 
part. — He put his almanack into his 
pocket. | | at; 
- The firſt lord of the treaſury think- 
ing of aways and means, could not ha 


returned home with a more embarraſl 
look, | 


CHAP. XIL. 


U P ON looking back from the end 
of the laſt chapter, and ſurveying 
the texture of what has been wrote, it is 
neceflary, that upon this page and the 
five following, a good quantity of hete- 
rogeneous matter be inſerted, to keep up 
that juſt balance betwixt wiſdom and 
folly, without which a book would not 
hold together a fingle year: nor is it a 
poor creeping digreſſion (which but for 
the name of, a man might continue as 
well going on in the king's highway) 
which will do the buſineſs—no; if it is 
to be a digreſſion, it muſt be a good 
friſky one, and upon a friſky ſubje& 
too, where neither the horſe or his rider 
are to be caught, but by rebound. 

The only difficulty, is raiſing powers 
| luitable 


v4 
| 
4 
&] 
i; 
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i 
| 
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: 
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| 


| the wider. 
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faitable to "the nature of the ſervice : 


Faxcy is capricious — WiT muſt not 


be fearched for—and PLEASANTRY. 
(good-natured fhut as the is) will not 


come i1 at a call, was an empire 'to be- 


Ta:d at her feet. 
 ——— The belt way for a man, is to fa 
his prayers. 

Only if it puts him in mind of his 
whrmitzes and defetts, as well ghoſtly 
as bodily—for that purpoſe, he will fin 
biraſelf rather worſe after he has ſaid 
them than before—for other purpoſes, 
better. | 2 hn IR 

For my own part, there 1s not a way, 
either moral 6r mechanical, under hea- 
ven, that I could thmk of, which I have 


not taken with myſelf in this cafe — 


fometimes by addreſſing myſelf direaly 
to the ſoul herſelf, and arguing the 


point over and over again with her upon 


the extent of her own faculties. 


I never could make them an inch 


Then, by changing my ſyſtem, and 
frying what could be made of it upon 
the body by temperance, foberneſs, and 
chaſtity. * Thele are good,” quoth I, 


* m themſelves — they are good, ablo- 


© lutely — they are: good, relatively— 
© they are good for health — they are 
* good for happineſs wn this world — 
* they are good for happineſs in the 
© next.” 

In ſhort, they were good for every 
thing but the thing wanted ; and there 
they were good for nothing, but to leave 
the ſoul juſt as Heaven made tt: as for 
the theological viriues of taith and hope, 
thev vive it courage ; but then that ſni- 
veling virtue of meekneſs (as my father 
would always call it) takes it quite away 
again — fo you are exactly where you 
ſtarted. | 

Now wm all common and ordinary 
eaſes, there 1s ncibing which I have 
found to antwer ſo well as this— 
— Certainly, it there 15 any de- 

ndence npon Logick, and thai I am 
not blinded by ſelf-loye, there mult be 
ſoracthing of true genius about me, 
merely upon this ſymptom of 1t, that I 
do not know what envy 1s: tor never 
do I hit upon any invention or device 
which tendeth to the furtherance of good 
writing, but I inftavtly make it publick 
willing that all mankmd ſhould write as 
will as myielt. | 
W nich they certainly will, when 
they tht. as lttiee | 


TRISTRAM SHANDY-. 


change my ſhirt — put on a better coat 


| has notions of her own to put into the 


CHAP. xt. 


N OW in ordinary caſes, thy is 
. Y when I am only ſtupid, and th 
thoughts riſe heavily and paſs gummoy 
through my pen— _ | 
Or that I am got, I know not hoy 
into a cold unmetaphorical vein of ink, 
mous writing, and cannot take a plumb. 
lift out of it for any foul; fo mult he 
obliged to go on writing like a Dutch 
commentator to the end of the chapter, 
unleſs ſomething be done— 
——1 never ſtand conferring withyen 
and ink one moment ; for if a pinch of 
ſnuff or a ſtride or two acroſs the room 
will not do the buſineſs for me—] take 
a razor at once; and having cried the 
edge of it upon the palm of my hand, 
without farther ceremony, except thatof 
firſt latherig my. beard, I ſhave it off; 
taking care only, if I do leave a hai 
that it be not a grey one: this done, [ 


—ſend for my laſt wig—put my topar 
ring upon my finger—and, n a word, 
dreſs my ſelf from one end to the other 
of me, after my beſt fathion. 

Now the devil in hell muſt be in it, if 
this does not do! for conſider, Sir, as 
every man chuſes- to be preſent at the 
ſhaving of his own beard (though there 
is no rule without an exception) and 
unavoidably fits over againſt himſelf the 
whole time it is doing, in caſe he has3 
hand in it—the Situation, like all others, 


brain. 
——T maintain it, the conceits of 
2 rough-bearded man, are leven years 
more terſe and juvenile for one hogl 
operation 3 and if they did not mn 3 
rikque of heing quite ſhaved 22) 
might be carried up by continual har: 
ing, to the higheſt pitch of ſublumitſ- 
How Homer couJd write with fo long 
a beard, I don't Lnow—ind as it makes 
againſt my hypotheſis, I as little cat” 
But tet us return to the toilet. _ 

Ludevicus Sorbonenfis makes tus@- 
tirely an affair of the body (5:50 
Tp2Zig) as he calls it—but ne 15 deceive 
ed ; the foul and body are joint ſhares 
every thing they getz a man __ 
dreſs, but is ideas get cloathed at ils 
fame time; and if he dreſſes like 2 8 
tleman, every ene of them ſtands Pp 
tented to his imagination, gen 
along with htta—-ſo that he has not p- 
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© do, bur take his pen, and ewrite 
like timid, _ 

For this cauſe, when your honours 
and reverences would know whether I 
vrite clean and fit to be read, you will 
be able to judge full as well by looking 
into my laundreſs's bill, as my book : 
+ore was one ſingle month in which I 
can make it appear, that I dirtied one 
and thirty ſhirts with clean writing ; and 
after all, was more abuſed, curſed, cri- 
tcized, and confounded, and had more 
myltick heads ſhaken at me, for what 
7 had wrote in that one month, than all 
the other months of that year put to- 
gether, 

——}But their honours and reverences 
had not ſeen my 5211s, 


CHAP. XIV. 


 $ I never had any intention of be- 
ginnjng the digretſion I am making 

all this preparation for, till I come to 
the fifteenth chapter—I have this chap- 
ter to put to whatever uſe I thuik pro- 
perl have twenty this moment ready 


Button-bules in it—— _ 

Or my chapter of Pz/hes, which 
ould follow them — — 

Or my chapter of Knots, in caſe their 
rererences have done with them—they 
might lead me into miſchief : the ſafett 
Way 1 to follow the track of the learn- 
ed, and raiſe objeQtions againſt what I 
dave been writing, though I declare be- 
fore-hand, I know nd 
teels how to anſwer them. 


ting kind of therfitical fatire, as 
ack as the very ink 'tis wrote with— 
(4 by the hye, whoever ſays ſo, is 1n- 
edtcd to the muſter-maſter-general of 
4» Grecian army, for ſuifering the 
ane of ſo ugly and foul-mouthed a 
M 3 Therfites to continue upon his 
Wor it has furniſhed him with an 
Pthet)—i1 theſe produfticns, he will 
ap the pertonal waſhings and 
I gs upon carth do a ſinking ge- 
uy ort of g0od—but juſt the con- 
o , Py aS the dirtier the fel- 
[7 26 better generally he ſucceeds 
Big p have no other anſwer— 
ey of » oovut that the Archbl- 
oy epevento wrote his zafty Ro- 

Nt tie Galatea, as all the world 


for it—I could write my chapter of 


more. than my 


And firſt, it may be ſaid, there is a 
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knows, in a purple coat, waiftcoat, and 
pirple pair of breeches ; and that the | 
penance ſet him of writing a commen- 


tary upon the book of the Revelations, 


as {evere as it was looked upon by one 
part of the world, was far from being 
deemed ſo by the other, upou the fin- 
gle account of that zxve/{ment. 

Another obje&ion, to all this reme- 
dy,- is it's want of univerſality ; foraf- 
much as the (ſhaving part of it, upon 
which ſo much ſtreſs is laid, by an un- 
akerable law of nature, excludes one 
half of the ſpecies entirely from it's uſcz 
all I-can fay is, that female writers, 
whether of England or of France, muſt 


een go without it. 


As for the Spaniſh Jadies—1I am im 
no ſort of diſtreſs. ” 


CHAP. XV. 


HF fifteenth chapter 1s come at 
laſt ; and brings nothing with iz 
but a ſad ſignature of How ur plen- 
ſures flip from under us in this world! | 
For in talking of my digrelion—T 
declare before Heaven I have mage it? 
«: What a ſtrange creatuze 1s mortal 
« man!” ſaid ſhe. 
© Tt is very true," ſaid F———but 
*txwere better to get all theſe things out 
of our heads, and return to my Uncie 
Toby. Gt 


CH AP. XVI. 


ww HEN my Uncle Toby and the 
corporal had marchedg down ta 
the. bottom of the avenue, they cecol- 
lected their buſineſs Jay the other way g 
ſo they faced about, and marched up 
ſtraight to Mrs. Wadman's door. 

« I warrant your honour,' ſaid the 
corporal, touching his Montero-cap witla 
his. hand, as he paſſed him in order to 
give a knock at the door. —My Uncie 
Toby, contrary to his inyariable way 
of treating his faithful ſervant, {aid ne - 
thing good or bad : tne truth was, he 
had not altogether marſhall'd his ideas z 
he wiſhed for another conference, and 
as the corporal was mounting up the. 
three fteps before the door—he hemm'd 
twice—a portion of my Uncle Toby's 
moſt modeit ſpirits fled, at each expul- 
fion, tawards the corporal; he ſtood 
with the rapper of toe door ſuſpended 
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for a full minute in his hand, he ſcarce 


knew why. Bridget ſtood perdue with- 
in, with her finger and her thumb upon 
the latch, benumbed with expeRation z 
and Mrs. Wadman, with an eye ready 


of be deflowered again, fat breathleſs 


hind the window-curtain of her beds» 
chamber, watching their approach. 

© Trim!” ſaid my Uncle Toby — 
but, as he. articulated the word, the 
minute expired, and Trim let fall the 
rapper. RES EA 
My Uncle Toby perceiving that all 


hopes of a conference were knock'd on 


the head by it=whiſtled Lillabullero. 


CHAFP. XVII. 


were upon the latch, the corporal 
did not knock as oft as, perchance, your 
honour's taylor—T might have taken my 
example iomething nearer home; for I 
owe mine, ſome five and twenty pounds 
at leaſt, and wonder at the man's pa- 
tience. 


% 


world ; only *tis a curſed thingto be in 
debt; and there ſeems to be a fatality 
in the exchequers of ſome poor princes, 
particularly thoſe of our houſe, which 
no ceconomy <an bind down in irons : 
for my own part, I'm perſuaded there 
1s not any one prince, prelate, pope, or 
potentate, great or ſmall, upon earth, 
more defirous in his heart of keeping 
ftraight with the world than I am—or 
who takes more likely means for it. I 
never give above half a guinea—or walk 


with boots—or cheapen tooth-picks— _ 


or lay out a ſhilling upon a band-box 
»— the year: round; and for the f1 
months I'm in the country, I'm upon 
_ ſo ſmall a ſcale, that with all the good 

temper in the world, I out-do Rouſſeau 
a bar length—for I keep neither man 


or boy, or horie, or cow, or dog, or 


cat, or any thing that can eat or drink, 
except a thin poor piece of a veſtal (to 
keep my firein) who has generally as 
bad an appetite as myſelf—but if you 
think this makes a philoſopher of me— 
I would not, my good people! give a 
ruſh for your judgments. 

True philotophy but there is no 
treating the ſubje&t whillt my uncle 1s 
whiſtling Lillabullero. 

—— Let us go into the houſe. 


A S Mrs. Bridget's finger and thumb 


But this is nothing at all to the 


CHAP, XIX. 


CHA P, Js 16 
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EEE EEEEEESS 
—* You ſhall ſee the very place, 


Madam,” ſa1d my Uncle Toby. PIO 
Mrs, Wadman bluſhed—looked to-" 


ghily again—recovered her natural] co- 
mm h)uſhed worſe than ever : which, 
ir the fake of the unlearned reader, I 
ſlate tus = Se 

6 [,—d! I cannot look at if !— 

t What would the world fay if T 
Inted at it 5 — : : 
t ] ſhould drop dowon if T Toked at 
ls | | | 
«I ih I could look at it.— | 

i There can be no fin in looking at 
[i : | | 

mn [ aviil look at it! Me 
Whilſt all this was running through 
Is. Wadman's wmagination, my Un- 
& Toby had riſen from the ſofa, and 
tt tothe other ſide of the parlour-door,. 


ſage, | | 

(FEES %#**S + #* 
l believe it is in the garret,* ſaid 
f Uncle Toby—* I ſaw it there, 'an” 
peale your honour, this morning,? 


Wrefly for it, Trim,” ſaid my Un- 
| py, * and bring it into the par- 
our,” ; | | 

The corporal did not approve of the 
&r3, but moſt chearfully obeyed them. 
ie fir was not an a& of his will— 
Elcond was : fo he put on his Mon- 
0-cip, and went as faſt as his lame 
be would let him. My Uncle Toby 
'vined into the parlour, and fat him- 
i cown again upon the ſofa. 

> You ſhall lay your finger upon 
tit place !'—ſaid my Uncle Toby.— 


3, Wadman to herſelf, 


ws what little knowledge 1s got hy 
ings, 


he order to clear vp the miſt 
F A LY upon theſe three pages, 1 
* Mdtavour t , Re 
TR r to be as clear as. poſit - 


"1 "1 ” 
Jour hands thrice acroſs your 


AP 
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rk the door—turned pale—bluſhed 


dpive Trim an order about it in the 


wered Trim, — Then pr'ythee ttep 


vl not touch it, however !* quoth- 
's requires a ſecond tranſlation— 


N Words==we muſt £0 up to the firſt 
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; foreheads — blow your noſes —cleanſe 


your emunCtories—ſneeze, my good peo- 


/ ple 1-—God bleſs you | — 


$444 %* 4% + * * #* 


Now give me all the help you can, 

noi: QI AP?" XXL.” | 
A S | there are fifiy different ends 
A (counting all ends in—as well ci- 

vil as religious) for 'which a woman 


| takes a huſband, ſhe firſt ſets about and 
.carefully weighs, then ſeparates and diſ- 


tinguiſhes in her mind, which of all that 


number of ends is her's: then, by dif- 
courſe, enquiry, argumentation and in- 
ference, ſhe inveſtigates and finds out 


whether ſhe has got hold of. the. right 


_ one—and if ſhe has—then by pulling it 
gently this way and that way, ſhe 5 


ther forms a judgment, whether it will 


-n0t, break in the drawing. 


The imagery'under which Slawken- 
bergius impreſſes this upon his reader's 
fancy, in the beginning of his third 
Decad, is ſo ludicrons, that the ,ho- 
nour I bear the ſex will not ſuffer me 
to quote it—otherwiſe ”tis not deſtitute 
of humour. | | 

* She firſt,* ſaith Slawkenbergius, 
© ſtops the aſs, and holding his halter in 
© herleft-hand (leſt he ſhould get away) 
© ſhe thruſts her right-hand into the very 
© bottom- of his pannier to ſearch for 
6'1t * © For what? '*——* You'!! 
* not know the ſooner,* quoth Sjaw- 
kenbergius, © for intertupting me!'— 


«* ] have nothing, gcod lady, but. 
© empty bottles!” ſays the aſs, 5 
tays the 


*3 


«© I am loaded with tripes, 
ſecond, 


.*« And thov art little bett-r,”* quoth 
© ſhe to the third ; © for nothing is there 


© in thy panniers but trunk-hoſe and 
« pantoufes !** and fo to the fourth and 


the whole {tring; ti] coming to tz 
als which carries it, fie turns the 
pannier upſide down, looks at it—- 
conſiders it=—{amples it—mealures it, 


A A _ a a aA aA a © 


| takes her teeth both to the wzrp and 
weit of it—" | 
— Of what? for the love .of 
© Chri tl) : | 
© | am determined,” anſwered Slaw- 
kenhergius, + that all the powers NPonh 


© earth ſhali never wring that fecret from | 


« my break!” 


fifth, going on one by ove throngh . 


—{tretches it—wets 1t—dries it—then * 
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7 E live in a world: heſet on all 
 fides with myſteries and riddles 
—and ſo "tis no matter-elfe it ſeems 


range, that nature, who makes every 


thing {© well to anſwer it's deftination, 
and feldom or never errs, unleſs for paſ- 
time, in giving ſuch forms and apritudes 
to ' whatever paſſes throngh her hands, 


that whether ſhe deſigns for the plough,. 


the caravan, the cart—or whatever 
other creature ſhe models, be it but an 
aſs's foal, you are ſure to have the thing 
you wanted ; and yet at the ſame time 
ſhould fo eternally bungle it as ſhe does, 


in making fo ſimple a thing as a married 


man. 

Whether it 1s in the choice of the 
clay—ox, that it is frequently ſpoiled 
m the bakingz by an exceſs of which 
a huſband may turn out too cruſty (you 
know) on on2 hand—or not enough ſo, 
through defeR of heat, on the other— 
or whether this 
_ attentive to the little platonick exigen- 
_ cies of that part of the ſpecies, for 
whoſe uſe ſhe is fabricating {hz5—or that 
her ladyſhip ſometimes ſcarce knows 
what ſort of a huſband will do—TI know 
Not: we will diſcourſe about it after 


ſupper. | ; | 
it is enough, that neither the obſer- 
vation 1tfelf, or the reaſoning upon it, 
are at all to the purpoſe—but rather 
againlt it; ſince, with regard to my 
Uncle Toby's fitnels for the marriage 
ſhate, nothing was ever better ; ſhe had 
formed him of the beſt and kindeſt 


clay—had tempered it. with her own 


milk, and breathed into it the ſweeteſt 
ipirit—ſhe had made him all gentle, ge- 
nerous, and huinane—ſhe had filled his 


heart with truſt and confidence, and S 


diſpoſed every paſſage which led to it, 
for the communication of the tendereit 
ofices—the had, moreover, conſfider:d 
the other cauſes for which matrimony 
was ordained— 


And accordingly * ** ** * * ® 
A EEEEESEEESTEESTY” 


* — * 24 4 * 
' The DONATION was not defeated by 
my Uncle Toby's wound. 


Now this laſt article was ſomething 


apocryphal ; and the devil, who is the- 


great difturber . of our_faiths in this 
world, had raiſed fcruples in Mts. 
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hoſe, and pantoufles, * 


Bridget, *© 70 get zt out of him” 


at artificer is not ſo 


ed herſelf in the other ; ſo had as may 


wound as the devil himſeli.,-My, 


—with ſuch an unmiſtruſting ignorant 


Wadman's brain abont it; and like 
true devil as he was, had done his own 
work at the ſame time, by turning 5 


Uncle 'Toby's virtue thereupon ing ” 


thing but empty bottles, Tripes, tru, 


RS. Bridget had pawned al th 


M little ſtock of honour x 
chamber-maid was worth in the wal, 
that ſhe would get to the bottom of the 

aftair in ten days ; and it was built uy 

one of the moſt coricefſible poftulatunin 
nature: namely, that whilſt my Und: 
Toby was making love to ber mites, 
the corporal could find nothing bettrty 
do, than*make love to her—" 4rd [{ 
« let him, as much as he will} (ul 


Friendihip has two arguments; un! 
outer, and an under one. Bridpet wy 
ſerving her miltreſs's intereſt in the ane 
—and doing the thing which moſtyled- 


ſtakes depending 1n my Uncle Toby: 


Wadman had but one, and as it poſlibly 
might be her laſt, (without difcouragnp 
Mrs. Bridget, or diſcrediting her tt» 
lents) was determined to play her card. 
herſelf, | 

She wanted not encouragement: 4 
child might have looked into his, hands 
there was ſuch a plainneſs and ſimplicity 
in his playing out what trumps heal 


of the ten ace—and ſo :naked and dt 
fenceleſs did he fit upon the ſame ſola 
with Widow Wadraan, that a gentilh , 
heart would have wept to have won tlt., 
ame of kigdc - £40 | 
Let us drop the metaphor. 


, 


CHAP, XXIV. 


—— AND. the ftory too—if jo, 

pleaſe : for though I have 
along been haſtening towards this patt. | 
of it, with ſo much earneſt delire, 
well knowing it to be the choiceſt moſ-.. 
ſe] of what I had to offer to the way. 
yet now that I am got to it, any oP 
welcome to take my pen, and go ®. 


with the ſtory for me that vill 


we difficulties of the deſcriptions I'm 
poing to give——and feel my want of 
owers. ; | : 
ſt is one comfort at leaſt to me, that 
] loft ſome fourſcore ounces of blood 
this week in a moſt uneritical fever 
which attacked me at the beginning of 


hopes remaining, it may be more in the 
frous and globular parts of the blood, 
2n in the ſubtile a#ra. of the brain— 
it which it will-—an invocation can 
Io no hurt—and I leave the affair en- 
rely to the znwoked, to inſpire or to in- 
& me, according as he ſees good. 


THE INVOCATION. 


ENTLE fpirit of ſweeteſt Hu» 
mour, who erſt didſt fit upon the 
ſy penof my beloved Cervantes! Thou 
ho glidedſ daily throvgh his lattice, 
id turnedſt the twilight of his priſon 
to noon-day brightneſs by thy pre- 


Ith heaven-ſent near, and all the time 
wrote of Sancho -and his malter, 
pit caſt thy myſtick mantle o'er his 
thered tump®, and wide extended it 
all the evils of his life— 

— Turn in hither, I beſeech thee! 
behold theſe breeches !—they are all 
BY? in the world—that piteous rent 
$ given them at Lyong—= 


happened among *em—-for the laps 
in Lombardy, and the reft of *em 
I never had but ſix, and a cun- 
4 gpſey of a laundreſs at Milan cut 
off the fare-laps of five..=To do her 
Ice, ſhe did it with ſome conſidera- 
I=for I was returning owt of Italy. 
dyet, notwithſtanding all this, and 
0 tinder-box which was moreover 


| paid five Pauls for two hard eggs 
ue at Raddicoffini, and a ſecond 


of entertainment l—"Tis 


Wes to be ſhaken to pieces for 


his chapter ; ſo that'T have ſtill ſome 


nce=tingedſt his little urn of water- 


Ply ſhirts! ſee what a deadly ſchiſm 


* 10 imagine they will lend you” 


® He loft his hand 2t the battle of Lepanto. 
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nothing; and unleſs you pay twelve ſous 


for greaſing your wheels, how ſhould 
the poor peaſant get butter to his bread ? 
— We really expe&t too much-and for 
the livre or two above par for your ſup- 
pers and bed—at the inolt they are hut 
one fhilling and nine-pence halfpenny 
—who would embroil their philoſophy 
for it? For Heaven's and for your own 
ſake, pay. it—pav it with both hands 
open—rather.than leave Diſappointment 
ſitting drooping upon the eye of your fair 
hoſteſs and her damiels in the gate-way,. 
at your departure—and beſides, my dear 
Sir, you get a fiſterly kiſs of each of 
'em worth a pound—at leaft, I did. 


——For my Uncle Toby's amours 
running all the way in my head, they, 
had the ſame effe& upon me as if they 
had been my own—T was in the molt. 
perfe& ſtate of bounty and good will ;, 
and felt the kindlieſt harmony vibrating. 
within me, with every oſcillation of the 


chaiſe alike: ſo that whether the roads 


were rough or ſmooth, it made no dif- 


ference; every thing 1 ſaw, or had to 


do with, touch'd upon ſome ſecret ſpring. 


either of ſentiment or rapture. 


—— T hey were the ſweeteſt notes I | 
ever heard; and I inftantly let down the , 


fore-glaſs to hear them more diſtinfly, 


—* It is Maria !* faid the poſtilion, ob- 
ſerving I was liſtening—* Poor Maria,” . 


continued he, (leaning his body on one 


ſide to let me ſee her, for he was ina 
line betwixt us) * is ſitting upon a bank, 


: * 
playing her veſpers upon her pipe, 
© with her little goat beſide her!” 


The young fellow uttered this with _ 


an accent and a look ſo perfeQly in tune 
to a feeling heart, that IT inſtantly made 
a vow, I would give him a four-and- 
Oy ſous piece when I fggt to Mou- 
Ins, 


dn And who is this poor Maria!” 


oO Es 
© The loye and pity of all the villages 
around vs !* ſaid the poſtilion ;_ * jt is 
but three years ago, that the ſun did 
not ſhine upon ſo fair, ſo quick-witted, 
and amiable a maid; and better tate 
did Maria deſerve, than_ to bave her 
banns forbid, by the intrigues of the 
corate who publiſhed them—" _ 

| He was going on——when Maria, who 
had made a ſhort pauſe, put the pipe to 
her mouth, and began the air again—— 
they were the ſame notes—yet were ten 


a 3a xa a a a A 


M m 2 times 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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times-ſweeter. © It is*the evening ſer- 
« yice to the Virgin,” ſaid the. young 
man. * But who has taught her to play 
£ 1t—or-how ſhe cave by her pipe—no 
© one knows : we think that. I-aven 
«© has affiited her in both ; for ever ſince 
© ſhe has been unſettled in;her mind, it 
© ſeems her only conſolation—the has 
© never once had the pipe out of.her 
© hand, but plays that /erwwx upon 1t 
© almoſt night and day.* _ .... 

The poſiilion delivered this with io 
much diſcretion and natural eloquence, 
that I could not help decyphering ſome- 
thing in his face above & 2964, Fray 
and ſhould have ſifted qut his . bittory, 
had not poor Maria's taken ſuch full 
poſſeſſion of me. | - _. org 
We had gor by this time almoſt to 
the bank where Maria was fitting : ſhe 
was in a thin white jacket, with her 
hair, all but two treſſes, drawn up into 
a ſilk net, with a few, olive leaves twilt- 
ed a little fantaſtically on one fide—ſhe 


was beautify]; and if ever I telr the full 
force of an honelt heart- ache, it was.the 


moment I ſaw her, 

—— God help 
pottil:on, * have been ſaid in the ſeveral 
* *patiſh-churches and convents around, 


Ai! hopes, as ſhe 1s ſenſible for ſhort 
intervals, that the Virgin at Ja{ will 
reſtore her to herfelf ; but her parents, 
who know her beſt, are hopeleſs upon 
that ſcore, and think her ſcnles are 
lo} for ever.* ; 

As the poſtilion ſpoke this, Maria 
made a cadence ſo melancholy, io tender, 
and queruicus, that I ſprung out of the 


a 6a aA «a 24a nA 


ehaiſe to help her; and found mylelf no way a proper ſubje& for ſatur. 


fitting betwixt her and her goat before 
T refapſed froin my enthutiatin, p 
Maria Icoked wiſtfully for ſome time 
at me, and then at her goat—and then 
at me—and then.art her goat again—and 
{o on alttnately= _ 
« Well, Maria,” ſaid I, ſoftly, 
* what reſemblance do you find,?*- _ 
I do intreat the candid reader tobe- 
lieve me, that it was from the humbleſt 
convittion of what a beaft man ig=—that 
I aſk'd the queſtion; ard that 1 would 
not have ler Fallen 21) unſeaſonable 
ſyntry an the vencrable preſence Af an 
fery, to be entnled to ail the wit that 
ever Rabelais ſcattered—and yet I own, 
my hcart {mote meand that I fo linart- 
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| ielp her! poor damfell- 
* above a hundred maſles,' ſaid the 


tor ker—but without effect; we have / 


lea. ' 


ed at the very idea of it, 
would ſet up for wiſdom, and Utter or 
ſentences the reſt of my days and 
—never attempt again to commit ai 
with man,. woman, or'child, the long 
day I had to live. + 
. As for writing nonſenſe to the 
believe there was a referye—byt that [ 
leave to the world. | . 1.58 
. Adieu, Maria!—adien, poor h 
* damſel !—ſome time, but da A 
may hear thy ſorrows from thy own Ix: 
—but I was deceived ;\ for that momen 
ſhe-took her pipe, and told me ſuch 
tale of woe with it, that I roſe np, and 
with broken and irregular fteps walked 
ſoftly to my chaiſe. | 
——W hat an excellent in 
=. | | 


CHAP. XXV. 


| that I (wor [. 


n at Moy 


vw HEN we have got to thee 
' of this chapter (but not before) 
we muſt all turn: back to the two blatk 
chapters, on the account of which ny 
; henour has lain bleeding this half hour 
——[I ttop it, by polling off one of gy 
yellow fhppers, and throwing it withal 
my violence to the oppoſite fide of ny 
rom, with a declaration at the heel dl 
Ht ws ' [246 F! 
'——— That whatever reſemblance it 
may bear to half the chapters which ar 
written in the world—or for aught 
know, may be now writing in it-tlit 
1. was as Caſual as the foam of Zeuni 
| bis horſe : beſides, I look upon a chip 
- ter which has orly nothing in it with + 
{pe&t; and, conſidering what wark 
things there are in the world —that ts 


L] 


—* Why-then was it left ſo?'= 
And here, without ſtaying for myi& 
ply, ſhall I be. called as many block 
* heads, numſcul!s, doddy- poles, dut- 
der-heads, ninny- hammers, gooſe-ciph 
jolt-heads, nincompoops, and ih--t 
-beds—and other uniavonry appellation 
as ever the cake-bakers of Lerne calt it] 
the teeth of King Garagantua s ſhep 
berds—And I'll let them do ' 
Bridget ſaid, as much as they ot ; 
_ for how was it poſſible they ſhould w 
ſee the necelfity I was under of wril 
the. twenty-fitth: chapter of my bot 
before the eighteenth, &c. __ al 
So-I don't take it amils— 


with is, that it may be a teflon 


orld, to {et people tell their ftories their 
jon WAY» 
4 


Che Eighteenth Chapter. 


& Mrs. Bridget opened the door be- 
4 fore the corpor.tl had well given 
te rap, the interval betwixt thar -and 
py Uncle Toby's iatrodifion into the 
arlour, was (o ſhort, that Mrs. Wad- 
nin had but juſt time t2 get from be- 
-d the curtain—lay a Bible upon the 
zble, and advance a ſtep or two towards 
ie door to receive him. 

My Uncle Toby ſaluted Mrs. Wad- 
jan, after the manner in which women 
ere ſaluted by men in the year of our 
Tord God one thouſand ſeven hundred 
nd thirteen—then facing about, he 
wrch'd up abreaſt with her to-the ſofa, 
3nd in three plain words—though not 


nas fat down—but as he was fitting 


uy Uncle Toby ſtrained himtelf more 
nthe declaration than he needed. 
Mrs, Wadman naturally looked down 


er apron, in expeCtation every- mo- 
ent, that my Uncle 'Toby would- go 
09; but having no talents for amplitt- 


being a ſubje& of which he was the leait 
þ malter—when he had told Mrs. W ad- 


plone, and left the matter to work after 
ts own way, | 

My father was always in raptures 
with this ſyſtem of my Uncle Toby's, 
ks he falſely called it, and would often 
hy, that could his brother Toby to his 
pocels have added but a pipe of tobac- 
O=te had wherewithal to have found 
1s way, if there was faith in a Spaniſh 


omen upon the globe. _ 

My Uncle Toby never underſtood 
Fat my father meant : nor will l pre- 
"me to extract more frem it, than a 
Ondemnation of an error which the 
| bulk of the world lie under—but the 
Iench, every one of 'em to a man, be- 
4s 't almoſt as much as the REAL 
"RESENCEm=fhat talking of lowe, is 
Paktng it, ns 
. =l would as ſoon ſet about mak - 


4 black-puddivg by the ſame re» 
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core he was fat down—nor atter he 


wn, told her he avas in lowe—ſo that 
pon a flit ſhe had been darning wp in 


tion, and LOVE moreover of all others - 


Man once that he loved her, he let it - 


- A a a a a x 


poverb, towards the hearts of half the . 


bit us 80 an, Mrs, Wadman fat in 
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expetation my Uncle Toby. would do 
ſo, to almoſt the firlt pulſation of that 
minute, wherein filence on one fide or 
the other gen-rally becomes indecent: 
ſo edging herſelf a Jittle more towards 
him, and raiſing up her eyes, ſub-bluſh, 
ing, as ſhedid it—ſhe took up the gaunt- 
let—or the diſcourſe—(if you like it 
be:ter)—and communed with my Uncle 
Toby, thus, prog 0s 4 
« The cares and diſquietudes of the 

* married ftate,* quoth Mrs. Wadman, 
© are very great.'—" I ſuppole ſo,” ſaid 
my Uncle Toby. * And therefore when 

© a perſon,* continued Mrs. Wadman, 
is ſo much at his caſe as you are—l(o 
happy, Captain Shandy, in yourſelf, 
your friends, and your amnſements— 
1 wonder what reaſons can incline you 
tothe ſtate. '— 7 \ 

' ——* They are written,* quoth my 
Uncle Toby, * in tne Common-Prayer 
© Book.” | RE 

Thus far, my Uncle Toby went on. 
warily, and kept within his depth, leav-_ 
ing Mrs. Wadman to fail upon the. 


a a a a @® 


* gulph as ſhe pleaſed. 


——* As for children,* ſaid Mrs. 
Wadman, © though a principal end per- 
* haps of the inſtitution,” and the natu- 
© ral wiſh, 1 ſuppoſe, of every parent— 
yet do not we all find they are certain 
lorrows, and very uncertain comforts? 
and what 1s there, dear Sir, to pay + 
one for the heart-aches—what com ' 
penſation for the many tender and dif- 
quieting apprehenſions of a ſufterſg 
and defenceleſs mother who brings 
* then into life ?*—-© I declare,* faid my _ 
Uncle Toby, fimit with pity, © I know 
© of none! unleſs it be the pleaſure 
« which 1t has pleaſed Gof—" _ 

— A fiddleftick !* quoth the. 


Chapter the Nineteenth. 


T OW there are ſuch an infinitude df 
notes, tunes., cants, chants, airs, 
looks, and accents, with which the word 
fidd!zfiick may be pronounced in all ſuch 
caſes as this, every one of them impreſe 
ding a ſenſe and meaning as different 
from the other as d;rt trom cleanlineſm 


' that caſvilts (for it is an affair of con- 
ſcience on that ſcore) reckon up no leſs 


than fourteen thouſand 1n which you 
may do either right or wrong. * 
Mrs. Wadman hit upon the fiddlefttch, 
which ſummoned vp all my Uncle Tos 
by's 
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by's- modeſt blood into his cheeks—ſo 
Feeling within himſelf. that he had ſome 


how or other got beyond his depth, he 


'Kopt ſhort ; and without entering far- 
ther either into the pains or pleaſures of 
matrimony, he laid-his hand upon .his 
heart, and made an offer to take them 
as they were, and ſhare them along with 
her, | © IO TS 

. When my Uncle Toby. had ſaid this, 
he did not.care to ſay. it again: ſo caſt- 
Ing his eye upon the Bible which Mrs. 


Wadman had laid upon the table, he 
took it up; and popping, dear ſoul! 


upon a paſſage in it, of all others the 
moft intereſting to him—which was the 
ſiege of Jericho—he tet himſelf to read 
it over—leaving. his- propoſal of mar- 


Triage, as he had done his declaration of - 


| love, to work with her after it's own 
way. Now. it wrought neither. as an 
aſtringent or a looſener; nor like opium, 
or bark, or mercury, or buck thorn, or 
any one drug which nature had bettowed 
upon the world—in ſhort, it worked 


was, that there was ſomething war king 

there before—Babbler that 1 am! I have 

anticipated what. it was a dozen times ! 

=_ there 3s are ſtill in the ſubject—Al- 
ons ! - 


"CHAP. XxXvVI. 


T is natural for a perfe& ſtranger, 
who is going from London to Edin- 
burgh, to enquire before he. ſets out, 
how many miles to York—which 1s 
about the PO nas does any body 
wonder, if he goes on and aſks about 


the corporation, &c.. 
It was juſt as natural forMrs, Wad- 
man, whoſe firſt huſband was all his 
time afflited with a ſciatica, to with to 
know how far from the hip ta the groin; 
and how far ſhe.was likely to ſuffer more 
or Jeſs in her feelings, in one caſe than 
In the other, . - | - 
| She had accordingly read Drake's 
anoP ys from one end to the other. 
She had peeped into Wharton upon the 
brain, and borrowed Graaf upon: the 
bones and muſcles*; but could make 
nothing of it... IF WR 
She had reaſoned likewiſe ftom her 
own, powers — laid , down, theorems — 
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would fay., 


| | there is an accent .of humanity—hoy 
not at all in her; and the cauſe of that. 


tera; were ſo tenderly ſpoke to, and 


Wadman, 


® Thiz muſt be a miſtake.in Mr. Shandy z for Graaf wrote upon''the pancrea ck jultt 
PI In 2... -» - dad tip gartsot generation, -> {5 2, 


drawn conſequences—and eonp 4; 
concluſion. | | vy 
To clear up all, 
DoRor Slop, if poor Captain Shand 
was ever likely to recover of hiz won 
——< He 18 recovered, DoQ Sp 


© What! quite?*. ; 
——— + Quite, Madam} - _.. 
- © But what do you mean by x ni, 
© very?? Mrs. Wadman would ly, 
DoRQor Slop was the worſt man ai 
at definitions 3 and-ſo Mys, Wadnan 
could get no knowledge? in ſhort, the 
was no way to extra&it, but froth mp 
Uncle. Toby himlelf, =» 
There is an accent of humanity nx 
enquity of this kind, which 'lulls 595; 
PICION-to reſt—and.] am half yerſut: 
ed, the ſerpent got pretty near it; in hi 
diſcourſe with Eve; for the propenſity 
the ſex to be deceived con}d note fy 
great, that ſhe ſhould have doldneſsts 
hold chat with the devil without it=Bit 


ſhall I deferibe it ?—"tis an accent which! 
covers the part with a" garment, and 
gives the enquirer a right'to-be as put 
ticular with it, as:your body-ſurgeon;"" 
| Was it without remiſſun? 
 x——s Was it more tolerable in'bed? 
— Could be lie 0n both fider alt 
THO (0 EO 
— Was be able to motint a bore? 
—— Has motion bad: for it ?=tt te 


direfted towards my Uncle Toby'sheirt 
that every item of them ſunk ten ting” 
deeper into it than-the evils themſelv6: 


— but when Mrs, Wadman'wedt rout" 
about by Namur to get #t- my Vuct! 


Toby's groin; and engaged'him tot! 
tack the/point of the adyaneed coonter: 
ſcarp, and pell-mell with'the Dtch, b 
take the counter-guard of St. Rohſwei 
in hand—and then - with- tender not 
playing upon his ear,/Jed hin'all bleed 
ing by the hand outof the trench, wp 
her eye, as he was-carried to his tent- 
Heaven! Eartht Seal—a]l was lifted y' 
— the ſprings of nature roſe above ther 
Jevels—an angel of mercy ſat beſide hin” 
on the ſofa--his heart glowed a 
—and had he been worth a thovfatff, 
he had Joſt every heart of them to Mis, 


—_— 


oth Mrs. Wadmans 


«© 2 flight glance” towards the 
{8 of my Uncle Toby's red-pluſh 
oches, expecting | 
mw wot that my Uncle Toby 
wldlay his fore-finger upon the place. 
&ll out otherwiſe—for'my Uncle -T'o- 


trench, oppolite to. the ſzlient angle 


uld at any time ſtick a pin upon the 
ntical ſpot of ground where he was 
ding when the ſtone ſtruck him : 
truck inſtantly upon my Uncle To- 
 ſenforinm——and with it ſtruck his 
ve map of the town and citadel of 
mur and it's environs, which he had 
chaſed and paſted down upon a board 
the corporal's aid, during his long 
efe==it had lain, with other military 
ber, in the, garret ever ſince, and 
erdingly the . corporal was detached' 
d the garret to. fetchy 1t. 

y Uncle Toby, meaſured off thirty 
s, with Mrs. Wadman's ſciffars, 


lelty laid her finger vpon the place, 


Pa='f not, *twas her. ſhade—ſhook 
hed, and with a finger: wavering 


mitake, | 

Nappy Mrs. Wadman !— | 
For nothing can. make this chap- 
2 crilis.an apoſtrophe is but an in- 


02 woman 'in diftreſs.—let the 


d eritick in keeping will be but at 
Whle to take it with him. 


CHAP. XXVII, 


down into the kitchen. - 


CHAP. XXVIIL. 


AND here is the Macs— 


ok and this is. the Sambre;* 


land 
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\ 4 whereabouts, dear Sir,” 

wel And alittle yes anhv 
y, « did you receive this ſad b ow 2% 
fe this qu«ſtiony Mrs. Wad-:. 


naturally, as the 


wing got his wound before the gate 
& Nicolas, in one of the traverſes of 


the demi-baſtion of St, Roch; he . 


0 the returning angle before the gate 
Nt. Nicolas 3 and with-ſuch a virgin - 


| the goddeſs of Decency, if then in_ 


Is her exes—fo1 bid her'to explain 


bo off with ſpirit but an apoſtrophe 
*—hut my heart-tells me; that in 


n diſguiſe, andere I would offer 


Fd go to the devil ; provided: any ' 


I! Uncle Toby's map is carried: 


poral=pointing "with his 
Nended a little towards the 


4 
map, and his left upon Mrs. Bridget's 
ſhoulder=but not the'ſhouvlder next him; 


& $-* .; 


«© We thought, Mr. Trim, it had been 
© morein the middle,” ſaid Mrs, Bridget. 
© That would have undone us for 
© ever!* ſaid the corporal. | | 
——& And left my poor miftreſs un- 
© done too!* ſaid Bridget. | 
'The corporal made no reply to the 
repartee, but by giving Mrs, Bridget a 
kiſs, | | | 
© Come—come!” ſaid Bridget—hold- 
ing the palm of her left-hand parallel to 
the plane of the horizon, and fliding the 
fingers of- the other over it, in a way 
which could not have been done, had 
there been the lea(t wart or protuberance; 
—— Jt 1s every ſyllable of it falſe!” 
cried'the corporal, before ſhe had half 
finiſhed the Tenrence, a Ted 
— I know it to be fat!” faid 
Bridget, * from credible witneſſes,” 
——*< Upon my honour,” ſaid the cor- 
poral, laying his hand upon his heart, ' 
and bluſhing as he ſpoke with honeſt re- * 
ſentment—* it is a ſtory, Mrs. Bridget, 
© as falſe as hell !'—* Nor,” ſaid Bridget, 
interrupting him, * that either I or my 
© miltreſs care 'a halfpenny about it, 
© whether *tis fo or no—only that when 
© one'is married, one apc. chuſe to 
© have ſuch a thing by one at leaſt,*  ',. 
It was ſomewhat unfortunate for Mrs. 
Bridget that ſhe had hegun the attack 
with her manual exerciſe; for the cor- _ 
poral 'inſtantly'*.#.4 # 0+ © n'© 4. 
25% #*% %%* x'#% % % ® * » + 
* *% * * | 


CHAT 20g. 


I| T was'like the momentary conteſt in 


the moiſt eye-lids of an April morn- 


- ing, whether Bridget ſhould laughor cry. _ 


She ſnatched up a rolling-pin—"twas 
ten fo one, the had laughed.  _- - 
She laid it down—lhe cried ; and had _. 
one-fingle rear of *em but taſted of bit- 
'ternels, 
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ftood the ſex, a guart major to a terce, 
at leaſt, better than my , Uncle Toby, 
and accordingly he aſſailed Mrs. Brid- 
get after this mannex. + ,_. 

_ © 'F know, Mrs. Bridget,” ſaid the 
_ Eorporal, giving her a moſt reſpc&ful 
kiſs, *' that thou art good and mo.eſt 


* by nature, and art witha] fo generous . 
© a girl in thyſelf, that if I know thee 
© rightly, thou would*ſt not wound.an_ 


* ;in{e&, much lets. the honour cf ſo gal- 
« lant and worthy a ſoul as my maiter, 
« waſt thou ſure to he made a countels 
« of—hut thou hait been ſet on and de- 
© luded, dear Bridget, as is ofien a 
« woman's caſe, 7o Meat others more 
© than themſetves!” 
 Bridger's eyes poured down at the 
{enſations tne corporal excited... 
—* Teil me—tzi}. me then, my 
« dear Bridget,” continued the corporal, 
taking hold of her hand, which hung 
down dead by her fde—and giving a 
ſecond kiſs—* whoſe ſuſpicion has miſ- 
© Jed thee?” Wap | 
Bridget ſobbed a fob or two—then 
opened her eyes—the corpora} wiped 'em 
with the bottom of her apron—ſhe then 
ope:ed her hea:t, and told him all, 


"OH A P.. XXX... 


: 4 Vacle Toby and the corporal 
had gove on ſeparately with their 
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terneſs, full ſorrowfu] would the corpo-. 
raF's heart have been that he had: uſed 
the argument ; but the corporal under- | 


_ theohize- thee alſo (that'is to 


rather have been-contented ty have 
\ bare-headed and withoutlaurels fy 
than torture his maſter's modeſty 
 Hogle moment. 
.—+Belt of honeſt and gallant @: 
vants!——But Thaveapoſtrophizd 
Trim! ance hefore—and could I ao. 
| ſay) wih 
» good company—1I, would do it withy 
' Ceremony 1n the verynext page. 


ter 
for 


CHAP; Xxx. 


| N OW my Uncle Toby hid one 

, V evening laid down his pipe pr 
tie table, and was countingover to him. 
ſelf upon his finger-ends (beginnine x 
his thumb) ail Mrs, Wadmian's yerkee 
tions one by one; and happening twp 
or three times together, either by oiit- 
t:ng ſome, or counting others twie 
over, to puzzle himſelf ſadly before 
could get beyond his middle: fingy= 


"+ Pr ythee,. Frim!* ſaid he, taking w 


his pipe again, © bring me a. pen and 
* ink.* Trim brought paper allo, 

* Take a full ſheet,” Trim !'- lan ny 
Uncle 'Toby—-making a "ſign with 4 
pipe at the ſame time'to take a chairan 
ſit down cloſe by him at the fable. The 
corporal obeyed—placed 'the' paper 
reily before him—took a pen, and dy: 
ped it in-the ink. Fas 62 

« She has a thouſand virtues, Trim! 
ſaid my Uncle Toby. - + . : 

« Am I to ſet them down, a0" pltak 

© your honout?? quoth'the corpora. * 


Mr 4 


A al. AC IONS 


—— 


erations the greateſt part of the cam- 
paign, and as effeRually cut off from all 
communication of what either the one 
or the other had been doing, as if they 
had been ſeparated from cach other by 
the Maes or the Sambre. | 
My Uncle "Toby, on his fide, had 


——* But they, mult be taken in thel 
ranks,” replied my Uncle Toby; {ld | 
of them all, Trim, that which wy 
me molt; and which is a ſecurtt) l 
all the reſt, is the compaſſionate i! 
and fingular humanity of her char 
ter.—lI proteſt,” added my Uncle Te 


——— 
—- - —_—_ 
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preſented himſelf every afternoon in his 
red and fiIver, and blue and gold zlter- 
nately, and ſuſtained an infinity of at- 
tacks in them, without knowing them 
to be attacks—and fo had nothing to 
communicate— | 
The corporal, on his ſide, in taking 
Bridget, by it had gained conſiderable 
advantages—and conſequently had much 
to communicate—Þut what vere the ad- 
vantages—as well, as what was the 
manner.by which he had ſeized them, 
zequired ſo nice an hiſtorian, that the 
corporal durit pot venture upon it; aud 
as ſenſible as he was of glory, would 


by, looking up, as he proteſted it, | 
—_ the wy bf the ceilings that # 
© I her brother, Trim, a thouſand-fol 
© ſhe could not make more conſtants 
© more tender enguiries after my f 
© ings—though now no more! = 

The corporal made no reply 0" 
Uncle Toby's proteſtation, but o 
ſhort cough—he dipped the pen a mo 
time into the inkhorn : and my p 
Toby pointing with the end of bf 
as cloſe to the top! of the ſhett oy 
left-hand corner of it, as he cow's 
it=—the corporal wrote down We © 
HUMANITY . «> + thus. prot 


/ 


4. torporal,* ſaid my Uncle 
F gh, 07s Trim had done it— 
or ften does Mrs. Bridget Enquire 
after the wound on the cap of thy 
knee, which thou receivedſt at the 
hattle of Landen 


i dhe never, an* pleaſe your honour, 


enquires after it at all !* 


« Thaty - corporal,? ſaid my Uncle 


oby, with all the triumph the good-. 
a; of his nature would permit—* that 
hews the difference in the character 
of the miſtreſs and maid !—had the 
wrtune of war allotted the ſame miſ- 
ance to me, Mrs, Wadman would 
have enquired into every circumſtance 
relating 10 1t a hundred times.'—* She 
would have enquired, an? pleaſe your 
| honour, ten times as often about your 
onour's groin !'—»* The pain, Trim, 
is equally excfuciating==and compal= 
fon kas as much to do with the one 
3 the other! | 

—* God bleſs your honour !' cried 
he corporal what has a woman's 
compaſſion to do with a woynd upon 
the cap of a man's knee? had your 
honour's been ſhot into ten thouſand 
{plinters at the aRfair of Landen, Mrs. 
Wadman would have troubled her 
head as little about it as Bridget ; be- 
caule,” added the corporal, lowerin 
1s yoice and ſpeaking very diftiuEtly as 
e aſſigned his reaſon— 

© The knee is ſuch a diſtance from 
the main body—whereas the groin, 
your honour knows, is upon the very 
urtin of the plate.” x 
My Uncle Toby gave a long whiftle 
but 10 a note which could ſcarce b 
teard acroſs the table. | : 
he corporal had advanced too far 
ons thiee words he told the 


My Uncle Toby laid down his pipe 
gently upon the fender, as if at had 


Fn ſpun from the unravellings of a 
pidet's web, 


S—' Let us go to my brother Shan- 
dy's," laid "hy 7 


CHAP. XXXIL 


[HERE will be juſt time, whilſt 
As; Uncle Toby and Trim are 
® * by my t3ther's, to inform you, 
= Wadman had, ſome moons 
% this, made a confident of my 


WP biter; ang that Mrs, Bridget, who 
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had the burden of her own, as well as 


her miltreſs's ſecret to carry, hzd got 
happily delivered of both to Suſannah 
behind the garden-wall. | 
As for my mother, ſhe ſaw nothing 
at all in it, to make the leaſt buſtle 
about—hut Suſannah was ſufficient by 
herſelf for all the ends and purpoſes you - 
could poſſibly have in exporting a fa- 


'mily ſecret; for ſhe inſtantly imparted - 


it'by ſigns to Jonathan=«and Jonathan 
by tokens to the cook, as ſhe was baſt- 
ing a loin of mutton ; the cook ſold it 
with ſome kitchen-fat to the poſtilion 
for a groat, who trucked it with the 
dairy-maid for ſomething of about the 
ſame 'value—and though whiſpered. in 
the: hay-loft, FaME caught the notes 
with her brazen 1rumpet, and ſounded 
them upen the houſe-top.—In a word, 
not an old woman in the village, or five 
miles. round, who did not underſtand ' 
the difficulties of my Uncle Toby's 
ſiege, and what were the ſecret articles 
which had delayed the iurrender. 

My father, whoſe way was to force 
every event in nature into an hypotheſis, 
by which means never man crucified 
TRUTH at the rate he did—had but juſt 
heard of the report as my Uncle Toby 
ſet out z and catching fire ſuddenly at 
the treſpaſs done his brother by it, was 
demonttrating to Yorick, notwithſtand= 
ing my mother was ſitting by—not only, 
that the devil was in women, and that 


.the whole of the affair was Juſt z but that 


every evil and diſorder in the world, of 
what kind or nature ſoever, from the 
firſt fall of Adam, down to my Uncle 
Toby's (incluſive) was owing one way 
or other to the ſame unruly appetite. 

' Yorick was jult bringing my father's 
hypotheſis to ſome temper, when my 
Uncle Toby entering the room with 
marks of infinite benevolence and for= 
giveneſs in his looks, my father's elo-. 
quence iekindled againſt the paſſion—e 


and as he was not very nice in the choice 


of his words when he was wroth—ag 
ſoon as my Uncle Toby was ſeated by 
the fire, and had filled his pipe, my fa 


' ther broke out in this manner, 


CHAP. XXXII.. 
ONE EAT proviſion ſhould be 


made for continuing the 
© race of ſo great, ſo exalted and god- 
© like a being as man—lI am far from 


N n * denyingewp 


. 
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« think and do maintain it to be a pity, 
© that it ſhould be done by means of a 
© paſfhion which bends down the facul- 
© ties, and turns all the wiſdom, contem- 


_ © plations, and operations of the foul 


© back wards—a paſſhon, my dear," con- 
tinued my father, addreſſing himſelf to 
my mother, * which coup'es and equals 
© wiſe men with fools, and makes us 
© come out of our caverns and hiding- 


© places more like fatyrs and four-footed 
© beaſts than men. | 


_ © T know it will be ſaid,” continued 
my father, (availing himſelf of. tha pro- 

is) © that in itſelf, and fimpiy taken 

« —Jike hunger, or thirſt, or ſleep—it 


ſhameful, or otherwiſe. —Why then 
did the delicacy of Diogenes and Plato 
ſo recalcitrate againſt it? and where- 
fore, when we go about to make.and 
plant a man, do we put out the candle? 
and for what reaſon 1s it, that ll the 
parts thereof—the congredients—the 
preparations—the inftruments, and 
whatever ſerves thereto, are fo held as 
to be conveyed to a cleanly mind by 
no language, tranilation, or peripbra- 
ſis whatever ? | 

| ——=* The 3& of killing and deſtroy- 
* irg a man,' continued my father— 
raiſing his voice, and turning to my 
Uncle Toby, * you lee, 1s glorious—and 
© the weapons by which we do it are 
© honourable—we march with them up- 
© on our ſhiulders—we ſtrut with them 
by our {ides—we g1]d them—we carve 
them—we inlay them —we enrich 
them !-—Nay, if it be but a /coundrel 
cannon, we cali, an ornament upon the 
breech of 1t!'—_ | 
——J]My Uncle "Toby laid down his 
pipe to inrercede for a better epithet— 
and Yorick was riſing up to batter the 
whole hypothetts to preces— 

= \Vhen Oladiah broke into the 
.Mmidile of the room with a complainr, 
which cried out four an immeatate hear- 
17. 
he caſe was this ; | 

My father, whether by ancient cuſ- 


Oo @ «a a 


_ -tom of the mano1, or as impropriator of 


the great tythes, was obliced to keep a 
bull tor the lervice of the pariſh, and 


Obadiah had icd his cuw upon a pop- 


F-3 
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6 denying—but philoſophy ſpeaks freely 
* of every thing; and therefore I till 


bed, Obadiah thanked God. 


off terribly—t1ill at the end of the fxt 


is an affair neither good or bad—or 


© believe that *'tis all the bull's fauit, 


© all this ſtory about ?'— 


K-1- 


vi/it to him one day or other thþ 
ceding ſummer—T ſay, one dayoryy 
— becauſe, as chance would hav i x 
was the day on.which he was mar 
to my father's houſe- maid={, os 
a reckoning to the other. Therk, 
when Ohadiah's wife was brought tg4 


——* Now,* ſaid Obadiah, *] fi 
© haveacalf!* So Obadiah wen dlp 
fo viſit his cow. | 

© She'Il calve on Monday—q1 Tod! 
* day—or Wedneſday, atthe farhe, 
— The cow did not calve=No=fy! 
not calve ti]] next week—the cow puj 


week Obadiah's ſuſpicions (like a gu 
man's) fell upon the bull, _ 
Now the pariſh being very large, m 
father's bull, to ſpeak the truth cfhim 
was no wav equal to the department; e 
lad, however, got himſelf, ſumeho 
or other, thruit into employment=a 
as he went through the bufineſs witha 
grave face, my father had a high opt 
nion of him. 
« Moſt of the townſmen, ai 
6 pleaſe your worſhip,” quoh Obaduly 


* But may not a cow be barie! 
replied my father, turning to Dodtor 
Slop. n 

i t never happens,” ſaid Doftor Sp 
© but the man's wite may have come 
© before her time natura;ly enoug".. } 
© Pr'ythee, has the child 
© upon his head ?” added DoSor dioy, 
© It is as hairy as Jan! ſal 
Obadiah.—Obadiah had not been ſhit 
for three weeks ——* When - - u-- 
Clo oee--. | * cried my father; be 
ginning the fentence with an exclma 
tory whiſtle—* and ſo, brother Toby, 
« this poor bull of mine, who is 38 god 
© a bull as ever p-ſ$'d, and might hal 
« done for Europa herſclf 1n putt 
« times — had he but two lk i 
© might have been driven to Doctor 
[ 
o 
C 


Commons and loſt his chart 
which, to a town bujl, brother he 
is the very ſame-thing as h1s life! ; 
© L—d!' (aid my mother, * #b4! 


« A COCK and a BULL! I 
Yorick—* Ant one uf the belt 01 | 
© kind I ever heard ! 


I, 


_—— %- <- 


Wm —_—_ 


Fa! 


OOoOmMmMOMmmm m _ mm H TH THT]VVMDOAUIUOTWWWDN 


